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THE 
MODERN HUSBAND. 
co M E D V. 


As it was AQed at the 


THEATRE-ROYAL in Drury-Lane, 1731, 
Hzc ego non credam Venuſind digna Lucerna ? 
Hzc ego non agitem - 

Cum leno accipiat mœchi bona, fi capiendi 
Jus nullum uxori, doctus ſpectare lacunar, 


Doctus & ad calicem vigilanti ſtertere naſo. 
| 0 0 Sat. 1. 
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17 HILE che peage of Europe, Ad _ lines 

Y. Y. and fortunes of ſo great a part of mankind 

depend on your counſels, it may be thought an of- 

' fence againſt the public good to divert, by trifles of 

this nature, any of thoſe moments which are ſo ſa- 
gere the welfare of our country. 


But however ridicuPd or exploded the 2 55 may 
be, in an age when their greateſt favourites are liable 
to the cenſure and correction of every boy or idiot, 
who ſhall have it in his power to ſatisfy the wantonneſs 
of an evil heart, at the expence of the reputation and 
intereſt of the beſt poet, yet has this ſcience been 
eſteemed, honoured, protected, and often profeſſed 
by the greateſt perſons of antiquity. Nations and the 
muſes have erin, ee the ſame protectors. 


T he 6 of this is obvious: as the beſt poets 
have owed their reward to the greateſt heroes and 
ſtateſmen of their times, - ſo thoſe heroes have owed 
to the poet that poſthumous reputation, which is ge- 
nerally the only reward that attends the greateſt ac- 
tions. By them the great and good blaze out ro 
poſterity, and triumph over the little malice and 
envy which once purſued them. 


B 2 __  Prorecr 


DE D:þCAT:FOr Nc 

Protect therefore, Sir, an art for which you may 
promiſe yourſelf ſpch notable advantages; when the 
little artifices of your enemies, which you have ſur- 
mounted, . ſhall. be forgotten; when envy ſhall ceaſe 
to miſrepreſent your actions, and ignorance to miſ- 
apprehend them. The muſes ſhall remember their 
protector, and the wiſe ſtateſman the generous patron, 
the ſtedfaſt friend, and the true patriot; but above all 
that humanity and ſweetneſs of temper, which ſhine 
through all your actions, ſhall render the name of 
Sir RozexT Warrolz dear to his no Inge? un- 
pratetuy 1 . Ee . 


4 7-1 


That ſucceſs may Miri al your Conhtels ut 

you may continue to preſerve us from our enemies 

abroad, and to triumph over your enemies at home, 
is the ſincere wiſh i; 


R, 
Your nal obliged, 
Moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


| HENRY FIELDING. 


P * 0 5 0 © YU E. 


Spoken by Me WILKS. 


IN. early yas our ka 27 begun 
To combat with the folles of 106 th town 


Her want of art his unſtilld muſe bewail d, 
And where bis fancy pleas d, his judgment fail d. 
Hence, your nice taſtes he ſtrove to entertain 
With unſhap'd monſters of a wanton brain 1 
He taught Tom Thumb range vi@ories to boaſt; 
Slew heaps of giants, and then Kill a ghoſt ! - 
To rules, or reaſon, ſcorn d the dull pretence, 
And fought, your champion, *gainſt the cauſe of Senſe ! 
At length, repenting frolick flights of youth, | 
Once more he flies to Nature, and to Truth : 
In virtue's juſt defence, aſpires to fame, 
And courts applauſe without the applauder”'s ſhame. ö 
Impartial let your praiſe or cenſure flow, 
For, as be brings no friend, he bopes to find no Fot. 
His muſe in ſchools too unpolite was bred, 
To apprehend each critick—that can read. 
For, ſure no man's capacity's leſs ample 
| Becauſe he's been at Oxford or the Temple! 
He ſhews but little judgment, or diſcerning, 
Who thinks taſte baniſb'd from the ſeats of learning, 
Wor is leſs falſe, or ſcandalous th aſpenon, 
That ſuch will ever damn their own diverſion. 
But, poets damn d, like thieves convifled, att, 
Kail at their jury, and deny the fab! 
. night (yet ſtrangers to the ſcene) you'll views 
A pair of monſters moſt intirely nec 
Two characters ſcarce ever found in fe, 
A willing cuckold —ſells his willing wife ! 
But, from whatever clime the creatures come, 
Condemn em not—becauſe not found at home. 


3 If 


PROLOGUE... 
Tf then true nature in his ſcenes you trace, 
Not ſcenes that Comedy to Farce debaſe; 
modern vice deteſtable be ſhewn, 
And vicious, as it is, he draws the town; 
Tho no loud laugh applaud the ſerious page, 
Reſtore the ſinking honour of the ſtage ! 
The ſtage, which was not for lau 3 deſign ho” 
But to divert, © and wen, PNG, 
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ACTI, SCENE IL 


SCE N E, 7 Mopzax' s Houſe. 


Mrs. MODERN at her toilet LATEL * 


e e 5 
® 

Ihre, M 0 D E R N. | 
Pl 


Ul! this creature is Sond in \Nickin Ber 
than ſome people are in dreſſing a Rial Will 
4. you never have done fumblings? 
LarTzLy. There, Ma'am, your ladyſhip i: is:dreſt. 

Mas. Mopzxx. Dreſt! ay, moſt frightfully dreſt, 
1 am ſure If it were not too late, I wou'd begin it 
all again. This gown is wrerchedly made, aud685 
not become me When was Trickſy here? 

LATELY. Yeſterday, Ma' am, with her bill. 

Mus. MopkRN. How | her bill already.” . 

© LATELY- She lays, Bauten your OP bid her 
bring it. ec 
Mus. Mavzzir Ay, to be fure, ſhe'll not fail to 
remember that. 

 LarTzvLy.'She ſays too, Mat am, that ſhe's in a great 
diſtreſs for her money. 

Mrs. Mopkkx. Oh, no > doubt of chat; ; 1 do nor 
know any one who is nor. : 
B 4 | "Lars 


8 Tur MODERN HUSBAND. 


Larry. What ſhall I do, Ma'am, when fhe 


. comes again? 


Ms. Mopkx, You muſt—-you muſt ſend her 


away again, I think. 


LaTELY. Yes, Ma' am, . | 
Mus. MonzRx. But——but what? Dort trouble 


me with your 38H hg I have other things to 
think on——Bills ! bills! bills! I wonder in a ci- 
| vilizdnation, there are no laws againſt duns. [Knock- 
ing at the door. 1 Come in. 


* 


SCE N E II. 
25 nen, FOOTMAN. | 
+ Foor. My Lady Ever-play, Madam, gives her 


humble ſervice to you, and deſires your ladyſhip's 


company to-morrow {e*ennight, to make a party at 
Quadrille with my Lady Loſeall and Mrs. Baneſpouſe. 


Mxs. Mopezxs. Lately, bring the e ER 


hither ; ſee whether I am engag'd. 


Lari r. Here it is, Ma am. 
| Mxs. Mopern. Run over the engagements. 
LATELY. Monday, February 5, at Mrs. Squab- 


ble's ; Tueſday, at Mrs. Witleſs's ; Wedneſday, at 


Lady Matadore's ; Thurſday, at Mrs. Fiddlefad- 


dle's; Friday, at Mrs. Ruin's; Saturday, at Lady 
Trifle's; Sunday, at Lady Barbara Pawnjewel's. 


Mus. Mopzzn. What is the wench doing: — See 


for how long I am engag'd—At this rate you will 
not have done this hour. 


LaTtLy. Ma'am, your ane 18 a every 


night till Thurſday three weeks. 


Mxs. MopkRN. My Service to Lady Ever-play; ; 


I have parties ev'ry night till Thurſday three weeks, 
and then I ſhall be very glad if ſhe will get two more 


at my houſe And Tom take the roll of viſits, 


and go with my chair to pay them; but remember 


not to "CAM at Mrs, * 8. 
| SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
255. MODERN, LATEIL v. 


Ms. MopkRx. I intend to leave off her ac- 
quaintance, for I never fee any people of faſhion at 
her houſe, which, indeed, I do not wonder at; for 
the wretch is hardly ever to be met with without her 
huſband. And truly, I think, ſhe is not fit company 
for any other. Did your ever ſee any one dreſs like 

her, Lately ? 
LATELVY. Oh, frightful | | I have wondered how 
your ladyſhip cou'd endure her fo long. ä 

Ms. MopkRN. Why, ſhe plays at Quadrille 
worſe than ſhe dreſſes, and one would endure a great 
deal! in a perſon who loſes her money. 

LATELVY. Nay, now I wonder that your ladyſhip 
* left her off at all. 

Mas. Mopkkx. Truly, becauſe the has left off 
play; and now ſhe rails at cards, for the ſame reaſon 
as ſome women do at gallantry from ill ſucces. 
— Poor creatures ! how ignorant they are, that all 
their railing is only a loud proclamation that they 
have loſt their money, or a lover. 

LaTELY. They may rail as long as they pleaſe, 
Ma'am; they will never be able to expel thoſe two 
pleafures out of the world. 

Mas. Moptern. Ah, Lately ! I hope I ſhall be 
- expelled out of the world firſt. Thoſe Quadritle rings 

of mine are worth more money than four of the beſt 
brilliants.— There is more conjuration in theſe dear 
circles—| Shewsaring.] Theſe Spades, Hearts, Clubs, 
and Diamonds. Hark, I hear my huſband coming; 
go you down ſtairs. [ Exit Lately. 
Huſband, did I fay ? Sure, the wretch who ſells his 
wite, deferves another name. Bur 1 muſt be civil to 


him while I N him. 


SCENE 


10 Tur MODERN HUSBAND. 
SCENE lv. 
Mr. MODERN, | Mrs. MODERN. 


Mus. Mopzkw. My dear, good-morrow. 
Ms. Moprxx. I hope you ſlept well laſt night, 
madam; that is, I hope you had good ſucceſs at 
cards. 
' Mxs, MoprRx. Very indifferent. I had won a 
conſiderable ſum, if it had not been for a curſed 
Sans-prendre-vole, that ſwept the whole table. That 
Lady Weldon has ſuch luck, if J were ſuperſtitious, 
I ſhould forſwear playing with her——tor I never 
play'd with her, but I cheated, nor ever ply'd with 
her, but I loſt, 
Ma. Mopznw. Then without bein very ſuper- 
ſtitious, I think you may ſuſpect that "Ke cheats too. 
Mas. MopkRx. Did I not know the other com- 
pany—For the very worſt of Quadrille is, one cannot 
cheat without a partner. The diviſion of a booty 
gives one more pain, than the winning it can plea- 
ture—] am to make up accounts to-morrow with 
Mrs. Sharpring—but where to get the Monevs! know 
not, unleſs you have it, child. | 
Ms. Mopezv. I have it! I wanted to borrow 
ſome of you : unleſs you can raiſe me five hundred 
pounds by to-morrow night, I ſhall be in a fair way 
to go to Jail the next morning. 
Mas. Mopern. If the whole happineſs of my 
life depended on it, I cou'd not get the tenth part. 
Mx. Mopgx. You do not manage Lord Richly 
right. Men will give any Fhing M gant ey 
are fond of. 
Mas MopERrr. But not to a woman Shes they 
were fond of —The decay of Lord Richly's paſſion is 
too apparent for you not to have obſerv d it. He vilits 
me ſeldom ; and I am afraid, ſhould I alk a favour 
of Wo, i it might break off our acquaintance. | 
EZ / Mrs, 
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Mx. Mopzrn. Then I ſee no reaſon for your ac 
quaintance: he dances no longer at my houſe, if he 
will not pay the muſick — But hold, I have a thought 
come into my head may oblige him to it, and make 
better muſick for us than you imagine, 

Ms. MopERx. What! is it? 


Mx. MopRN. Suppoſe. I procur'd 1 of ' 
his familiarity with youll ſnou d rechver ene 
n 


Mus. Mopzx, But the my reputation 

Mx. MopzRx. Pooh, you will have enough to 
gild it; never fear your reputation while you are 
rich — for gold in this world covers as many fins, as 
charity in the next. So that get a great deal, _ 
give away a little, and you ſecure your happineſs in 
both. Beſides, in thus caſe all the ſcandal falls: on the 
huſband. 

Mxs. Bientam Oh not I tall be no more vi- 


ſited F. arewel, dear Quadrille, dear, dear Sans- 


prendre-vole, and matadores. 
Mx. Movpzkn. You will be forc'd to quit theſe 
pleaſures otherwiſe ; for your companions in em will 
quit you the very moment they apprehend our ſink- 
ing fortune. You will find that wealth has a ſurer 
intereſt to introduce roguery into companys than ** 
tue to introduce poverty. 
Mas. Mopern. You will never perſuade n me: - 
my reputation is dearer to me than my life. 
Ms. MopERN. Very ſtrange! that a woman who 
made ſo little ſcruple of ſacrificing the ſubſtance of 
her virtue, ſhould make ſo much of dan with 
the ſhadow of it. 
Ms. Mopzan. Tis the ſhadow only that is va- 
luable——Reputation is the ſoul of virtue. 1 
MR. MopERN. So far, indeed, that it ſurvives long 
after the body is dead. Tho to me virtue has ap- 
peared nothing more than a ſound, and reputation 
15 its echo. Is there not more charm in the chin 


of a thouſand goes, than in ten thouſand pres 
ue 


which you yourſelf have 


1 may come to myſelf. 


Taz MODERN HUSBAND. 


But what need more arguments: as I have been con- 
tented to wear horns for your pleaſure, it is but rea- 
ſonable you ſhou'd let me ſhew em for my profit. 


Mas. Mopkkx. If my pleaſures, Mr. Modern, 
had been your only inducement, you wou'd have acted 
another part. How have you maintain'd your figure 
in the world ſince your loſſes in the South Sea, and 
others? And do you upbraid me with the crimes 

Lend liv'd by? 
MR. Mopern. Had I follow'd my own inclina- 


tions, I had retir'd ; and inſtead of ſupporting theſe 
extravagancies by ſuch methods, had reduc*d my plea- 
ſures to my fortune. *T'was you, Madam, who by 


your unbridled pride and vanity run me into debt ; 


and then—I gave up your perſon to ſecure my own. 


Ms. Mopern. Ha ! have I ſecur'd thy worthleſs 


| perſon at the expence of mine ? No, wretch, *tis at 


the price of thy ſhame, 1 have purchas'd pleaſures. 
Why, why. do 1 ſay thy ſhame? The mean, the 


groveling animal, whom any fear cou'd force to ren- 
| der up the or of his wife, muſt be above the fear 


of ſhame. Did I not come unblemiſh'd to thee? Was 


not my life unſpotted as my fame, *till at thy baſe in- 


treaties I gave up my innocence?—Oh ! that I had 


' ſooner ſeen thee ſtarve in priſon, which yet I will, 
ere thou ſhalt reap the fruits of my misfortunes. No, 
I will publiſh thy diſhonour to the world. | 


MR. MopkRN. Nay, but, my dear. 

Ms. MopkRN. Deſpicable monſter 

MR. MopkRN. But, child, hearken to reaſon, | 
MRS. Moptrn. Never, never. | 
M. Mopzrn. I own myſelf in the wrong. I 


aſk ten thouſand pardons. 1 will ſubmit to any 
puniihment. 


Mas. MoprRN. To N me with— | 
Ma. Movpzrn. My dear, I am in the wrong, I 


ſay. I never will be guilty of the like again. 


Mas. Mopzrn. Leave me a while ; ; perhaps 


Mx. 


» 1 0 
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MR. MopERN. My dear, I am obedient.— Sure, 

the grand. e has no ſlave equal ta a WOE | 

PIERO 1 ie 
8 C E N E V. 


Mes. MODERN ae. | 1 


| Mas. 4 What ſhall I do? Alone mon 
be rais d but how? Is there on earth a perſon 
that would lend me twenty guineas? I have loft Gay- 
wit's heart too long to expect any thing there; nor 
wou'd my love ever ſuffer me to aſk him. "Ha! ! 
Bellamant perhaps may do it: he is generous, and I 
believe he loves me, I will try him, however. 
What wretched ſhifts are they oblig'd to make uſe 
of, who would ſupport the appearance of a fortune 
| which they have not! 


5 CE NE VI. © The ALT before Lord 
Richly' S door. 


| Captain M E R I T. 


Cas; Merit. That is the door I mult attack ; 
and I have attack'd a city with leſs reluctance. 

There 1s more hardſhip 1n one hour's baſe ſolicitation 
at a leyee, than 1 ina whole A 


e c E N E VII, 
Captain MERIT, PORTER. 
Cap. Mgr. Does my Lord Wan ſee company 


this morning! 7 

PogTER, Sir, I cannot tell yet whether he does 
or no. 

Cap, Marr. Nay, II have ſeen ſoveral gentlemen 
8⁰ in. | 


PorTzR, 


14 Tur MODERN Hus BAND. 


PoxrzR. I know not whom you may ſee go in. 
I ſuppoſe they have buſineſs with his lordſhip. 1 
hope you will give my lord leave to be at home 
to whom he pleaſes. 
Cay. MERTrT. If bulineſs be a paſſport to his lord- 
Ip; I have buſineſs with him of conſequence. 
PorTER. Sir, I ſhall tell him of it. 
Cap. * 3 1 n be —_— to you, to 


tell him now. 58 * 
PokrER. I cannot carry any meſſage now, volek 
I knew you.. | 


Cap. MERTr. Why, don't & you. know:we ? "that 
my name is Merit. 
{ PORTER. Sir, here are: 10 many eee one 
ev'ry day, that unlefs IJ have often new tokens to re- 
member em by, it 18 mn there ; 4 
room for my Lord Lazy. | 


2 Lazy walt ina adi. 
880 EN E vn. 1 8 
Captain MER] T, 5 BRAVE MOR E, 
+ from the Houſe, 


1 72 BRAVE. Merit, good: morrow 3 1 im- 
00 portant affair can have ſent you hither, whom I know 
. to ſhun che houſes of the great, as much as virtue 
does? 

Car. Mzzir. Or as much as they do Poverty for 

| lj | I have not been able to advance farther than you ſee 
me. *Sdeath, I have mounted a breach againſt an 
armed file- of the enemy, and yet a ſingle porter 
| has deny'd me entrance at that door. 8 55 J lee, 
Wl; have ſpeeded better. 

Cay. BRAVE. Ha, ha, ha! thou errant man of 
war——Hark'ye, friend, there is but one Key to all 
* the great men's houſes in town. 

1 
| 


Ch. Magi. Is it not N to cringe to power, 


8 

but we mult do the ſame to the lervants of power? 
| 0 5 CAP. 
2 +, 
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Cap. BRAVE. Sir, the ſervants of a great man are 
all great men. Wou'd you get within their doors, 
you muſt bow to the porter, and fee him too. Then 
to go farther, you muſt pay your devoirs to his gen- 
tleman ; and after you have bowed for about half an 
Hour to his whole family, at laſt you may get a bow 
from himſelf, 

Car. Minty Dana . a alley 

fſlave. Shall: I, who haye ſpent my youth and health 
in my country 8 ſervice, be forc'd b ſuch mean 
| vallalage t to defend myold age from ald and hunger, 
while ev'ry painted butterfly wantons in the ſunſhine? 
{Colonel Courtly crofſes.] Sdeath, there's a fellow 
now That fellow's father was a pimp F his mo- 
ther, ſhe turn'd bawd, and his ſiſter turn'd whore; 
you ſee the conſequence. How happy 1 is that coun- 
try, where pimping and whoring are eſteemed pub- 
lick ſervices, and where grandeur and the e 
lie on the ſame road 1 er 

Car. Brave. But leaving off railing, That B; your 
buſineſs with his lordſhip? 

Car. MERLIT. There is a company vacant in co- 
lonel Favourite's regiment, which, by. his leni $ 
intereſt, I hope to gain. 

Cap. BRAVE. But pray, by * do you hope to 
gain his lordſhip's intereſt? 

Carp. Mzxiv. You know, Bravemore, I am little 
inclin'd to boaſting ; but, I think, wy ſervices may 
ſpeak ſomething for me. 

Cay. BRAVE. Faith, I'm afraid you will find *em 
dumb; or if they do ſpeak, it will be a language 

not underſtood. by the great. , Suppoſe you apply to 
his nephew Mr, Gaywit; his intereſt with Wy, lord 
may be of ſervice to you. 
Cay. Mzr17. I have often ſeen him at Mr. Bel- 
lamant's, and believe he wou'd, do any thing to 
ſerve me. 

Cay. Brave. But the oY is begun by this. If 

you pleaſe, FI os you to' t, 


ce 
6 
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Cap. Mxxir. What an abundance of poor wretches 
80 to the feeding” the vanity of 85 een one 


* Foun: 
| SCENE IX 
Len R I (0 H L Y at his bouſe. 


1 AY Ha, ha, ha \—agreeable! Courtly, 
thou art the greateſt droll upon earth——You'll 

dine with me——Lord Lazy, will you make me 

happy too ? 

L. Lazy. Pll make myſelf fo, my tord. 

L. Ricary. Mr. Woodall, JT, ſervant; ; how 

Jong have you been in town: > 

OODALL. I cannot be particular; I carry no U. 
manack about me, my lord; a week or a fortnight, 
perhaps: too much time to loſe at this ſeaſon, when 

a man ſhould be driving the foxes out of his country. 

Cor. Couxrrv. I hope you have brought your 
Ss to town: a Parliament- man ſhou'd always 
bring his wife with him, that if he goes not ſerve the 
publick, ſhe may 

L. RIchLv. Now, I think familiarity with the wife 
of a ſenator ſhould be made a breach of privilege. 
Col. CourTLy. Your lordſhip is in the right 
the perſon of his wite 8 be made as ſacred as 
his own. 

WoopalIL. Ay, the women would thank us dam- 

nably for ſuch a vote and the Colonel here is a very 
likely man to move it. 

Cor. CovrTLy. Not I; for the women then v wou'd 
be as backward to be our wives as the tradeſmen are 
now to be our creditors, 

WoopaLL. To the fine gentlemen of us, who lay 
cout their ſmall fortunes in extravagance, and their 

fender ſtock of love on, their wenches. I remem- 
ber the time, when I was a young fellow, that men 


us xl to dreſs like men: but now I meet with nothing 
bur 
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but a parcel of toupet coxcombs, who Plaiſter up 
their brains upon their periwigs. 44 

L. Ricary. I proteſt thou art an errant wit, 


Woodall. 
Cor. CourTLy. Oh, he 8 one ol the preateſt wits 


of his county. | 

WoopALB. 1 hed one hw he greateſt en of 
my county; and by what I can ſee, that entities a 
man to wit here, as well as there. 

Cay. Merit. Methinks, this rough Gra 18 very 
free with his lordſniß. I 2 Bravemore. 

Cay. Brave. You muſt know this is a ſort of 
polite bear-baiting.: There is hardly a great man 
in town but what is fond of theſe ſort of fellows, 
vhom they take a delight in baiting with one or more 
buffoons. But now for your buſineſs. 

1 Rlenuv. J ſhall fee him this morning; you 

may depend on my Pani about i it. 
'[Toa gentleman. 
Captain ee I am glad t ſee you. 

Cap. BRAVE. My lord, here is a gentleman of 
diftinguiſh'd ſervices ; if your lordſhip wou'd n recom- 
mend him to Colonel Favourite. 

IL. RichLv. Sir, I ſhall certainly do:i it. 

Cap. Mar. There being a company vacant, my 
lord My name is Merit. 

L. Ricary. Mr. Merit, I ſhall be extremely glad 
to ſerve you.—Sir John, your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant, — Lazy, what. were you Ser about Mr. 
Bellamant? _ _ - 

L. Lazy. We wete - talking my ied; off his 
affair, which was heard in our houſe yeſterday. 

L. Rrienuy. J am ſorry Þ was not there; It went 


againſt him, I think. 
ILL LAN Yes; my lord, and I am n afraid it affects 


him deeply. 
Col. Country. Undone, Sir; quite 1 | 
L. RicxLy. Upon my ſoul, Mrs. Bellamant's a 


fine woman. | 
Vor. II. 0 | Woodart. 


18 Tu MODERN HUSBAND. 
* WoopaLL. Then, I ſuppoſe, if her huſband's un- 
done, you'll have her among you. 

L. RichlLv. Woodall, thou'rt a liquoriſh dog. 
Thou wou'd'ſt have the firſt naps - 
WoopaLr. Not I; none of your town ladies for 
me: I always take leave of women from the time 

I come out of the country till I go back again. 
L. Lazy. Women! Pox on him ! he means foxes 
again. 
Cor. 1 He knows no difference. 
WoopaLL. Nor you either. But, hark' ee, I fancy 


it is ſafer riding after the one than the other. 


Cor. CourTLy. Thy ideas are as groſs as thy 
perſon. 

L. Ricary. Hang him, ly rogue you never 
knew a fox-hunter that did not love a wench. 

WoopaLr. No, nor a wench of any ſenſe that did 
not love a fox-hunter. 

L. Rich. Modern, your ſervant. 

Ma. MopkgN. I would N ee to remind 
your lordſhip 

L. Rrenl v. Depend upon it, I will remember you. 
I hope your lady is well. 

M. MopkRN. Intirely at your ſervice, my lord. 

L. Ricnry. I have a particular affair to commu- 
nicate to her; a ſecret that I cannot fend by you; 
you ow all ſecrets are not dane to truſt a huſband 
with, | 

Ms. Mops NN. You do ber too wa honour, my 
lord : 1 believe you will find her at home any time 
to-day. | 

Es Richl v. F aith, Modern, 1 not whether 
thou art happier in thy temper, or in thy wife. 

Ms. Moba x. Um „ my lord, as for my 
wife, I believe the is as good as moſt wives; I be- 
lieve ſhe is a virtuous woman: that, I think, 1 my 


| afirm of her. 


IL. Ricci vy. That thou may'ſt, I dare ſwear; and 
that I as firmly believe as thou doſt thyſelf : and let 
. | V 
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me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel 
in this age. But prithee, haſt thou heard any thing 
of Mr. Bellamant's affairs? 

Ma. Mopztrn. No more than that he has loſt his 
cauſe, which he feem'd to expect the other night, 
when he was at my houſe. 

L. Ricaty. Then you are intimate. | 

Ma. Movern. He viſits my wife proty often, 
my lord. 

IL. Rien v. Modern, you know I am your friend 
and now we are alone, let me adviſe you. Take 
care of Bellamant, take a particular care of Bellamant 
lle is prudent enough in his amours to paſs upon 
the world for a conſtant huſband; but I know him— 
I know him—He is a dangerous man. 
Ms. MopeRrN. My lord, you ſurprize me ſo, 


that— 
L. Rich V. I know you will excuſe this freedom 


my friendſhip takes: but beware of Bellamant, as 
you love your honour. 19 

SERV. My lord, the coach is at the door. 

L. Richy. My dear Modern, I ſee the great ſur- 
prize you are in: but you'll excuſe my freedom. 

Ma. Movzan. I am eternally obliged to your 
lordſhip- 

L. RickLy. Your humble ſervant” 

Mz. Mopzen. I hope your lordſhip will pardon. 
my freedom, if after all theſe obligations I beg leave 
once more to remind you, 

L. Rrchr v. Depend upon it, I'll take care of you. 

—— What a world of poor chimerical devils does a 

levee draw together? All gaping for favours, with- 
out the leaſt are of making a return for them. 


But great men juſtly act, by wiſer rutes ; ; 
A levee 1s the paradiſe of tools. 
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4 x 
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8 CE N E, Mrs. BrLLanants Houſe 


Mrs. BELLAMANT, E MILIA. 


urs. BELLAMANT. 


}ID John put up the coach. Irs 0.0 a ſervant. 

What think you now, Emilia? Has not this 
morning's ramble given you a ſurfeit of the town? 
After all the nonſenſe and ill- nature we have heard 
to-day, wou'd it grieve one to part with the Ne 
one is ſure to hear em over again in? 

EMIL IA. J am far from thinking any of its plea- 
{ures worth too eager a wiſh——and the woman who 
has with her, in the country, the man ſhe loves, 
muft be a very ridiculous creature to Pine after the 
town. 

Mas. BELLA. An yet, my de I believe you 
Enow there are ſuch ridiculous creatures. 

EMILIA. I rather imagine, they retire with the 
man they ſhou'd love, chan him they do: for a heart, 
that is paſſionately fond of the pleaſures here, has 
rarely room for any other fondneſs. The town itſelf 
is the paſſion of the greater part of our {ſex , but 
ſuch I can never allow a juſt notion of love to —— 
A woman, that ſincerely loves, can know no happi- 
neſs without, nor miſery with, her beloved object. 

Mas. BELLA. You talk feelingly, J proteſt, I wiſh 
you don't leave your heart behind you. Come, con- 
feſs; I hope I have deſerv'd rather to be eſteem'd 
your confident than your mother. in- law. 

EMIL IA. Wou'd it be a crime if it were ſo 7 But 
if love be a crime, I am ſure yeu cannct upbraid 


me witn it. 


MRS. 
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Mus. BELLA. Tho' if it be a crime, I am ſure you 

are guilty. — Well, I approve your choice, child. 
___ Emilia, My choice! excellent! 1 conry his picture 
in my eyes, I ſuppoſe. | 

VMs s. BELLA. As ſure as in your heart, my dear. 
EMILIA. Nay, but dear Madam, tell me whom 
you guels. 

Mas. BELLA. Huſh, here's Mr. Bellamant⸗ | 


Enter BELLAMANE. 


Ma. BELLA. So ſoon return'd, my dear ? Sure, 
you found no body at home. 

Mus. BELLA. Oh, my dear! I have 9 in ſuch 
an aſſembly of company, and ſo pulled to pieces with 
impertinence and ill nature. Welcome!] welcome! 
the country! for ſure the world is ſo very bad, choſe 
places are beſt where one has the leaſt of it. 

Mx. BELLA. What's the matter? 

Mas. BELLA. In ſhort, I have been downright | 
affronted. | Ne, 

Ms. BELLA. Who durſt affront you; fee 
Ms. BELLA. A ſet of women that dare do ev'ry 
thing, but what they ſhou'd do.—In the firſt place, I 
Vas complimented with prude, for not being at the 
laſt maſquerade—with dulneſs, for not entering into 
the taſte of the town in ſome of its diverſions —— 
Then had my whole dreſs run over, and diſlik'd; 
and to finiſh all, Mrs. Termagant ans me] look'd 


frightful, 
Ma. Beta. Not all the PUR in Traly can give 
her half your beauty. 


Mas. BELLA. You are certainly the moſt com- 
plaiſant man in the world, and I the only wife who 
can retire home, to be put in a good humour. Moſt 
huſbands are like aplain-dealing | looking-glaſs, which 
ſullies all the compliments we have receiv'd abroad, 
by aſſuring us we do not deſerve 'em. 

| [During this ſpeech, a ſervant delivers a 
letter to Bellamant, which he reads. 
1 EAMILIA. 
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EMIL IA. I believe tho, Madam, that generally 


happens when they are not deſeryd: for a woman of 
true beauty can never feel any ſatisfaction from 


the juſtice of her glaſs; nor ſhe, who has your worth, 
from the ſincerity of her huſband. 
Mas. BELLA. Your father ſcems diſcompos'd.— 


T wiſh there be no ill news in his letter. 


Mx. BELLA. My dear, I have a favour to aſk of 
you. 
Mas. BELLA. Say to command me. 
Mx. BELLA. I gave you a bank-note of a hundred 


yeſterday, you muſt let me have it again. 


Mas. BELLA. I am the luckieſt creature in the 
world, that I did not pay away ſome of it this morn- 


[Exit with Emilia. 
Ms. BriLA, Excellent ! unhappy woman! How 
little doth ſhe gueſs, ſhe fetches this money for a ri- 
val? That is all the little merit I can boaſt towards 
her. To have contended by vhe utmoſt civility and 
compliance with all her deſires, and the utmoſt cau- 
tion in the management of my amapr, to diſguiſe 
from her a ſecret, that muſt have made her miſerable. 
Let me read once more, 


* SIR, 


„If you have, or ever had, any value for me, 


te ſend me a hundred _ this morning, or ta 


% make 'em more welcome than the laſt of neceſ- 
e ſities can, bring them yourſelf to Vours 
* more than her own, HILLARIA Mopknx.“ 


Why, what a farce is human life? How ridiculous is 
the purſuit of our deſires, when the enjoyment of 
them is ſure to beget new ones ? 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


Mr. BELLAMANT, Cap. BELLAMANT: 


ad BELLA. Good-morrow, Sir. 

Ms. BELLA. I ſuppoſe, Sir, by the gaiety of your 
dreſs, and your countenance, I may wiſh you joy of 
ſomething beſides your father's misfortunes. 

Cap. BELLA. Wou'd you have me go into mourn- 
ing for your loſſes, Sir? 

Mx. BELLA. You may mourn, Sir——T am now 
unable to ſupport your extravagance any longer. My 
advice, nay, my commands have had no effect upon 
you, but neceſſity muſt; and your extravagance muſt 
fall of courſe, when it has nothing to ſupport it. 

Cay. BELLA. I am ſurpriz'd you ſhou'd call the 
expences of a gentleman extravagance. 

Mn. BELLA. I am ſorry you think the expences of 


a fool, or fop, the expences of a gentleman: and 


that race-horſes, cards, dice, whores, and embroidery, 
are neceſſary ingredients jn that amiable compoſition. 

Car. BILLA. Faith, and they are ſo with moſt 
gentlemen of my acquaintance; and give me leave 
to tell you, Sir, theſe are the qualifications which re- 
commend a man to the beſt ſort of people. Suppoſe 
I had ſtaid at the univerſity, and followed Greek and 
Latin, as you adyis'd me; what acquaintance had I 
found at court? what bows had I received at an al- 
ſembly, or the opera? 

Mx. BELLA. And will you pleaſe to tell me, Sir, 
what advantage you have receiv'd from theſe? Are 
you the wiſer, or the richer ? What are you ? Why, 
in your opinion, better dreſt Where elſe had been 
that ſmart toupet, that elegant ſword-knot, that coat 
cover'd with lace, and then with powder? That 
ever. Heav'n ſhou'd make me father to ſuch a dreſt 
up daw! A creature, who draws all his vanity from 


the gifts of tailors and periwig-makers ! 
C4 Cap, 
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Cap. BELLa. Wou'd you not have your ſon dreſt, 


MR. BELLA. Jes, and, if he can a afford! it, let him 
be ſometimes fine; but let him dreſs lis a-man, 
not affect the woman, in his habit or his geſture. 

Cay. BELLA. If a man will keep good company. 
he muſt comply with the faſhion. | 

Ms. BETLA. I wou'd no more comply with a ri- 
diculovs faſhion, than with a vicious one; nor with | 
that which makes a man look like a monkey, . than 
that which makes him act like any other beaſt. 
Cap. BELLA. Lord, Sir! you are grown ſtrangely | 
unpolite. | 

MR. BELLA. I ſhall not give myſelf any farther | 
trouble with you : but ſince all my endeavours have 
prov'd ineffectual —leave you to the bent of your 
own inclinations. But I muſt defire you to ſend me 
no more bills; I aſſure you, I ſhall not anſwer them 
you muſt live on your commiſſion——this laſt 
misfortune has made it impoſſible that I ſhou'd add 


one farthing to your income. 


Cap. BELLA. I have an affair in my view, which 
may add to it. Sir, I wiſh you good-morrow.— 
When a father and ſon muſt not talk of money-mat- 
ters, I cannot fee what they have to do together, 


SCENE III. 


Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 


E MILIA. 


Mas. BELLA. Here is the bill, my dear. 

MR. BELLA. You ſhall be repaid in a day or two. 

Mas. BELLA. I ſaw your ſon part haſtily from 
you, as I came In ; 81 Go you have not been angry 
with A 

Ma. BELLA. Why will you ever intermeddle be- 
qween a 


Mas. 
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Ms. BELLA. I hope you will pardon an interceſ- 


Hoh: my dear, for a ſon-in-law; Which! ſhou d not 
be ee for a ſon of my own. den en 


SCENE IV. 


Mr. GAYWIT, 2h BELLAMANT, 
Ae. BEL LAMA NT, EMIL IA. 


Mu. Gaywir. Bellamant, good-morrow: 
dies, your humble ſervant. 

Ms. BELLA. Servant, Mr. Gaywit. I 1 
your time had been ſo employ d, that you had for- 
got your friends. 

Ma. Gavwrr. I ought to excuſe ſo long an ab- 
ſence, but as Bellamant knows that it muſt give my- 
ſelf the greateſt pain, he will impute it to buſineſs, 

Ma. BELLA. Did I not alſo know, that two days 
of thy life were never giv'n to buſineſs yet | 
MM. Gaywir. Not what the grave world call ſo, 
I confeſs; but of what the gay world allow that name 
to no hands were ever fuller. 

Ma. BzLLA. You have been making loye to ſome 
new miſtreſs, I ſuppoſe. 

Mz. GavwiIr. Fy, it is only huſbands make a 
buſineſs of love, to us tis but an amuſement. 
_ Mss. BELLA. Very fine! and to my face too! 

MR. Gaywir. Mr. Bellamant, Madam, is fo 
known an exception to the general mode of huſbands, 
that what is thrown on them, cannot affect one of ſo 
celebrated a conſtancy. 

Ms. BELLA. That's a virtue he may be celebrates 
for, without much envy. 

Mx. Gavwir. He will be W 5 all men, for 
the cauſe of that conſtancy. Were ſuch wives as 
Mrs. Bellamant leſs ſcarce, ſuch huſbands as my 
friend wou'd be more common. 

_ Emitia, You are always throwing the fault 


on us. 
ET. Mes. 


—La- 
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Mas. BELLA. It is commonly in us, either in our 
choice of our huſband, or our behaviour to them. 
No woman, who married a man of perfect ſenſe, was 
ever unhappy, but from her own folly. [Knock here. 
| MR. Gavywir. [ Looking out of the window.) Ha! 
. a very worthy uncle of mine, my lord Richly. 

5 | Mx. BELLA. You'll excuſe me, if I am not at 
Wy home. 

0 | MR. Gav wir. Fy! to deny vourkif to him 
1 
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wou'd be unprecedented. 

Ma. BELLA. I aſſure you, no 
done it. | 

Mx. Gaywir. Then, I 18 you are the only 
man in town that has. But it is too late, I hear him : 
on the ſtairs. 
14 Mas. BELLA. Come, Fan we'll leave the gen- 
0 0 tlemen to their entertainment; Ihave been ſurfeited 
1 with it already. 


for J have olten 


if | ! 
| [i IC | | 
0 Ss CHN EV. 
il eL, Mr. GAT WITT, Mr. 
* BELLAMAN T. 
ith M1 I.. RichaLy. Dear Bellamant, I am your moſt obe- 
1 dient ſervant. I am come to aſk you ten thouſand 
1 pardons, that my affairs prevented my attendance the 
1 day your cauſe came on. It might have been in my 
x | power to have ſerv'd you beyond my fingle vote. 
1 | MR. BELLA. I am oblig'd to your lordſhip ; but 
114 as I have great reaſon to be ſatisfied with the juſtice 
| of your honourable houſe——1 am contented. 
L. RIchLx. I hope the loſs was not conſiderable. 


Wm Mz. BELLA. I thought your lordſhip had heard. 

Wo L. Ricary. I think, I was told twenty thouſand 
pound but that's a trifle, a ſmall retrenchment in 

| one's expences two or three dozen ſuits the lets, 


and two or three dozen fewer women in the year, 


Mer, 
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1 BELLA. My loſs is not equal to what your 


_ - lordſhip intimates; nor can complain of a fortune, 


3 


ſtill large enough to retire into the country with, 


L. RicxLy. Nay, dear Bellamant, we muſt not 
loſe you ſo. Have you ng friend that cou'd favour 
ou with ſome comfortable ſnug employment, of a 
thouſand or fifteen hundred per annum? 
Mx. Gavywir. Your lordſhip is the propereſt per- 


ſon in the world. 
I.. RicnLy. Who I? I am ſure, no mortal wou'd 


do half ſo much to ſerve dear Jack Bellamant as 1475 


ſelf - but I have no intereſt in the leaſt. 


Mz. BELLA, I am oblig'd to the good offices of 
my friend, but I aſſure your lordſhip I have no in- 


tention that way. Beſides, I have liv'd long enough 
in the world to ſee that neceſſity is a bad recom- 


mendation to favours of that kind, which as ſeldom 
fall to thoſe who really want them, as to thoſe wha 
really deſerve them. 

L. RIcHLVY. I can't help ſaying, thoſe things are 
not eaſily obtain'd. I heartily wiſh I could ſerve you 
in any thing. It gives me a great deal of uneaſineſs 
that my power is not equal to my deſire. Damn it, 


I muß turn this oa, or he'll never have done 


* oe. . — 


L. RichTv. It will 25 calbd the Humours of Bed- 
lam. I have read it, and it is a moſt ſurprizing fine 
erformance. It has not one ſyllable of ſenſe | in it 
from the firſt page to the laſt. 
Ms. Gavwir. It muſt certainly take. | 
L. RicaLy. Sir, it ſhall take, if I have intereſt 
enough to ſupport 1 it. I hate your dull writers of the 
late reigns. The deſign of a play is to make you 


laugh; and who can laugh at ſenſe ? 


MR. Gavwir. I think, my lord, we have im- 


prov'd on the Italians. They wanted only ſenior 


we haye neither ſenſe nor muſick. 
EL Nies v. 
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Ms. BELLA. It is commonly in us, either in our 
choice of our huſband, or our behaviour to them. 
No woman, who married a man of perfect ſenſe, was 

ever unhappy, but from her own folly. Knock here. 
Mx. Gaywir. [ Looking out of the window.) Ha! 
a very worthy uncle of mine, ' my lord Richly. 

Ms. BeLLa, Yop'll excuſe me, if I am not at 
home. 

Ma. Garwrr. Fy! to deny vel to bim 
wou'd be unprecedented. _ 

Mz. BELLA. I aſſure you, 0 for I have often 
done it. 

Mx. Gaxwrr. Then, I believe, you are the only 
man in town that has. But it is too late, I hear har, 
on the ſtairs. 

Mas. BELLA. Come, 2 we'll leave the gen- 
tlemen to their entertainment; I, have been ſurfeited 
with it 1287 


SCENE v. 


Zed KI C HI. x. Mr.GAYWIT, Mr, | 
BELLAMANT. 


L. RIchLV. Dear Bellamant, I am your moſt obe- 
dient ſervant. I am come to aſk you ten thouſand 
pardons, that my affairs prevented my attendance the 
day your cauſe came on. It might haye been in my 
power to have ſerv'd you beyond my fingle vote. 
Mx. BETTA. I am oblig'd to your lordſhip ; but 
as I have great reaſon to be ſatisfied with the juſtice 
of your honourable houſe——1I am contented. 

L. RicaLy. I hope the loſs was not conſiderable. 

Mx. BELLA. I thought your lordſhip had heard. 

L. RicaLy. I think, I was told twenty thouſand 
pound but that's a rifle, a ſmall retrenchment in 
one's expences two or three dozen ſuits the lets, 


and two or three dozen fewer women in che year, 


Ms, 


We foon reimburſe you. 
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Ms. BELLA. My loſs is not equal to what your 
lordſhip intimates ; nor can I complain of a fortune, 
ſtill large enough to retire into the country with. 

L. RicaLy. Nay, dear Bellamant, we muſt not 
loſe you ſo. Have you no friend that cou'd favour 
you with ſome comfortable ſnug employment, of a 
| thouſand or fifteen hundred per annum? 

Ms. Gavwrr. Your lordſhip i is the propereſt per- 
ſon in the world. 

L. RIchLv. Who 1? I am ſure, no mortal wou d 
do half ſo much to ſerve dear Jack Bellamant as you» 
ſelf— but I haye no intereſt in the leaſt. 
Mx. BELL A. I am oblig'd to the good offices of 
my friend, but I aſſure your lordſhip I have no in- 

tention that way. Beſides, I have liv'd long enough 
in the world to ſee that neceſſity is a bad recom- 
menqdation to favours of that kind, which as ſeldom 

fall to thoſe who really want them, as to thoſe wha 
really deſerve them. 

L. RicaLy. I can't help ſaying, thoſe things are 
not eaſily obtain'd. I heartily wiſh I could ſerve you 
in any thing.—It gives me a great deal of uneaſineſs 
that my power is not equal to my deſire. Damn it, 
I muſt turn this diſcourſe, or he'll never haye done 
with it, —Oh, Bellamant! have you heard of the new 
opera of Mr. 'Crambo ? 

Mz. Gavwir. What's the name of it? 

IL. RIchLv. It will be call'd the Humours of Bed- 
lam. I have read it, and it is a moſt ſurprizing fine 

performance. It has not one ſyllable of ſenſe | in it 
from the firſt page to the laſt. 

Ms. Gaywir. It muſt certainly take. 

L. Ricnry. Sir, it ſhall take, if T have intereſt 

enough to ſupport 1 it. I hate your dull writers of the 

late reigns. The deſign of a play is to make you 

jaugh; and who can laugh at ſenſe! 

Mx. Gaywir, I think, my lord, we have im- 

prov'd on the Italians. They wanted only lenſe — 

we haye neither ſenſe. nor muſick. 


EL, Nen v. 
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6p Richl v. I hate all muſick but a Jig. 

Mx. Gavwrr. I don't think it wou'd be an ill 
project, my lord, to turn the beſt of our tragedies | 
and comedies into operas. 

L. Ruchl v. And, inſtead of a company of players, 
I wou'd have a company of tumblers and ballad- 
fin ers. 

c Ma. BELLA. Why, faith, I bei it will come 
to that ſoon, unleſs ſome ſturdy critick ſhould op- 
| poſe it. 

L. RicaLy. No critick ſhall oppoſe it. It wou'd 

be very fine, truly, if men of quality were confin'd 
in their taſte ; we ſhou'd be rarely diverted, if a ſet 
of pedants were to licenſe all our diverſions ; the 
Rage then wou'd be as dull as a country pulpit. 
| Ms. Gavywir. And the boxes in Drury Lane, as 
empty as the galleries in St. James's. 

Ma. BELLA. Like enough: for religion and com- 
mon ſenſe are in a fair way to be banif d out of the 
world together. 

L. Ricury. Let them go, egad. 

MR. BELLA. This is, I believe, the only age that 
has ſcorn'd a pretence to religion. 

L. Rickhry. Then it is the only age that hath | 
fcorn'd hypocrify. 

Ms. BELLA. Rather, that hypocriſy i is the only 
hypocriſy it wants, You ſhall have a known raſcal 
et up for honour—a fool for wit and your pro- 
feſſed dear boſom-fawning friend, who, tho' he wal- 
low in wealth, wou'd refufe you ten guineas to pre- 
ferve you from ruin, ſhall loſe a hundred times that 
ſum at cards, to ruin your wife. 

L. Richlv. There dear Jack Bellamant! is the hap- 
pieſt man in the world, by poſſeſſing a wife whom a 
| thouſand times that ſum wou'd have no effect on. 

Mx. BELLA. I look upon myſelf equally happy, 
my lord, in 2 no ſuch friend as wou'd tempt 


her. 
L. RicuL x. 
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L. Riehl v. That thou haſt not, I dare ſwear. But 
I thank you for putting me in mind of it. I muſt 
engage her in my author's cauſe, for I know her judg- 
ment has a great ſway. 

Mx. BELLA. As our ſtay will be ſo ſhort in town, 
ſhe can do you no ſervice; beſides, I have heard 
her deteſt partiality in thoſe affairs; you wou'd never 
perſuade her to give a vote contrary to her opinion. 

L. Ricary. Deteſt partiality! ha, ha, ha!—T have 
heard a lady declare for doing juſtice to a play, anck 
condemn it the very next minute tho I knew 
ſhe had neither ſeen nor read it. Thoſe things are 
entirely guided by favour. 

Ms. Gaywir. Nay, I ſee no reaſon to fix the 
ſcandal on the ladies; party and prejudice have the 
ſame dominion over us. Aſk a man's character of 
one of his party, and you ſhall hear he is one of the 
worthieſt, honeſteſt fellows in Chriſtendom ; ' aſk it 
of one of the oppolite party, and you ſhall find him 
as worthleſs, So eo i NIN a dog as ever was 
hang'd. 

MR. BELLA. So that a man muſt W very 
hard to get a general good reputation, or a general 
bad one. 

L. RicaLy. Well, ſince you allow ſo much, you 
will give me leave to tempt Mrs. Bellamant. 

Mx. BELLA. With all my heart, my lord. 

' Mx. Gavwrr. Thou art a well-bred Halba in- 
deed, to give another leave to tempt your wife. 

Ms. BrrILA. I ſhou'd have been a very ill- bred | 
one to have eu it. Who $ there | VVT 


Euter SERVANT. 


1 Ricar.y. If I had faid more, he had granted 
it, rather than have loſt my favour. Poverty makes 
as many cuckolds as it does thieves. [ A/ede, 

Ms. BELLA. Wait on my lord Richly to your miſ- 
treſsꝰ's apartment — am N moſt obedient ſervant. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE VL 


Mr. GAYWIT, A. BELLAM ANT. 


Mx. Gaywir, I find you are reſoly'd to make 

your wife ſhare your misfortunes. It wou'd have 
been civil to have given her the choice of not war 
at home. 

Ma. BELLA. I wanted to be alone with you- 
beſides, women have a liberty of ſending away 3 an 
impertinent viſitant, which we have not. 

Mx. Gaywir. Ay, and a way of entertaining vi- 
fitants too which we have not; and he is a viſitant 
not eaſily ſent away, I afſure you. I have known him 
receive very vigorous rebuffs without retreating. 

M. BELLA. You talk as if you ſuſpected his 
making love to my wife. 

Mx. Gaywit. He does fo to every woman he 

fees; neither the ſtricteſt friendſhip profeſs'd to her 

* _ huſband, nor the beſt reputation on her own fide, 

can preſerve any woman he likes from his attacks: 

for he is arriv'd at a happy way of regarding all 

the reſt of mankind as his tenants, and thinks, be- 

cauſe he poſſeſſes more than they, he is entitled to 
whatever they poſſeſs. 

Ms. BLI A. Inſolent vanity ! 1 wonder the ſpirit 

of mankind has not long ſince cruſh'd the tyranny of 
ſuch lordly wolves ; yet, believe me, Gaywit, there 
generally goes a great deal of affectation ro compoſe 

this voluptuous man. He oftner injures women in 
their fame, than in their perſons. This affectation 

of variety, diſcovers a ſickly appetite; and many 

miſtreſſes, like many diſhes, are often ſent away un- 
taſted, 

Mz. Gavwrr. A very innocent affeftation truly, 
to deſtroy a lady's fame. 

Ma. BELLA. Why ay, for we are come to an age, 

rherein a woman may live very comfortably without 
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it: as long as the huſband is content with his infamy, 
the wife eſcapes hers. | 
Ms. Gavwir. And I am miſtaken, if many huſe 
bands in this town do not live very comfortably by 
being content with their infamy, nay, by being pro- 
moters of it. It is a modern trade, unknown to our 
anceſtors, a modern bubble, which _ to be in a 
riſing condition at preſent. 

Ms. BrLL A. It is a ſtock-jobbing age, ev ry thing 
has its price; marriage is traffick throughout; as 
moſt of us bargain to be huſbands, ſo ſome of us 
bargain to be cuckolds; and he wou'd be as much 
laught at, who prefer d his love to his intereſt, at 
this end of the town, as he who Preferr d his honeſty 
to his intereſt at the other. 

Ms. Garwrr. You, Bellamant, have had bold- 
neſs enough, in contradiction to this general opinion, 
to chuſe a woman from her ſenſe and virtues. I wiſh 
it were in my power to follow your example 
but— 

. Ms. BELLA. But the opinion of the world, dear 
oy. 

Mz. Garwir. No, my og forefathers have 
choſen a wife for me. I am oblig'd by the ſettle- 
ment of lord Richly's eſtate to marry lady Charlotte. 
Mx. Berra. How! + 

Ms. Gavwir. The eſtate will deſcend to me ſo 
encumber'd, I affure you. 

Ma. Bull A. I thought it had not been in 1 lord 
Richly” s power to have cut off the entail. 

Ms. Gaywit. Not if I marry lady Charlotte. 

Mx. BRLLA. I think you are happy in being en- 
gag' d to no more diſagreeable a woman. 

Ms. Gaywir. Lady Charlotte is, indeed, pretty; 
but were ſhe every thing a lover cou'd wiſh, or even 
imagine — there is a woman, my friend 


Ms. BELLA. Nay, if you are in bye with another, 
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Ms. Gavwir. Did'ſt thou know how I love, you 
vwou'd pity me: but did'ſt thou know whom, coud'ſt 
thou look: upon her with eyes like mine, coud'ſt thou 
behold. beauty, wit, ſenſe, n ener 
which ſhou'd adorn her moſt̃ʒ 
MR. BELLA. Poor Gaywit! thou art gone indeed. 
Ms. Garwir. But, I ſuppoſe, the ladies have by 
this diſcharg'd their wia Now if For pleaſe, we 
will attend them. | 
Mx. Bea. You will n me, if I leave you 
with them ; which I will aot do, unleſs you an 
I ſhall find you at my return. 
MR. Gavwir. I intend to e the day to 
your family; ; lo diſpoſe of me as 1725 ee 


S CE N E vl. rs Monza s Houſe. | 


Lad RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


Mas. Mopern. I think I ought to blame your 
unkindneſs——T have not ſeen you fo long. 

L. Richi v. Do you think a week fo long ? 

| M&s. Mopzrn. Once you wou'd have thought ſo: 

L. RichLv. Why, truly, hours in the ſpring of 
love are ſomething ſhorter than they are in the winter. 

Mas. MopgRN. Barbarous man! do you inſult 
me, after what I have done for you? 
L. Richr v. I N thoſe 12 75 5 _ been re- 
=T . | 

Ms. Mobrax. Have L not given you up/my 
virtue? 423 

L. Rente And have: I not paid for. your' vir- 


tue, Madam! ? I am ſure I am 1500 J. out of pocket, 


which, in my way of counting} is fourteen more than 
any woman's virtue is worth; in ſhort, our amour 17 


at an end, for J am in purſuit of another miſtreſs. 


Mas. MopERN. Why do you come to torment me 


L. Ricur x. 
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L. Ricnl x. Why, I wou'd have you act like other 
prudent women in a lower ſtation ; when you can 
pleaſe no longer with your own perſon, een do it 
with other people's. 1 
Ms. Movzzn.. Monſter ! inſupportable ! 

L. Ricu.y. You may rave, Madam, but if you 
will not do me a favour, there are wiſer people enow 
will——1 fix'd on you out of a particular regard 
to you; for I think, when a man is to lay out his 
money, he is always to do it with his friends. 

Mas. Mops. T'll bear it no longer. Going. 
L. Ricsry. Nor I. [Going 

Mas. Mops. Stay, my lord, can you bes 
cruel? 80 

L. RicarLy. Paw! [csGoing. 

Mas. Mopkxx. Oh! ſtay! ſtay ! ! you know 

my neceſſities. 

I. Ricary. And, I think, I bispols a very good 
cure for them. 

Ms. Mopzkx. Lend me a hundred guineas. 

L. RicaLy. I will do more. 

Mas. MopkRx. Generous creature! 

L. Ricary. I'll give you twenty. 
 Mxs. MopkERN. Bo you jeſt with my neceſſity ? 

L. Richrr. Lookee, Madam, if you will do a 
good-natur'd thing for me, I will oblige you in re- 
turn as I promis'd you before, and I think that very 
good payment. 

Ms. MopkkN. Pray, my lord, uſe r me with de- 
cency at leaſt. 

L. RicuLy. Why ſhow'd we uſe more decency to 
an old acquaintance, than you ladies do to a new 
lover, and have more reaſon for ſo doing! ? You often 
belye your hearts, when you uſe us ill In uſing 
you ſo, we follow the dictates of our. natures. : 


Enter a ſervant, who delivers a Jetter to Mrs. Modern. 


Mus. Movzrn. Ha! it is Bellamant's hand—— 
and the note that I deſird— This is lucky, indeed. 
VOL bbs - - > SCENE 
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SCENE VIE. 


LordRICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA, 
Lady CHARLOTTE, Captain BELLA- 
MANT, Mrs. MODERN. s . 


"4: RicuLy. So! here's an end of my buſineſs for 
the preſent, I find. 

La. Crarrt. Oh, dear Modern! IT am heartily 
glad to ſee you are alive; for you muſt know, I 
thought it 1 po for any one to be alive, and 
not to be at the rehearſal of the new opera. 

Car. BRITA. How can you be ſurpriz'd at one of 
no taſte, lady Charlotte ? 

Mas. Mopkkv. I ſuppoſe, it was very full 

La. ChARL. Oh! ev'ry body was there; all the 
World. 

Mx. Gavwir. How can that be, lady Charlotte, 
when ſo conſiderable a 3 as Mrs. Modern, was 
wanting? 

Ms. MopkkN. Civil ercature ! when will you ſay 
ſuch a thing ? | 

Cap. Berta, When I am as dull, Madam. 

L. RicaLy. Very true! no one makes a compli- 
ment, but thoſe that want wit for ſatire. ' 

MR. Gaywirt. Right, my lord. It is as great a 
fion of want of wit to ſay a good-natur'd thing, as 
want of ſenſe to do one. 

LA. CHART. Oh! I wou'd not ſay a good- natur d 
thing for the world. Captain Bellamant, did you 
ever hear me w a good-natur'd thing in your life? 
Mz. Gavwir. But I am afraid, lady Charlotte, 
"tho? wit be a ien of ill-nature, ill nature is not al- 
ways a ſign of wit. 
LA. CHARL. I'll give you leave to ſay any thing. 
after what I have ſaid this morning Oh! dear Mo- 
dern, I wiſh you had ſeen Emilia's dreſfing-box ! 

ſuch 8 he! he !—ſhe hath varniſhed 
over 


o 


Tur MODERN HUSBAND. 35 


over a windmill ten ſeveral times, before ſhe diſ- 
cover'd ſhe had placed the wrong ſide upwards. 
Ms. MopkRN. I have had juſt ſuch another miſ- 
fortune. I have laid out thirty pounds on a cheſt, 
and now I diſlike it of all things. 
La. CHARL. Oh! my dear, I do not like one thing 
in twenty that I do myſelf. 
_ Em1L14. You are the only perſon that diſlikes, I 1 


dare ſay, lady Charlotte. 


La. CHarL. Oh, you flatt'ring creature! T'wiſh 


vyau cou'd bring my papa to your opinion. He ſays, 
I throw away more money in work than in play. 


Ms. MopgRx. But you have not heard half my 


misfortune; for when I ſent my cheſt to be ſold, 


what do you think I was offer'd for my thirty pounds 
worth of work ? 
LA. ChaRL. Idon'tknow; fifty guineas, perhaps. 
Mxs. Monzxx. Twenty ſhillings, as I live. 
La. CARL. Oh! intolerable}! Oh! inſufferable ! 
Cap. BELLA, But are we to haye no Hazard this 


morning? 


Mas. Mopzx x. With all my heart—lord Richly, 
what ſay.you ? 
L. RicaLy. My vote always goes with the ma- 


jority, Madam. 


Mus. MopkRN. Come then, the ſhrine is within, 


and you that will offer at it, follow me. 


SCE NE IX. 
Mr. GAT WIT, EMILIA. 


Eagan. Mr. Gaywit, are you no gameſter a 

Ms. Gavwrr. No, Madam; when 1 play, tis 
the utmoſt ſtretch of my complaiſance. | 

_ Em11i1a. I am glad I can find one who is as great 


an enemy to play as myſelf; for 1 aſſure you, we are 
both of the ſame opinion. 


Ms, Gavwir. I wiſh we were ſo in ev'ry thinks 
"0 EMIL1A, 


36 Tux MODERN HUSBAND. 
EMILIA. Sir! 

Ms. Gaywir. I fay, Madam, I wiſh all of 1 my 
opinions were as well ſeconded; and yet, methinks, 
I wou'd not have your thoughts the ſame with mine. 

EufIIA. Why fo, pray? 

Ma. Gavwir. Becauſe you muſt have then many 
an unhappy hour, which that you may ever avon, 
will be ſtill my heartieſt prayer. 

Em1L14. I am oblig'd to you, Sir. 

Ms. Garwir. Indeed, you are not. It is a ſelf- 
intereſted with : for, believe” me, to ſee the leaſt 
affliction attend you, wou'd give this breaſt | the 
greateſt agony it is capable of feeling, 

Emilia. Nay, this is ſo extravagant a flight, I 
know not what to call it. | 

Ma. GaywiT. Nor . Call it a juſt admiration 
of the higheſt worth, call it the tendereſt friendſhip 

if you pleaſe; tho? much J fear it merits the ſweeteſt, 
ſofteſt name that can be giv'n to any of our paſſions. 
If there be a paſſion pure without allay, as tender 
and ſoft, as violent and ſtrong, you cannot ſure miſ- 
call it by that name. 

EmMiL1A. You grow now too philoſophical for me 
to underſtand you: beſides, you wou'd, I am ſure, 
be beſt underitood ironically ; for who can believe 
any thing of Mr. Gaywit, when he hath aſſerted that 
he 1s unhappy ? 

Ms. Garwir. Nay, I will leave my caſe to your 
own determination when you know it, Suppoſe me 
oblig'd to marry the woman I don't like, debarr'd 
for ever from her I love, I doat on, the delight of 
my eyes, the joy of my heart. Suppoſe me oblig'd 
to forſake her, and marry——another 

EmM1L14. But I cannot ſuppoſe you oblig'd to that. 

Ma. Gavwir. Were it not an impertinent trou- 
ble, I cou'd convince you. 

EMILIA. I know not why I may not be excus'd 


a little concern for one, who hath expreſſed ſo much 


for me. | 
Mx. 
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M. Gavwir. Then, Madam, the ſettlement of 
my whole fortune obliges me to marry. lady Charlotte 
Gaywit. | 
__Emitra. How! 
on lady Charlotte's ſide. 
Ma. Gaywir, That is my only hope. 
Eur IA. And I can aſſure you, your hope is not 
ill grounded. 
Ma. Garwir. I know ſhe hath expreſs d ſome 
diſlike to me; but ſhe is a woman of that ſort, that 
it is as difficult to be certain of her diſlike, as her 
_ affection ; and whom the proſpect of grandeur wou'd 
eaſily make obedient to her father's commands. 
EMILIA. Well, if you are lincere, I pity you 


but ſuppoſe the refuſal were 


haeartily. 


Ma. Garwir. And if you are ſincere, [ never 
knew happineſs till this dear moment. 


SCENE X. 


Mr. GAYWIT, EMIL. IA, LordRICHLY, 
Mrs. MODERN, Lady CHARLOTTE, 
Captain EHE 5 


Mass. MopzRN. Victoria! Victoria! 

Cay. BELLA. Stript, by Jupiter! -* 4:2: 

La. CHARL. Eleven mains i Modern; 
you are i del. 

EMuILIA. What's the matter, lady are ? 

Ea. CHARL.. Oh, my dear, you never ſaw the 
like Modern has held in nine thouſand mains in 
one hand, and won all the world. 

Mx. Garwir. She has always great luck at 
Hazard. 

L. Richi v. Surprizing to-day, upon my TY 

Ms. MopzRx. Surprizing to me; for it is the 
firſt ſucceſs I have had this month; and I am ſure, 
my Quadrille makes ev'ry one a ſufficient amends 
for my Hazard. 


"By L. Rienrx. 
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L Ricury. You are one of thoſe, whoſe winning 
nobody ever heard of, or whoſe loſing no one ever ſaw. 
Cap. BELLA. But you forgot the auction, lady 


38 


_ Charlotte. 


La. CnaxL. What have 1 to do at an auction, 


that am ruin'd and undone? 


Mz. Gavwir. As much as many that are un- 


done; bid out of whim, in order to raiſe the price, 


and ruin others. Or if the hammer ſnou'd fall upon 
you, before you expect it, take a ſudden diſlike to 


the goods, or diſpute your own words, and leave 


them upon the hands of the ſeller. 
Mas. Mopzrn, How polite is that now? Gay- 


wit will grow ſhortly as well-bred as Madcap. 


Cay. BELLA. We ſhall have him there too, and 
he is the life of an auction. 

La. ChARL. Oh! the moſt agreeable creature in 
the world —he has more wit than any body, he 
has made me laugh five hundred hours together. 
Emilia, we will juſt call there, and then I'll ſet you 
down . 

EulIIA. Let us but ju call then, 

La. CnAR I. That caution is admirable from you, 
when you know I never ſtay above ſix minutes any 
where. Well, you never will reform. 115 
L. Rienl v. I defire Charlotte, you wou'd be at 


— FS 


La, Crart. I ſhall very. eaſily, my lord; for 1 
have not above fourteen or fifteen places to call at.— 
Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have more 


buſineſs than half the world upon my hands, and 1 


muſt poſitively call at the auction. 
M. GAYWIT: Where you have no buſineſs, i it 


deem. 
LA. CHARL. Impertinent! Modern, your ſervant, 


SCENE 
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en 

God RIC HL T. Mrs. MODERN. 

L. Rient r. I only waited till you were alone, 
Madam to renew my buſineſs. 

Mxs. Mopern. If you intend to renew your 
impertinence, I wiſh you wou'd omit both. 
I.. Ricxry. So, I find I have my work to do over 
again. 
Mas. Monza. But if you pleaſe, my lord, to 
truce with your propoſals, and let Piquet be the 


word. 
L. RIchLx. So, you have taken money out of my 


daughter's hands, to put it into mine. 

Mxs. Monzxy. Be not confident 1 have been 
too hard for you before now. 15 

L. RichLv. Well, and without a n 1 
know none whom I wou'd ſooner loſe to than your- 
ſelf; for to any one who loves play as well as you, 
and plays as ill, the Be we loſe, by a Jurprizing 
ill fortune, is only lent. | 
— Mxs. Mopzan. Methinks, my lord, you ſhou d 
be fearful of deterring me by this plain-Gedling 

IL. RicaLy. I am better acquainted with your ſex. 
It is as impoſſible to perſuade a woman that ſhe plays 
ill, as that ſhe looks ill. The one may make her 
tear her cards, and the other break her looking- 


glaſs, 


Her want of ſkill, for want of luck muſt paſs; 
As want of beauty's owing to her glaſs. | | 
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ECT III. SCENE I. 
SC E N E Continues. 
| LodRICHLY, Mrs. MODERN: 


5 Mrs. MODERN. 


'S AN you be lo cruel ? 
L. Richy. Ridiculous! you might as well 


aſk me for my whole eſtate; I am ſure, 1 wou'd as 
ſoon give it you. 

Ms. Mopzrn. An e curſe attend the 
cards to be repiqu'd from forty, when I play'd 


L. RIchLv. At your ſervice, Madam when 
you have more money, if you will honour me with 
notice, I will be ready to receive it. 

Mzs. MopkRN. Stay, my lord 


give me the 


L. Richlv. On my conditions. 

MRS. MopkRN. Any conditions. 

L. Richlv. Then you muſt contrive ſome way or 
other, a meeting between me and Mrs. n, 


at your houſe. 


Mas. Mopzan. Mrs. N 

L. RicaLy. Why do you ſtart at chat name? 

Mas. MobrRx. She has the reputation of the 
ſtricteſd virtue of any woman in town. | 

L. RiIchLv. Virtue ! . ha, ha, ha! ſo have you, 
and ſo have ſcveral of my acquaintance; there are as 
few women who have not the reputation of virtue, 
as that have the thing itſelf. 

MRS. MopkRkN. And what do you propoſe by 


. meeting e 


L. Riehl v. I am too civil to tell you plainly what 


1 propoſe; tho' by your queſtion one wou'd imagine 


ou ex cted 1 it. 
; T Mas. 
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Mas. Monzxn. I expect any thing | from ORs ra- 
ther than civility, my lord. 

L. Ricaty. Madam, it will be your e own fault, 
if IJ am not civil to you. Do this for me, and FU 
deny you nothing. 

Mas. Movexn. There is one thing which tempt 
me more than your gold, which is the expectation 
of ſeeing you deſert her, as you have done me. 

L. Richy. Which is a pleaſure you'll certainly 
have; and the ſooner you compaſs my wiſhes, the 
ſooner you may triumph in your own : nay, there is 
a third motive will charm thee, my dear Hillaria, 
more than the other two. When 1 have laid this 
paſſion, which hath abated that for you, I may re- 
turn to your arms with all my former fondneſs. 

Mus. MopkRN. Excuſe my incredulity, my lord; 
for tho' love can change its 9 7 8 it can never return 
to the ſame again. 

_ L. Rricery. I may convince you of hits contrary 
——but to our buſineſs ; fortune has declar'd on 
our ſide already, by ſending Bellamant hither : cul- 
_ tivate an acquaintance with him, and you cannot 
avoid being acquainted with his wife. She is the 
perfect ſhadow. of her huſband; they are as inſepa- 
rable as lady Coquette and her lap-dog. 55 
MMzs. MopzRN. Yes, or as her ladyſhip and her 
impertinence; or her lap-dog and his ſmell. Well, 
it is to me ſurprizing, how women of faſhion can 
carry huſbands, children, and lap-dogs about with 

them; three things I never-cou'd be fond of. 
I.. Ricary. If the ladies were not fonder of trois | 
lap- dogs than of their huſbands, we ſhou'd have no 
more dogs 1n St. TORY 8 n than TD are hons 
at the Tower. 

Mas. Mopkkw. It is an uncommon e. in 
you, to ſingle out the woman who is reputed to be 
the fondeſt of her huſband. 

L. RicaLy. She that is fond of one man, may 
be fond of another. F ondneſs, in a woman's ws 
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like the love of play, may prefer one man, and one 


game; but will incline her to try more, eſpecially 


when ſhe expects greater profit, and there, I am ſure, 
I am ſuperior to my rival: if flattery will allure her, 
or riches tempt her, ſhe ſhall. be mine; and thoſe are 


the two great gates by which the devil enters the 
| heart of womankind—Pſhaw | He here ! 


SCENE II. 


Lord RIC HL I, Mr. MODERN, Mrs. 
MODERN. 


Mx. Mopexv. I am your W $ moſt obedient 


humble ſervant. 
L. Ricaty. Have you ſeen this new opera, Ma- 


dam ? 
Mars. MopkRx. I have heard vaſt commenda- 


tions of it; but I cannot bear an Opera, now poor 


La Dovi's gone. 
L. Richlv. Nor I, after poor A la Fama. 


Mas. Monzzn. Oh! Cara la Dovi! I proteſt, I 
Have often reſolv'd to follow her into Italy. 
L. RichLx. You will allow A la F ama 's voice, 


Mas. Mopkxx. But the mien * La — then 


her judgment in ſinging; the moment ſhe enter'd 
the ſtage, I have wiſh'd myſelf all eyes. 


L. Richy. And the moment A la Fama ſung, 1 


haye wih'd myſelf all ears. 


Mn. Mopezn. I find, I am no defird part of this 


| company. I hope your lordſhip will — me; 


buſineſs of the greateſt conſequence requiring my 
attendance, prevents my waiting on your lordſhip 


N e e to my defires. 


SCENE 
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58 RN | 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. RicayLy. This unſeaſonable interruption has 
quite cut the thread of my deſign. Pox on him, a 
huſband, like the fool in a play, is of no uſe but to 
cauſe confuſion. : | 
MRS. MopERN. You wou'd have an opportunity 
at my houſe, and to procure it, I muſt be acquainted 
with Mrs. Bellamant ; now, there is a lucky accident 
which you are not appriz'd of ——Mr. Bellamant is 
an humble ſervant of mine. 

L. Riehl v. That is lucky indeed; cou'd we give 
her a cauſe of ſuſpicion that way, it were a lively 
Pg of my ſucceſs ; as perſuading a thief that 

is companion is falſe, is the ſureſt way to make 
him ſo. 5 | | 

Mus. MopkRxx. A very pretty compariſon of your 
lordſhip's between the two ſtates. 


Enter SERVANT. 
SERV. Madam, Mr. Bellamant defires to know if 


your ladyſhip is at home. | | 
_ Mrs. Movpzxn. Iam. Bring him into the din- 
ing- room. 


L. Richy. Thou dear creature, let me but fuc- 
ceed in this affair, I'Il give thee millions. 

Mas. MopzRN. More gold, and fewer promiſes, 
my lord. | | 

L. Ricary. An hundred guineas ſhall be the price 
of our firſt interview. | 
Ms. Mopzrn. Be punctual, and be confident, 
Go out the back-way, that he may not-ſee you. 
L. Rich. Adieu, my Machiavil. 


SCENE 
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SC E NE IV. Mrs. BELLAMAN Ts Houſe. 


Ars BELLAMANT, Mr. GAY WIT, 
105 E MIL IA. 8 


Mas. BELLA. And ſo, lady Willitt, after all her 
| proceſtations againſt matrimony, has at laſt generouſly 
beſtowed herſelf on a young fellow with no fortune, 
the famous beau Smirk. 

EMIL1a. She was proof againſt ev'ry thing but 

| Eharity. 1: 
MMR. Gavwir. To which all other virtues ſhou'd 
be facrific'd, as it is the greateſt ; the ladies are apt 
to value themſelves on their virtue, as a rich citizen 
does on his purſe; and I do not know which is of 
the greateſt uſe to the publick. 

Mas. BELLA. Nor J, which a are the ofteneſt bank- 
rupts. - 

Ma. Gavywir. And as, in os city, they ſuſpect 
a man who is oftentatious of his riches; ſo ſhou'd I 
the woman, who makes the moſt noiſe of her virtue. 

Ms. BELLA. We are all the leaſt ſolicitous about 

erfections, which we are well aſſur'd of our poſſeſ- 
fin ng. Flattery is never ſo agreeable as to our blind 
fide. Commend a fool for his wit, or a knave for 
his honeſty, and yy will receive you into their 
boſoms. 

EMIL IA. Nay, 1 have known a pretty lady who 
was vain of nothing but her falſe locks; and have 
ſeen a pair of ſquinting eyes that never ſmil'd at a 
compliment made to any other feature.” 

Mx Gavwir Yes, Madam, and I know a pretty 
gentleman, who obliges me very often with his ill- 

ſpelt ſongs.; and a very ugly poet, who hath made 
me a preſent of his picture. 

EMIL IA. Well, ſince you ſee it is ſo agreeable to 
flatter one's blind ſide, I think you have no excuſe 
to compliment on the other. 4 

R. 
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Ma. Gaywir. Then I ſhall have a very good ex- 
cuſe to make you no compliment at all. But this I 
aſſure you, Emilia, the firſt imperfection I diſcover, 
I will tell you of it with the utmoſt ſincerity. 
EMufLIA. And I aſſure you, with the utmolt ſin- 
cerity, I ſhall not thank you for it. 

Ms. BELLA. Then, without any flattery, you are 
two of the moſt _ plain- -dealers I have met with. 


SCENE - Mo. 


Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMIL IA, Lay. 
CHARLOTTE, Mr.GAY WIT. 


La. Cnant. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, make ſome 
excuſe for me; I fee Emilia is going to chide me 
for ſtaying ſo long. When, did ſhe know the fatigue 
I had this afternoon——1 was juſt going into my 
coach, when lady Twitter came in, and forc'd me 

away to a fan-ſhop. Well, I have ſeen a ſet of the 
_ prettieſt fans to-day. My dear creature, where did 
you get that lace ? I never ſaw any thing ſo raviſhing. 

_ EmiL1a. I cannot ſee any thing ſo extraordinary | 
in it. 

LA. ChaRL. It cou'd not coſt leſs than ten pcund 
a yard — Oh! Mr. Gaywit, are you here? 

EurLTA. He goes with us to the play. 
LA. CHARL. Oh hateful! how can you bear him? 
I wou'd go as ſoon to the chappel with lady Prude : 

I faw the ridiculous creature cry at a tragedy. : 
VMs s. BELLA. Do you think he need be aſham'd 

of that, lady Charlotte? | 

La. CHARL. I wou'd as ſoon laugh at a comedy, 
or fall aſleep at an opera. - 
Mas. BeLLa. What is the play to-night ?' 
La. CHarL. I never know that. Miſs Rattle and 
I ſaw four acts the other night, and came away with- 
out knowing the name. T think, one only goes to 
ſce the company, and there will be a great deal to- 
night; 
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night; for the dutcheſs of Simpleton ſent to me this 
morning. Emilia, you muſt go with me after the 
play: I muſt make juſt fourteen viſits between nine 
and ten: yeſterday was the firſt payment I have 


made ſince I came to town, and I was able to com- 


paſs no more than three and forty ; tho' I only found 
my lady Sober at home, and ſhe was at * 
Lud, Mrs. Bellamant, I think you have left off play, 
which is to me ſurprizing, when you play'd ſo very 
well. 

Ms. BELLA. And yer I believe you hardly ever 
ſaw me win. 

La. CHARL. I never i whether I win or no, 
if I make no miſtakes. 

Ma. Gavywir. Which you never fail of doing as 
often as you play. 

LA. CHARL. Do you hear his ? | 

EILIA. Oh! he ſets up for a plain-dealer, that 


is, one who ſhews his wit at the expence of his 
breeding. 


LA. CHARL. Yes, and at the expence of his 


truth. 
EmiL1a. Never mind him, lady Charlotte, you 
will have the town on your ſide. 

Ms. Gavwir. Yes, they will all ſpeak for you 
that play againſt you. 

La. CHaRL. This is downright ieee 


SCE N E VI. 


Mrs. BELL AM ANT, EMILIA, Mr. 
GAT WIT, Lady CHARLOTTE, 
Captain BELLAMANT. 


La. CARL. Oh! here 8 captain Bellamant ſhall 

| be my voucher. 
Cay. BELLA. That you may be aſſur'd of, lady 
Charlotte, for I have fo implicit a faith in your lady- 
ſhip, | 
4 


* 


vocate againſt Play ? 
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ſhip, that I know you are in the right before your 
ſpeak. 

Ne CnaRL. Mr. Gaywit does not allow me iD 


play at Quadrille, 


Cay. BELLA. He may as well deny that your lady- 
ſhip ſees; beſides, I do not lay a great deal of weight 


on his judgment, whom I never ſaw play at all. 
La. CHAaRL, Oh, abominable! then he does nat 


live at all. I wiſh my whole life was one party at 
Quadrille. 
_ BELLA. As.a SpaniardPs ; is a game at Chess 
a 
bh BELLA. I never intend to facrifice my time 
entirely to play, till I -can get no one to keep me 
company for nothing. 
Mx. Gavywir, Right, Madam, I think the vota- 
ries to gaming, ſhou'd be ſuch as want helps for 
converſation : and none ſhou'd have always cards in 


their hands, but thoſe who have nothing but the 
weather in their mouths. 


Ms. BELLA. Thus gaming wou'd be of * 
to the publick of wit, by taking away the encouragers 


of nonſenſe; as a war is of ſervice to a nation, by 


taking the idle people out of it. 
La. CHaRL. Intolerable ! Mrs, Bellamant an ad- 


SCENE VIL 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, Captain 
BELLAMANT, La CHARLOTTE, 
EMILIA, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 


L. RicaLy. Who is an advocate againſt play? 
La. Char. Mrs. Bellamant, my lord. a 
L. RicaLy. She is growing a perfect deſerter from 


the Beau Monde: ſhe has declar'd herſelf Sen | 


Mr, Crambo too. 
La, CHarL, Againſt dear Ms. Crambo ! 
Mas. 
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1 Mus. BELLA. I am only for indulging reaſon in 


our entertainments, my lord. I muſt own, when I 
ſee a polite. audience pleas'd at ſeeing Bedlam on the 
ſtage, I cannot forbear thinking them fit for no other 
place. 

L. Rich x. Now, Jam never n better. . 

La. Czar. Nor I. Oh dear Bedlam! I have 
gone there once a week for a long time: Iam charm'd 
with thoſe delightful creatures the Kings and the 
queens. 

Car. BELLA. And your ladyſhip has contributed 
abundance of lovers, all kings, no doubt : for he 


*that cou'd have the boldneſs to attempt you, might 
-with much leſs madneſs dream of a throne. 


La. CHARL. Well, I ſhou'd like to be a queen. 


I fancy, tis very pretty to be a queen. 


Cay. BELLA. Were J a king, lady Charlotte, you 
ſhou'd have your wiſh. 

Ea. CHARL. Ay, but then, I muſt have you too. 
I wou'd not have an odious, filthy he-creature 


for the world. 


MR. Gavwrr. Faith, you cannot eaſily find any, 


who is leſs of the e | [ Aide. 


EM1L14. But, lady Charlotte, we ſhall be too late 


for the play. 


La Chanar, I believe the firſt act is over, ſo we'll 
go. I don't believe I ever ſaw the firſt act of a play 
in my life — but do you think P11 ſuffer you in my 
coach ? 

Mx. GavwIr. At leaſt, you'll ſuffer me to put 
this lady into it. 

Cap. BELLA. And me to put your ladyſhip i in. 

La. CHART. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, your humble 
ſervant. 

L. RIcHLv. Shall I have the honour, in the mean 


time, of entertaining you at Piquet? 


Mas. BELLA. Your lordſhip has ſuch a vaſt ad- 


vantage Over me . | | 
| Is. RicuLy, | 
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L. RichLv. None in the leaft : but if you think 
ſo, Madam, I'll give you what points you pleaſe. 
Ms. BELLA. For one party then, my lord. Get 
cards there Tour lordſhip will excuſe me a moment. 
L. Richy. Charming woman 1 and thou art 
mine, as ſurely as I'wiſh thee. Let me {ee—ſhe goes 
into the country in a fortnig oht—Now, if I compaſs 
my affair in a day or two, I ſhall be weary of her by 
that time, and her journey will be the roll agreeable 
| Pang that can 1 | | 
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Mrs. MODERN, 2. BELLAMANT. 


Ms. Movzan.. Is it not barbarous, nay, mean, 
to upbraid me with what nothing but the laſt neceſ- 
ſity cou'd have made me aſk of you? 
Ma. BzLLa. You wrong me, I lament my own 
neceſſities, not upbraid yours. My misfortune is too 
publick for you not to be acquainted with it; and 
what reſtrains me from ſupporting the pleaſures of 
the beſt wife in the world, may, 1 think” juſtly ex- 
cuſe me from ſupporting Tote of a miſtreſs. | 
Mus. MopzsxN. Do you inſult me with your wife's 
virtue? Tou! who have robb'd me of mine? yet 
Heaven will, I hope, forgive me this firſt lip; and 
WM henceforth ever liſten to the Siren perſualions of 
your falſe ungrateful ſex, may I— 
MR. BALL 4. But hear me, Madam. 1 
Ms. Mover. Would I had never heard, nor 
ſeen, nor known you. 
Ms. BELLA. If I Aahs have robb'd you of your 
honour, it is you alone have robb'd me of mine. 
Mas. Mopern. Your honour? ridiculous | the 
virtue of a man 
Mu. BELLA. Madam, I fi my honour ; if to 
rob a woman who brought me beauty, fortune, love, 
and virtue; if to hazard the making her miſerable 
"EM 2 E oe 
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be no breach of honour, robbers and murderers may 
be honourable men: yet, this J have 2 oo and this 


I do ſtill for you. 


MRS. MopkRN. We will not enter into a detail, 
Mr. Bellamant, of what we have done for one an- 
other; perhaps, the balance may be on your ſide: if 


ſo, it mult be ſtill greater; for 1 ne one vequeſt 


which I muſt not be denied. 
Ms. BELLA. You know, if it be in my power to 


grant, it is not in my power to deny you. 


Mas. MopkRN. Then for the ſake of my reputa- 
tion, and to prevent any jealouſy in my huſband, 
bring me acquainted with Mrs. Bellamant. 

Ms. BELLA. Ha! 

Mas. Movperxn. By which means we ſhall have 
more frequent opportunities together. 

M. BELLA. Of what uſe your ef can 
be, I know not. 

Mas. Mopzern. Do you fcruple 3 it ? This i is too 


Plain an evidence of your contempt of me; you will 

not introduce a woman of ſtain'd virtue to your wife: 

can you, who caus'd my crime, be the firſt to con- 
demn me for it ? 


Ma. BELLA. Since you impute my caution to ſo 


wrong a cauſe, I am willing to prove your error. 


Mas. Mopern. Let our acquaintance begin this 


night then; try if you cannot bring her hither now. 


Ma. BELLA. I will try, nay, and I will ſucceed : 


for Oh! 1 have ſacrificed the beſt of wives to your 
love. 


Mas. Mopzxx. I envy, not admire her for an 


affection which any woman might preſerve to you. 


MR. BELLA. I fly to execute your commands, 
Mzs. Mopern. Stay 1- 
Ms. BELLA. Speak. = 
Mus. Movzrn. I muſt aſk one laſt favour of 
you - and yet I know not how—tho! it be a trifle, 
only lend me another hundred 
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Mx: BRLLA. Your requeſt, Madam, is always a 

command. I think time flies with wings of lead till 
I return; 5 


8 cen N 


| Mrs. MODERN /ola. 


Mus. Mop xx. And 1 ſhall think you fly on 
golden wings, my dear gallant. Thou aſs, to think 
that the heart of a woman is to be won by gold, as 
well as her perſon ; but thou wilt find, though a 
ears. often ſells her perſon, ſhe always gives ; her 
Cart. . 


| 4 CENE X. Mrs. tant Hoiiſe, | 


| LodRICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 
EY at Piquet. N 


+# 


L. RicaLy. Six parties ſucceflively ! ſure Fortune 
w1ll change ſoon, or I ſhall beheve ſhe 1s not blind. 

Mas. BELLA. No, my lord, you either play with 
too great negligence, or with ſuch ill-luck that I ſhall 
preſs my victory no farther at preſent. Beſides I can't 
help thinking five points place the odds on my fide. 

I. Ricxiy. Can you change this note, Madam? 

Ms. BELLA. Let it alone, my lord. 

L. RicaLy. Excuſe me, Madam, if I am ſuper- 
ſtitiouſly obſervant to pay my loſings, before I riſe 
from the table. —Beſides, Madam, it will give me an 
infinite pleaſure to have the fineſt woman in the 

world in my debt. Do but keep it till I have the 
honour of ſeeing you again. Nay, Madam, I mult 
inſiſt on it, tho* I am fore d to leave it it in your hands 
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s CE FP 
Mrs. BELLAMANT ſola. 


Mas. BELLA. What can this mean Jam 
confident too that he loſt the laſt party deſignedly. 
I obſery'd him fix his eyes ſtedfaſtiy on mine, and 
ſigh, and ſeem careleſs of his game. It muſt be 
ſo he certainly hath a deſign on me. -I will-re- 
turn him this note immediately, and am reſolved 
never to ſee him more. 


SCE NE XII. 


ate. BELLAMANT, Mrs. B BELA” 
MANT. 


Mas. Py My dear | where have you been all 
day? I have not had one moment of your company 
ſince dinner. 

Mx. BELLA. I have logs upon buſineſs of very 
om conſequence, . my dear. 

Mas. BELLA. Is it fit for me to hear? 

Ma. BzLLa. No, my dear, it would only make 
you uneaſy. + 

Mas. BrLL A. N ay, then I muſt hear it, that I may 
ſhare your concern. 

Mz. BELLA. Indeed, it would e aggravate it: 
it is not in your power to aſſiſt me; for ſince you 
will know it, an affair hath happen'd, which makes 
it neceſſary for me to pay an hundred Since this 
7 evening. 

Mas. BELLA. Is that all ? 

Mx. BzLLa. That, indeed, was once a e 
but now it makes me uneaſy. 

Mxs. BELLA. So it doth not me, e it is in 
my power to ſupply you. Here is a note for that 
ſum; but J muſt be poſitively repaid within a day or 
two: it is only a friend's money truſted in my hands. 


Ms. 


Tux MODERN HUSBAND. 53 
MR. BELLA. My dear, ſure when Heaven g ave 
me thee, it gave me a cure for every malady of the 
mind, and it hath made _ ſtill the inſtrument of 
all its good to me. 

Mas. BziLa, Be aſſured, I defire no greater 
bleſſing than the continual refle&tion of having pleaſed 
you. 
Mz. BziLa. Are you engaged, my love, this 
evening? 

Mas. Berra, Whatever engagement! have, 1 it is 


in your power to break. 
Ma. BRITA. If you have none, I will introduce 


ou to a new acquaintance : one whom ] believe you 
never viſited, but muſt know by ſight Mrs. 
Modern. i 

 Mxs, BELLA. It is equal to me in what company 
Jam, when with you. My eyes are ſo delighted 
with that principal figure, that I have no leiſure to 
contemplate the reſt of the piece. TH wait On you 


immediately. 


SCENE XIII. 
Mr. B EIL LAM ANT blue. | 
Ms. BELLA. What a wretch am I! Have kei 


honour or gratitude, and can injure ſuch a woman? 
How do I injure her ! while ſhe perceives no abate- 
ment in my paſſion, ſhe is not injured by its inward 
decay: nor can I give her a ſecret pain, while ſhg 
| hath no ſuſpicion of my ſecret pleaſures. Have I not 
found too an equal return of paſſion in my miſtreſs ? 
Does ſhe not ſacrifice more for me than a wife can? 
The gallant is, indeed, indebted: for the favours he 
receives: but the huſband pays dearly for what he 
enjoys. I hope, however, this will be the laſt hun- 
dred pounds I ſhall be aſked to lend. My wite's 
having this dear note, was as lucky as it was unex- 
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pected ——Ha ! the ſame I gave this morning to 
Mrs. Modern. Amazement! | what can this mean? 


SCENE XIV. 


Mr. BELL AM ANT, Mrs. B E L. I. A- 
MAN T. 


Ms. Berra. My dear, be not angry at my curio- 
ſity, but pray tell me——how came you by this ? 

Mus. BELLA. Pardon me, my dear, I have a par- 
ticular reaſon for not telling you. 

Ma. Betta. And I have a eee reaſon for 
aſking it. 

 Mxs. B.A. TI beg you not to preſs me: perhaps 
you will oblige me to ſacrifice a friend's reputation. 

Mz. BELLA. The ſecret ſhall reſt in my boſom, I 
aſſure you. 

Mas. BELLA. But ſuppoſe, I ſhould have promiſed 
not to ſuffer it from my own. _ 

Me. BELLA. A huſband's command breaks any 
promiſe. 

Mas. BELLA. I am ſurprized to ſce you ſo ſoli- 
citous about a trifle. | 

Ms. BzLLa. I am rather ſurprized to find you ſo 
tenacious of one; beſides, be aſſured, you cannot 
have half the reaſon to ſuppreſs the diſcovery, as I 
to inſiſt upon it. 

Mas. BELLA. What is your reaſon ? 

Ma. BELLA. The very ane you make 1 in tell- 
ing it. 
Ms. BELLA. Your curioſity ſhall be ſatisfied 
then; but I beg you would defer it now. I may get 
abſolved from my promiſe of ſecrecy. I beg you 
would not-urge me to break my truſt. ; 

Ms. BrzLa. Aſide.] She certainly hath not diſ- 
covered my falſehood, that were impoſſible: beſides, 
1 ** latisfy myſelf immed: NUR by Mrs. Modern. 
_ 
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Mus. Berra. What makes you unealy ? I aſſure 
you, there is nothing in this worth your knowing. 
Mx. BELLA. I believe it, at leaſt I ſhall give up 
my curioſity to your deſire. 

Mas. Berra. I am ready to wait on you. 

Ms. BELLA. I muſt make a ſhort viſit firſt on 
what I told you, and will call on you immediately. 


SCENE XV. 
Mrs. BELLAMAN T fola. 


Mas. Birrg What can have given him this eu- 
rioſity I know not; but ſhould J have diſcovered the 
truth, who can tell into what ſuſpicions it might 
have betrayed him ? His jealous honour might have 
reſolved on ſome fatal return to Lord Richly, had he 
taken it in the ſame way as I do; whereas by keep- 
ing the ſecret, I preſerve him every way from danger; 
for I myſelf will ſecure his honour without expoſing 
his perſon. I will myſelf give Lord Richly his diſ- 
charge. How nearly have I been unawares to the 
brink of ruin ! For, furely, the lighteſt ſuſpicion of 
A huſband, is ruin, indeed ! 


When i innocence can ſcarce our lives defend ; 
What dangers mult the guilty wife attend? 
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pected Ha! the ſame I gave this morning to 
M irs. Modern. Amazement !. | what. can this mean? 4 


SCENE XIV. 


Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLA- 
MANT. 


Ms. Berta. My dear, be not angry at my curio- 
ſity, but pray tell me——how came you by this ? 

Mus. BELLA. Pardon me, my dear, I have a par- 
ticular reaſon for not telling you. 

Me. Berta. And I have a e reaſon for 
aſking it. 

Mag Bab A I beg you not to preſs me: perhaps 
you will oblige me to Hacrifice a friend's reputation. 
Mx. BELLA. The ſecret ſhall reſt in my boſom, I 
aſſure you. 

Mas. BELLA But ſuppoſe, I ſhould have promiſed 
not to ſuffer it from my own. 

Me. BELLA. A huſband's command breaks any 
promiſe, 

Mas. BELLA. I am ſurprized to ſce you 1a foli- 
citous avout a trifle, 

Mx. BELLA. I am rather ſurprized to find you ſo | 
tenacious of one; beſides, be aſſured, you cannot 
have half the reaſon to ſuppreſs the diſcovery, as I 
to inſiſt upon it. 

Mas. BrLLA. What is your reaſon ? 

Ms. BELLA. The very difficulty you make in tell- 
ing it. 

Mas. Berta. Your curiaſity ſhall be ſatisfied 
then; but I beg you would defer it now. I may get 
abſolved from my promiſe of ſecrecy. I beg you 
would not urge me to break my truſt, — 

Ma. Bea. [ A/:de.] She certainly hath not diſ- 
covered my falſehood, that were impoflible: beſides, 

I may ſatisfy myſelf immediately by Mrs. Modern. 
Mxrs, 
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Mxzs. BELLA. What makes you unealy ? I aſſure 
you, there is nothing in this worth your knowing. 
Mx. Berra. I believe it, at leaſt I ſhall give up 
my curioſity to your deſire. 
Mas. BELLA. I am ready to wait on you. 

MR. BELLA. I muſt make a ſhort viſit firſt on 
what I told you, and will call on you immediately. 


SCENE xv. | 
Mrs. BELLAMAN T ſola. 


Mas. BELA. What can have given him this cu- 
rioſity I know not; but ſhould I have diſcovered the 
truth, who can tell into what ſuſpicions it might 
have betrayed him? His jealous honour might have 
_ reſolved on ſome fatal return to Lord Richly, had he 
taken it in the ſame way as I do; whereas by keep- 
ing the ſecret, I preſerve him every way from danger; 
for I myſelf will ſecure his honour without expoſing 
his perſon. I will myſelf give Lord Richly his diſ- 
charge. How nearly have I been unawares to the 
brink of ruin ! For, furely, the lighteſt ſuſpicion of 
A huſband, is ruin, indeed 


When i innocence can ſcarce our lives defend ; 
What dangers muſt the guilty wife attend? 


E 4 2221; 
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ACT w. SCENE I. 


RN E. Mrs. MoDERN's Houſe. 


MODERN, Mrs. MODERN. 


Mr. MODERN. 


N mort, Madam, you ſhall not drive a ſeparate 
trade at my expence. Your perſon is mine: 1 

bought it e Ae in the church; and unleſs I am 
to profit by the poli, I ſhall keep i it all tor my 
own ule. 

Mes. Mopkg x. This inſolence is not to be borne. | 

MR. MopERN. Have I not winked at all your in- 
trigues ? Have I not pretended bulineſs, to leave 
you and your gallants together? Have I not been 
the moſt obſequious, obſervant—— 

Mues. Mopzxx, Out with it; you know what 
you are. 

Ms. Monzan. Do you upbraid me with your 
vices, Madam? 

Mas. MopERN. My vices Call it obedience 
to a huſband's will. Can you deny that you have 

yourſelf perſuaded me to the undertaking ? Can you 
torget the arguments you uſed to conyince me that 
virtue was the lighteſt of bubbles ? 
Na. = Hy own it all; and had 1 felt the 
ſweets of your pleaſures, as at firſt, I had never once 
upbraided you with them; but as I-muſt more than 
ſhare the diſhonour, it is ſurely reaſonable 1 ſhould 
ſhare the profit. 

Mas. Mopzrzw. And have you not ? 

Mz, Monretzn. What if I have? 
Mas. Mopzzxn. Why do you cutie then ? 
Ma. Mopzizn. Becauſe I find thoſe effects no 
more. Your cards run away with the lucre of -_=— 
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Tus MODERN HUSBAND. 57 
other pleafures—and you loſe to the knaves of your 
own ſex what you got from the fools of ours. 
Mas. Modern. *Tis falſe; you know I ſeldom 
loſe—— Nor indeed can I conſiderably z for I have 
not lately had it in my power to ſtake high: Lord 
Richly, who was the tountain of our wealth, hath 
long been dry to me. 

Ms. Mopzan. I hope, Madam, this new gallant 
will turn to a better account. 

Mas. Mopgzu. Our amour is yet too young to 
expect any fruit from thence. 

Mz. Mopzzn. As young as it is, I have reaſon 
to believe it is grown to perfection. Whatever fruits 
I may expect trom him, it is not impoſſible, from 
what hath already happened, but I may expect ſome 
from you, and that is not golden fruit. I am ſure if 
women ſprung from the earth, as ſome philoſophers 
think, it was from the clay of Egypt, not the ſands 
of Peru. Serpents and crocodiles are the only fruit 
they produce. 

Mas. Movzrn. Very true; and a wits contains 
the whole ten plagues of her country. ¶ Langbing. 
Mx. MopERN. Why had I not been a Turk, that 
I might have enſlaved my wife; or a Chineſe, chat I 
might have ſold her! | 

Mus. Mopzan. That would have deen only the 
cuſtom of the country: you have done more, you 


have fold her in England; in a country, where wo- 


men are as backward to be ſold to a lover as to refuſe 
him; and where cuckold is almoſt the only title of 
honour that can't be bought. 

Ma. Mopexn. This ludicrous behaviour, Ma- 
dam, as ill becomes the preſent ſubject, as the enter- 
taining new gallants doth the tenderneſs you this 
morning expreſſed for your reputation. In ſhort, it 
is impoſſible that your amours ſhould be ſecret long; 
and however careleſs you have been of me, whilſt I 
have had my horns in my pocket, I hope you'll take 


tare to gild them when I am to wear them 1 in publick. 
| . Mus. 
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Mas. Moptrxn. What would you have me do? 

Ma. Mopern. Suffer me to diſcover you toge- 
or) ; by which means we may make our fortunes 
eaſy all at once. One good diſcovery in Weſtminſter- 
hall will be of greater ſervice than his utmoſt gene- 
roſity The law will give you more in one moment, 
than his love for many years. 

Mas. Mopezn. Don't think of it. 

Ms. Moprtxn. Yes, and reſolve it; unleſs you 
agree to this, Madam, you muſt agree immediately 
to break up our houſe, and retire into the country. 

Ms. Mopern. Racks and tortures are in that 
name. m_ 

Ma. Monern. But many more are in that of a 
priſon : ſo you mult reſolve either to 8975 the town, 
or ſubmit to my reaſons. | 

Mas. Mopzrx. When reputation is gone, all 

laces are alike : when I am deſpiſed in it, I ſhall 
ate the town as much as now I like it. 

Mx. MopERN. There are other places, and other 
townsz the whole world 1 1s the houſe of the rich, 

and they may live in what apartment of it they 
pleaſe. | 

Mas. Movz rx. I cannot reſolve. 

Ma. Moverx. But I can : if you will keep your 
reputation, you ſhall carry it into the country, where 
it will be of ſervice In town it is of none—or if it 
be, *tis, like clogs, only to thoſe that walk on foot; 
and the one will no more recommend you in an af- 
ſembly than the other. 

Mus. MopERN. You never had any love 1 me. 

MR. Mop RN. Do you tax me with want of love 
for you & Have I not, for your ſake, ſtood the pub- 
lick mark of infamy ? Would you have had me 
poorly kept you, and ſtarv'd you ?—No—I could 
not bear to ſee you want; therefore have acted the 
part I've done: and yet, while I have wink'd at the 
giving up your virtue, have I not been the moſt in- 
duſtrious to extol it every where? 

Mus. 
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Mas. MopERN. So has Lord Richly, and fo have 
all his creatures; a common trick among you, ta 
blazon out the reputation of women whoſe virtue you 
have deſtroyed, and as induſtriouſly blacken them 
who have withſtood you: a deceit fo ſtale, that your 
commendation wou'd ſully a woman of honour. 

Ma. Monpesn. I have no longer time to reaſon 
with you : ſo I ſhall leave you to conſider on what I 
have ſaid. 3 „ 1 

Ms. Mopern. What ſhall I do! Can I bear to 
be the publick ſcorn of all the malicious and ugly of 
my own ſex, or to retire with a man whom I hate and 
deſpiſe. Hold; there is a ſmall glimpſe of hope 
that I may avoid them both, I have reaſon to think 
Bellamant's love as violent as he avers it. Now could 
I perſuade him to fly away with me—Impoſlible ! 
he hath till roo much tenderneſs for his wife. 


S 
Lord RIC HL Y, Are, MODERN. 


L. RicuLy. What ſucceſs, my angel! 

 Mxs. MopkERN. Hope all, my lord, that lovers 
with, or huſbands fear : ſhe will be here. 

IL. Rricaurty. When? | „ 

MS. MopkkN. Now, to-night, inſtantly. 

L. Richlx. Thou glory of intrigue ! what words 
fhall thank thee ? 

Ms. Mopzrn, No words at all, my lord; a 
hundred pounds muſt witneſs the firſt interview. 
IL. Rrieary. They ſhall; and if ſhe yields, a 
thouſand. _ 15 

MRS. MopkRN. That you muſt not expect yet. 

L. RiIchlLY. By Heaven, I do; I have more rea- 
ſon to expect it than you imagine: I have not been 
wanting to my deſires ſince I left you. Fortune too 
ſeems to have watched for me. I got her to Piquer, 
$8 | threw 
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fo Taz MODERN HUSBAND. 
threw away fix parties, and left her a bank note of a 
hundred for the payment of ſix pounds. | 

MRS. MopzRx. And did ſhe receive it? 

L. RIoHLVY. With the fame reluctancy that a 
lawyer or phyſician?would a double fee, or a court- 
prieſt a plurality. Ren 

Mass. Mopzrn. Then there is hope of ſucceſs, 
indeed. VVV 
L. Riehl v. Hope; there is certainty : the next 
attempt muſt carry her. Os 
Ms. MopERN. You have a hundred friends in the 
garriſon, my lord, | 
FE. Rienry. And if ſome of them do nat open the 
pore: for me, the devil's in it. I have ſucceeded often 
y leaving money in a lady's hands: ſhe ſpends it, 
is unable to pay, and then I, by virtue of my mort- 
gage, immediately enter upon the premiſes. 


_ © Mrs, Mopzaxn. You are very generous, my lord, 


L. Riexry, My money ſhall always be the hum- 
ble ſervant of my pleaſures; and it is the intereſt of 
men of fortune to keep up the price of beauty, that 
they may have it more among themſelves, 

Mas. Monzrn. I am as much pleaſed as ſur- 


prized at this your proſpect of ſucceſs; and from this 


day forward I will think with you, all virtue to be 
only pride, caprice, and the fear of ſhame. _ 

IL. Rreayy, Virtue, like the Ghoſt in Hamlet, is 
here, there, every where, and no where at all: its 
appearance is as imaginary as that of a ghoſt ; and 
they are much the tame fort of people who are in 
love with one, and afraid of the other. It is a ghoſt 


 whuch hath ſeldom haunted me, but I had the power 


of laying it. 2 

Mas. Monzxn. Yes, my lord, I am a fatal in- 
france of that power, | 55 

L. Richy. And the deareſt, I aſſure you, which 


is ſome ſacrifice to your vanity ; and ſhortly I will 
make an offering to your revenge the two darling 
paſſions of your ſex. | 


Ma 8. 
4 | 
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Mas. Mopzzx. But how is it poſſible for me to 

leave you together without the moſt abrupt rudeneſs ? 

L. RIchLv. Never regard that; as my ſucceſs is 

_ ſure, the will hercafter thank you for a rudeneſs {0 
ſeaſonable. 

Mas. Mopzax, Mr. Bellamant too will be with 

er. 

1. Rieu v- He will be as agreeably entertained 
with you in the next room; and as he does not ſul⸗ 
pect the leaſt deſign in me, he will be ſatisfied with 
my being in her company. 

Mas. Mopkkx. Sure you will not attempt his 
wife while he is in the houſe. 

L. RricuLy. Piſh! he is in that dependahee on 
my intereſt, that, rather than forfeit my favour, he 
would be himſelf her pander. I have made twenty 
ſuch men ſubſcribe themſelves cuckolds, by tlie proſ⸗ 
pect of one place, which not one of them ever had, 

Mas. Mopzxv. So that your fools are not caught | 


ke the fiſhin the water by a bait, but like the dog it 


the water by a ſhadow. 

L. Richy. Beſides, I may poſſibly aud a pre- 
tence of ſending him away. 

Ms. MopkRN. Go then to the chocolate: hole, 
and leave a ſervant to bring you word of their ar- 
rival. It will be better you ſhould come in to chem, 
than they find you here. 

L. Rienlx. I vill be guided by you in all things : 
and be aſſured the conſummation of my withes ſhalk 
be the ſucceſs of your own... [Exit Lord Richly. 
Ms. Mop RN. That they ſhall, indeed, tho' in 
a way you little imagine. This forwardneſs of Mrs. 
Bellamant's meets my ſwifteſt wiſhes. Could Jones 
give Bellamant reaſon to ſuſpect his wife, I deſpaił 
not of the happieſt effect of his Feinde for me. 
Ha ! he's here, and alone. 


SGENB 
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SCENE III. 


Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. MODERN. 


 Mxs. Mopern. Where's Mrs. Bellamant? 

Ms. BELLA. She will be here immediately. But 
I choſe a few moments privacy with you ; firſt to de- 
liver you this, and next to-aſk you one queſtion, 
which do not be ſtartled at. Pray, how did you em- 
ploy that note you received this morning ? 

Mas. Monpzsn. . Nay, if you expect an account 
of me, perhaps you will ſtill do ſo: ſo let me return 
you this. 

Ms. BzILA. Do not ſo injuriouſly tek me. 
Nothing but the moſt extraordinary reaſon could 
force me to aſk you ; Know then, that the very note 

ou had of me this morning, I received within this 
1 from my wife. | 

Ms. MopkRN. Ha, ha, ha | 

Ms. BELLA. Why do you laugh, Madam; 

Ms. MopkRN. Out of triumph, to ſee what 
empty politicians men are found, when they oppoſe 
their weak heads to ours! On my conſcience a par- 
liament of women would be of very great ſervice to 
the nation. 

Mx. BELLA. Were all ladies capable as Mrs. Mo- 
dern, I ſhould be very ready to vote on their ſide. 

Ms. Mopzrn. Nay, nay, Sir, you muſt not 
leave out your wife, eſpecially you that have the beſt 
wife in the world, ha, ha, ha 

Ms. BzLLa. Forgive me, Madam, if I have been 
too partial to a woman whoſe whole bufineſs hath 
been to pleaſe me. 

Mas. Movzrxx. Oh! you have no reaſon to be 
aſhamed of your good opinion ; you are not ſingular 
in it, I aſſure you; Mrs, Bellamant will have more 


votes than one. 
Mx, 


__ Wy pu 
if: 4 ij U 1 
e, 
N 4 114; 0 TY 
1 of 1 
WW 1 . } 1 wy 
"48 * : 0 
Ne Ki 
Pig. | 7 

| 138300 
+4 {70-3228 ” 
Miet 
K i FN "357 
* 
$i Ht :+ 
- \ 74 — 
, . 1.428 j 
" 11 
Aa | it 
M751 j z 1 
71 "4 
fort . 6 i . 
Mer 
hn 
on * 1 t was, 
l 18 1 
7 4 
15 i hy " 
[ In 0 14: 
KA . 
1 1 | 14 [ : 
| 1440 Mea 4 
WHIT „ 
| 1 
N ny : 
: ' £4" 
| Fit 4] HI. ph 23 
"Thr | j 101 _ 
i a 13 11. 
nee it 
eine 
fr D z 
123! # | E #4 
1 N 
Mn 1. 
. ; 1 Y G a 118 
W414 : 6 
| | 4 1 13 A1 
7 1 1 1 7 
Di 
} 4 1 
Nennt 
13 144 t 
'Ti 1094 {6 
Wee 
nee 5 
WEE TUM n i 
4 * Th 
wy Ti ($74 
S100 4 
ti 434 114 ” 
1 enn 
1 4 : 1 
| ki PHD, {| i 
With, 67 i <1 11 
Th k Ii: 5 1 4 
$1 } 
Wh BOL: 
; 1H 
Mal 15 
q 14 1 1 
18 14 44 $1 
1141879 11 VERY 
y [ 71 
i [| + #44 43 
if } y q 
19 nt - 
4 C ; j! 4* 15 
1 ien! j 
1 ; 
1 en 
TIL! T1325 +4 
14 17 — 17 } 
1 an 
Mint 
+ i! : * 
i 44 q 1 
* 1% $» v 77 : 
1 11 iq 
14 15 . 
? 1 / » 
1 1 j * y F 
14 181 7 
þ * N k 
: NN e 1 4. 
166 "4 
«th bs? i; A, 
nine 
11 
11 4 nz 
+ 110 4 j 
neee 
i TT) 
"yl 4 i 
16 8 
TRL if i 
| 6 $1 
ö 1 
[od Jit AE; "4 
HOLME. | 
THE THT "I: ; 31 
Nn ö 
14410 
9 4 4 *, 
WH. 68:15 £20 
. 1 
x 4 3 4 
1 140 1 15 
19 4 
1 © 1 : 
1H (CE, t 4 
14. f 
. . »y 
N ** 
d 
| wen? tht 
! ty ] 
1008 [ 
nn 
18 "1: 
: 3; $3 

4/1488 I, 

p 1 Wi 1 
418 1 
Rh: 

1 
7 1 


[ 
it 
i 
+ 
in 
! 
7! 
11 
1 
U 
1 
| 


SCRE, * . 


CE” — — 


DDr 


———— 


= Ez £ A 
2— So — 

— — — 
— - — — 


} 
41! 
5 
1 
17 
j 
14 
} 
"th 
ll 
yr 
1 
1 
} 
"nh 
Ft 
* 
41 
1 
"i 
ih} 
44} 
10444, 
HYs 
Hr! 
STK 
11108 
uhh; 
N 
i” 
'" 
we 
Th 0 
WIEN! 
i! 
# l 
WIRE. 
190 
y [1 
* 
HOLM [2 
; | 
"i | 
4 
11 
1 
Ni 
1 
Ma 
IA 
r 
if | 
why 
136 of 
44. 
108 175 
Pry „ 
wy N 
19 
1 lf 
Well | 
78 
N 
. 
N 
gt 
0 4 
i 
"1 ; 
* 
1 
1 15 
1 
1 
18 
N 
48. 
a 
N 
} 
" : 
7% F 
ns. 
: YR! 
U i 
17 1 
1115 
! 
: 


Tur MODERN HUSBAND. 63 

Ma. Bella. I am indifferent how many ſhe has, 
fince I am ſure ſhe will make intereſt but for one. 

Mas. Monzrn. It is the curſe of fools to be 

ſecure, | 1 
« And that be thine and Altamont's 2 
Ha, ha, ha! So 
Ms. BELLA. I cannot guts your mall 

Mas. MopEkRN. Then to introduce my Spind 
tion, the note you lent me I loſt at Piquet to Lord 

Kichly. 

Ma. BELLA. T6 Lord Richly |! 

Mxs. Mopern. Who perhaps might diſpoſe of it 
to ſome who might lend it to others, who might give 
- it to thoſe who might loſe it to your wife. 

Mz. BELLA. I know not what to ſuppoſe. 

Mus. MopkRN. Nor I; for ſure one cannot ſup- 
poſe, eſpecially ſince you have the beſt wife in the 
world; one cannot ſuppoſe that it could be a preſent 
from Lord Richly to herſelf; that ſhe received ir; 
that in return ſhe hath ſent him an aſſignatton 1 to meer 
her here. 

Ma. BELLA. Suppoſe! | Helt and damnation 
No. 
Mus. MopzRx. But certainly 0 one could not affirm 


that this 1s truth, 


Ms. BELLA. Affirm! 

Ms. MopkRxN. And yet all this is true; as true as 
the 1s falſe. Nay, you ſhall have an inſtance : 3 an 
immediate, undeniable inſtance. You ſhall ſee it with 
your own eyes, and hear 1t with your own ears. 

Ma. BELLA. Am I alive? 

MRS. MopkRN. If all the huſbands of theſe beſt 
wives in the world are dead, we are a ſtrange nation 
of ghoſts. If you will be prudent, and be like the 


reſt of your brethren, keep the affair ſecret; I aſſure 


you, I'll never diſcover it, | 

Ms. BeLLa. Secret! Yes, as 1 fire, till ſure 
deſtruction ſhall attend its blaze, But why do I rage! 
It is impoſſible; ſhe muſt be innocent. 


MS. 
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Mas. Mopzzn. Then Lord Richly is {till a greater 
villain, to belie that innocence to me. But give 
yourſelf no pain or anxiety, ſince you are ſo ſhortly 
to be certain. Go fetch her hither ; Lord Richly will 
be here almoſt as ſoon as you: then feign ſome excuſe 
to leave the room; I will ſoon follow you, and con- 
vey you where you ſhall have an opportunity of being 
a witneſs either to her innocence or her guilt. 

Ms. BELLA. This goodneſs, my ſweeteſt creature, 
ſhall bind me yours for ever. 

Mas. Movzxx. To convince you that is all I de- 
fire, I am willing to leave the town and reputation at 


once, and retire with you wherever you pleaſe. 


Mx. BELLA. That muſt be the ſubject of our fu- 
ture thoughts. I can think of nothing: now but ſa- 
tisfaction 1 in this affair. Ee. 

Mas. MopERx. Do you demur to my offer, Sir ? 
Oh, the villain! I find I am to be only a momentary 
object of his looſer pleaſures, and his wife yet ſits 
neareſt his heart. But I ſhall change the angel form 
ſhe wears into a devil's— Nor ſhall my revenge ſtop 
there. But at preſent I muſt refolve my temper into 
2 calm Lately. 


Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. 
Mus. Mopkkx. Come hither, Latel get me 


ſome citron- water. I am horribly out of order. 


LarTELyY. Yes, Madam. 
Ms. MopRx. To be lighted in this manner 


inſupportable !—What is the fool doing: f 


LATELY. There is no citron-water left. Your 
ladyſhip drank the laſt half-pint this morning. 

Ms. MopERN. Then bring the cinnamon-water, 
or the ſurfeit- water, or the aniſeed-water, or the 


Plague water, or 155 water. 
Lite, 


W 


r 


ls LL (OD) au ({Y 1 


to preſerve her reputation. 
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LATELY. Hexe, Madam, 

[Brings the bottle and glaſs and fills: 
Ms. Movers. [ Drinks. Looks in the glaſs. ]— 
Lord, how I look |——Oh frighutubprl am quite 
ſhocking. | 

LaTzLY. In my opinion your ladyſhip neyer 
looked better. 

Mas. M opzrn. Go, you Aarterer, 1 look like my 
Lady Grim. 

Larzly. Where are your ladyſhip's little eyes, 
your ſhort noſe, your Wan complexion- and Naur low 
torehead ? 

Ms. Mopzkn. Which nature, in 1 to hide, 
hath carefully placed between her ſhoulders; ſo that 


if you view her behind, ſhe ſeems to walk without 


her head, and leſſen the miracle of St, Dennis. 
'LarzLy. Then her left hip is tucked up under her 
arm, like the hilt of a beau's ſword ; and her diſ- 
dainful right is never ſeen, like its blade. 
Mus. Mopzan. Then ſhe has two legs, one of 


which ſeems to be the dwarf of the other, and * 


alike in nothing but their crookedneſs. 
LATELv. And yet ſhe thinks herſelf a beauty. 
Ms. Morxau, She is, indeed, the perfection of 


uglineſs. : +20'T 


"LATELY. And a. wit, I warrant. = 1 
Mas. Mop Rx. No doubt ſhe muſt be very quick- 
ſighted, for her eyes are almoſt crept: into -her hraly- 


LATELY. 
Ms. . 1 He, he, he 


Mas. Mopzsn.. And yet the deteſtable creature 
hath not had ſenſe enough, with all her deformity, 

LATELY, I never heard, I own, any thing , 
that. | 

Mus. Mopzrx. Lou bane: you, fool, yon dynce, 
what ſhould you hear? INNS not all, Fas town heard 
of a certain colonel? 


1 II, F Lr. 
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LarzTy. Oh, lud! what a memory I have ! Oh, 
yes, Madam, ſhe has been quite notorious. It is ſur- 
prizing a little diſcretion ſhould not preſerve her from 
tuch publick— 
. | Mas. MopkRN. If he had my diſcretion, or 
Wes yours, Lately. 
ith 1 LaTELY. Your ladyſhip will make me proud, 
| indeed, Madam. 
Mas. Mopzzw. I never could ſee. any want of 
ſenſe in you, Lately. I could not bear to have an 
inſenſible creature about me. I know ſeveral women 
of faſhion I could not ſupport for a tiring woman. 
What think you of Mrs. Charmer? | 
— LareLy. Think of her! that were I a man, the 
ſhould be the laſt woman I attacked. I think her an 
ugly, ungenteel, quinting, flirting, impudent, odi- 
ous, dirty puſs. _ 
Mas. MopkRN. Upon my word, Lately, you 
have a vaſt deal of wit too. 
- L.averLy. I am beholden for all my wit, as well as 
my clothes, to your ladyſhip. I wiſh your ladyſhip 
wore out as much clothes as you do wit, I ſhould 
ſoon grow rich. 
Ms. MopgRN. You wall not complain of either. 
Oh! [ Knocking.] They are come, and I will receive 
them in another room. Exit. 
LarTeLy. I know not whetlicr my talent of praiſe 
or of ſlander is of more ſervice to me; whether I get 
more by flattering my lache or x abuling all her ac- 
quaintance. | 
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JOHN, LATELY. 
Joux. So, Mrs. Lately, you forget your old ac- 
quaintance; but times are coming when I may be as 


good as another, and. you may * your incon- 
Nancy, Lu” 
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LaTELy. Odious fellow | 

Jonx. I would have you to know I look upon my- 
ſelf to be as good as your new ſweetheart, tho? he has 
more lace on his livery, and may be a year or two 
younger, and as good a man I am too; and ſo you 

may tell him. Why does not he ſtay at home:? What 
does he come into our family for? 

LaTELY. Who gave you authority to enquire, 
firrah-i . 

Joan. Marry, that did you, when you gave me 
a a promiſe to marry me: well, I ſhall ſay no more; 
but times are coming, when you may wiſh you had 
not forſaken me. I have a ſecret. 

LaTELY. A ſecret ! Oh, let. me hear it. | 

Joan. No, no, miſtreſs, I ſhall keep my ſecrets 
as well as you can yours. 

LAT ELV. Nay, now you are unkind; you know, 
tho' I ſuffer Tom Briſk to viſit me, you have my 
heart ſtil ! | 

Joun. Ah! you do but ſay ſo! You know too 
well how much I love you. Then P11 tell you, my 
dear; I am going to the devil for you. 

__ LarTELy, The devil you are! Going to the devil 
for me! What does the fool mean ? 

Joan. Ay, I am to get a hundred Pounds, that 
you may marry me. 

Lar ELV. A hundred pounds! And how are you 
to get a hundred pounds, my dear John? 

Jonx. Only by a little ſwearing. 

LaTELy. What are you to ſwear ? 

Jonx: Nay, if I tell you, it would be double per- 
jury; for I have ſworn already I would not truſt it 
with any body. 
LArELY. Oh, but you may truſt me. 

Joan. And if you ſhould truſt ſomebody elle: 

LATELVY. The devil fetch me if I do. 

Joan. Then my maſter is to give me an hundred 
pound to ſwear that he 1s a cuckold. 
| LATE LY, What's this? | 
Ma = Joxx. 


* 
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Jonx. Why, my maſter has offered r me an bn 
dred pound, if I diſcover my lady and Mr. Bella- 
mant 1n a proper manner; and er me but ſee them 
| together, I'll {wear to the manner, I warrant you. 
Lavery, But can you do this with a ſafè con- 
Tcience? | 
Jonx. Conſcience, pſhaw ! which would po 
chooſe, a huſband Wich a hundred pound, or a fafe 
conicience ? Come, give. me, a dram out of your: 
miſtreſs's cloſet ; and there VII tell you more. 

LATELY. Come along with me. 
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SGENE vs 
| SCENE changes to another apartment. 


Lord RIC HL Y, Mr.BELLAMANT, Mrs 
BELLAMANT, Mrs. MODERN. 
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9 Rienur⸗ Well, 1 you have drawn a 
moſt delightful ſketch of lite. | 
Mas. Mopzrn. Then it is ſtill life; for I dare. 
| ſwear there never were ſuch people breathing. 
Mas. BELLA. Don't you believe then, madam, s 
is poſſible for a married couple to be happy in one 
another, without defiring any other company? 
Mas. MopEgx. Indeed, I do not know what it 
may have been in the plains of Arcadia; but truly, 
in thoſe of Great Britain, I believe not. 
I.. Ricary. I muſt ſubſcribe to that too. 
Mas. BBLLA. Mr. Bellamant, what ſay you? 
Mx. BELLA. Oh! TY dear, I am entirely of your 
mind. | 
L. Riehl v. T his is a miracle almoſt equal to the 
other, to ſee a huſband and wife of the ſame opi- 
nion. I muſt be a convert too; for it would be the 
greateſt miracle of all to find Mrs. Bellamant in the 
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TRE MODERN HUSBAND. 69 
Mas. BELLA. It would be a much greater to find 


want of complaiſance in Lord Richly. 


Mx. BELLA. [ Afide.] Confuſion ! __. 
Mas. Mopern. Nay, madam, this is hardly ſo; 
for I have heard his jordſhip fay the ſame in your 


abſence. 
L. Rienuy: Dear Bellamant, I believe I have had 


an opportunity to ſerve you this afternoon. I have 


ſpoke to lord Powerful; he lays, he is very willing 


to do for you. Sir Peter, they tell me, is given over, 
and. I fancy, you may find my lord at home now. 

Mz. BELLA. I ſhall take another opportunity, 
my lord, 4 particular affair now preventing me. 

L. Richy. The loſs of an hour hath been often 
the loſs of a place; and unleſs you have ſomething 
of greater conſequence, I mult adviſe you as a friend. 

Ma. BELLA. I ſhall find a method of thanking 
vou. Aide. 

Mrs: Moperv. Make this a handle to nt out, 
I'll come into the next room to you. 

[ Aide to Mr. Bellamant. 

Ma. 8 My lord, I am very much obliged 


to your friendſhip. My dear, PN call on you in my 


return : Mrs, Modern, Lam your W ſeryant. 


SCENE VII. 


Lord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 
Mrs. MODE RN. 5 


1 Nenn I wiſh you ſucceſs, you may command 
any thing in my power to forward it. 

Mas. BELLA. Mr. Bellamant is more indebted to 
your lordſhip than he will be ever able to pay. 
IL. Ricary. Mr. Bellamant, madam, has a friend, 


who is able to pay more obligations than I can lay 


on him. 
Mus. Mopzrx. I am forc'd to be guilty of a 


great piece of rudeneſs, by leaving you one moment. 


F 3 L. RIcHLx. 
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L. RicaLy. And l ſhall not be guilty « of loſing 
it. „ 


Mzs. e. What can this mean ? I[Aldce. 


8 8 E N E VIII. 
LedRI CHI x. Mrs. BELL AMAN T. 


L. Ricnr v. And can you, madam, think of re- 
firing from the general admiration of mankind ? 
MRS. BELLA. With pleaſure, my lord, to the par- 


ticular admiration of him who is to me all mankind. 


L. Rich v. Is it poſſible any man can be ſo happy? 
Ms. BELLA. I hope, my Jord, you think Mr. 


Bellamant fo. 


L. RichHLy. If he be, I pity Bit much leſs for 
his loſſes, than I envy him the love of her in whoſe 


power it may be to redreſs them. | 
Mas. BELLA. You furprize es my lord: : in my 


power! 553 
L. Ricary. Yes, madam ; for whatever is in the 


power of man, is in yours: I am ſure, what little 
aſſiſtance mine can give, is readily at your devotion. 


My intereſt and fortune are all in theſe dear hands; 
in ſhort, madam, I have languiſh'd a long time for 
an opportunity. to tell you, that I have the moſt vio- 
lent paſſion for you. 

Mas. BELLA. My Lord, I have been unwilling to 
underſtand you; but now your expreſſion leaves me 


no other doubt, but e I hate or epi you 


moſt. 
L. Ricary. Are theſe the ungrateful returns vou 


give my love? 


Ms. BELLA. Is this the friendſhip 10 have 45 


feſs'd to Mr. Bellamant ? 


L. Ricaty. I'll make his fortune. Let Hs be 


an inſtance of my future favours. 


[Pars a bank-note into ber W ſpe throws it away. 
MRS. 
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Ms. BELLA. And this of my reception of them. 
Be aſſured, my lord, if you ever renew this unman- 
nerly attack on my honour, I will be reveng'd; my 


huſband ſhall know his obligations to you. 
L. Riehl v. I have gone too far to retreat, ma- 


dam 3. if I cannot/he the object of your love, let me 
be oblig'd to yt prudence. How many families 
are ſupported by this method which you ſtart at? 
Does not many a woman in this town drive her huſ- 


| band's coach? | 
Mas. Bela. My lord, this 1 is 2 


rable, and from this hour I never will ſee your face 
again. [4 noiſe without, 


L. RI chlLv. Hey! what is the meaning of this | ? 


2. M O P ER N ig ſervants, l, BELL. A- 
MAN T, Mrs. MODERN, LordRICHLY, 
Mrs. BEL. LA MAN T. ee ee 


Ma. Mopznu. Come out, ſtrumpet, ew y 
face and thy adulterer's before the world; thou ſhalt 
be a, ſevere example of the vengeance of an injurd 


| huſband. 


en Ragunve of have no farther bulineſs . at 
preſent ; for I fear, more huſbands have diſcover'd 


injuries, than one. I Exit. 
Mus. BELLA. Protect me, Heavens! what do 


E 
Ms. BELLA, This was a 5 of PF. evil 


genius. 
Ms. MopkRx. Sir, this inſult upon my reputa- 
tion ſhall not go unreveng'd ; I have relations, bro- 
thers, who will defend their ſiſter's fame from the 
+ baſe attacks of a perfidious huſband, from any ſhame 
he would bring on her innocence.  _ 

Ma. MopERx. Thou haſt a forehead that would 


defend itſelf from any ſhame whatſoever; for that you 
F 4 have 


5%j TE MODERN HUSBAN D. 
have grafted on my forehead, 1 thank you, and this 
worthy gentleman. _ 

Mas. Mop RN. Sir, you ſhall {mart for the Falle- 
hood of this accuſation. £ {ck 0 PEEP. 

Mr. Meonzren. Madam, you ſhall ſmart for the 
truth of it; this honeſt man, | Pointing to the ſer- 
want] is evidence of the fact of your 091, pie 
and mine. And for you, Sir, [To Bellamant] yo 
may depend upon it, I ſhall take the ſtricteſt il 
faction which the law will give me: ſo I ſhall leave 
you at Freiefit, to "give ſatisfaction to your wife. 
Ln. 


n 
Ar. BE LI. AMANT, A BELL AM ANT. 


Ma. BELLA. [ After ſome pauſe] Wuen the. cti- 
Al turns his own accuſer, the merciful judge be- 
comes his advocate: guilt is too plainly written in 
my face to admit of a denial, and I ſtand Prepar d 
455 receive what ſentence you pleaſe. 

Ms. Berra. As you are your own accuſer, be 
your own judge; you can inflict no puniſhment on 
yourſelf equal to what! feel. 

Mz. BELLA. Death has no terrors equal to that 
thought. Ha! I have involv'd thee too in my ruin, 
and thou muſt be the wretched partaker and my mil. 
fortunes. 

Ms. BELLA. While I was aſſur'd of your wrath, 
I could have thought that happineſs enough: yet, I 
have ſtill this to comfort me, the ſame moment that 
has betray'd your guilt, has diſcover'd my innocence. 
Ma. Berta. Oh! thou ungrateful fool, what 
ſtores of bliſs haft thou in one vicious moment de- 
Rroy'd! [To imfelf.] Oh! my angel, how have I 
requited all your love and goodneſs? For what have 
I forſaken my render virtuous Paſſion * e 

e n Mas. 
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Mas. BeLLA. For a new one. How could I be 
ſo eaſily deceiv'd.? How could I imagine there was 
ſuch truth in man, in that inconſtant fickle ſex, who 
are ſo prone to change; that to indulge their fond- 
_ neſs for variety, they would grow Weary y of a parefliſe 
to wander in a deſert ? — 

Ms. BELLA. How weak is that compariſon to 
ſhew the difference Gennes thee, and every other 
woman! 8 

Ms. Beuta, I once bad that eſteem of you; 
but hereafter, I ſhall think all men the ſame; and 
when.I have wean'd myſelt of my love for You, will 

hate them all alike. WE 
Mn. BELLA. Thy ſentence is too juſt. I own, I 
have deſerv'd it; I never merited ſo good à wife. 
Heaven faw it had given too much, and thus * 
taken the bleſſing fromme. 

Mzs. BELLA. You will ſoon think aw : 
_ abſence from me can bring you to thoſe, coughs, 
I am reſoly'd to favour them. 

Mx. BELLA. Thou ſhalr enjoy thy wiſn; we will 
Part, part this night, this hour. Yet, let me/aſk one 
favour ; the ring which was a witneſs of our meet- 
ing, let it be ſo of our ſeparation. Let me bear this 
as a memorial of our love. This ſhall remind me of 
all the tender moments we have had together, and 
ſerve to aggravate my ſorrows : henceforth, I'll ſtudy 
only to be miſerable; let Heaven make you happy, 
and curſe me as it pleaſes. 

Mas. BELLA. It cannot make me more wretched 
than you have made me. 

Mz. BELLA. Yet, do believe me A I fear... I 

never injur'd you with any other woman. Nay, be- 

lieve me when I ſwear how much ſoever I may have 

deſerv'd the ſhame I ſuffer, I did not now deſerve it. 

Mas. BELLA. And muſt we part? 

MR. BELLA. Since it obliges you. | 

; bios BELLA. That I may have nothing to remem- 

hes you 1 take back this, and this, and this, a_d 
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„ all the thouſand embraces thou haſt given me 
till I die in thy loved arms——and thus we part 


for ever. 


If Wi; lk: il x 
10040 j Ms. BELLA. Ha! 8 
Wd . 48 Mas. Bea. Oh! I forgive thee all: forget it as 


Y 44s 3 
i 17 ot ws 
Wee. 77? 1 * 


a frightful dream it was no more, and I awake to 
real j Joy. 

Ms. Berta. Oh! in me preſs thee to my heart ; 

for every moment that I hold thee thus, -gives bliſs 
beyond expreſſion,” a bliſs no vice can give. Now 
life appears delirable again. Yet ſhall I not ſee thee 
miſerable ? Shall I not ice my children ſuffer for their 
father's crime? 

Mas. BELLA. Indulge no more ee eee ; 
fortune may have bleſſings yet in ſtore for us and 
them, | 

Ma. Berta. Excellent goodneſs} My future days 
ſhall have no wiſh, no labour, but for thy happineſs 
and from this hour, Fil never give thee cauſe of a 


| camphaint. 
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And e rocks our fates may eq 
In life's hard paſſage to obſtruct our way; 
Patient, the toilſome journey Þ'll abide; 11. 
And bleſs my fortune with ſo dear a guide, 
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1 is very ks you will not give me the liberty | 
x of denying myſelf; that you will force me to be 


at home, whether I will o or ne. 8 
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Serv. I had no ſuch order from your ladyſnip. 
ExTIL IA. Well, well, go wait upon her up. I am 

but in an All dane to receive ſuch a viſit; I muſt 
try to make it as ſhort as I can. 

La. CHARL. Emilia, good-morrow : am not I an 
early creature? I have been ſo frightned with ſome 
news I have heard——] am heartily concern'd for 
you, m dear, I hope the fright has not done you 
any miſchief. 

EuLIA. I am infinitely oblig'd to you, lady Char- 
Jones : + $79" 

La. CnaRL. Oh! 1 could not ſtay one moment; 
you ſee J hurried into my chair to you half undreſt; 
never was creature in ſuch a pickle, ſo frightful; Lud! 
J was oblig'd to draw all the curtains round me. 
EuILIA. I don't perceive 575 ny yo reaſon for 
that, lady Charlotte. 

LA. CHARL. Why, did you ever fern any thing 

ſo hideous, fo odious as this gown ? Well, Emilia, 
you certainly have the prettieſt fancy in the world. 
I like what you have on now, better than lady 
Pinup's, tho? hers coſt ſo much more. Some people 
have the ſtrangeſt way of laying out their money. 


| You remember our engagement to-night. 


_ Emiz1a. You muſt excuſe me; it will look very 

odd to ſee me abroad on this occaſion, 
La. CHarrt. Not odd in the leaſt. No body 
minds theſe things. There's no rule upon ſuch occa- 
ſions. Sure, you don't intend to ſtay at home, and 

-receive formal viſits. 

EMILIA. No; but I intend to ſtay at home, and 
receive no viſits. 

LA. CHARL. Why, child, you will be laugh'd at 
by all the town. There never was ſuch a thing done 
in the world; ſtaying at home is quite left off upon 

all occaſions; a woman ſcarce ſtays at home a week 

for the death of a huſband. Dear Emilia, don't be 
ſo aukward: I can make no excuſe for 1 lady 


Polite will never forgive you. 
5 Ein; 
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EMIL IA. That I ſhall be ſorry for : but I had ra- 
cher not be Mie ven by her, than by myſelf, | 


SCENE . 


Captain BELLAMANT, Lady CH AR. | 
1230 T'T E, EMILIA. . 


Dar BeLLa. Siſter, good momo, lady Charlotte 


abroad ſo early 
La. CnaRL. You may well be ſurpriz'd ; I haue 


not been out at this hour theſe fifty years. 


Cay. BELLA. You will never be able to hold it 


out till night. 


EMIL IA. ¶Alde J am ſure if ſhe ſhould take i it 


in her head to ſtay with me, I ſhall not: and unleſs 


ſome dear creature, like herſelf, ſhould come ang take 


her away, I ſeem to be in danger. 
LA. Crart. {To Bellamant after 4 whiſper.] 


Don't tell me of what I ſaid laſt night. Laſt night 


was laſt year; an age ago: and 1 bare the wont me- 


mory in the world. 


CAP. BELLA. You end 6 to want one, egad! SR 
La. Cars. Indeed, 1&0 not. A memory would 


be of no _ ule to me; for I was never of the ſame 


mind twice in my life: and tho' I ſhould remember 


what d ſaid at one time, I ſhould as certainty re- 


member not to do it at another, 

Car. Billa. You dear agreeable creature! ſure, 
never two people were fo like one another as you and 
Tare. We think alike, we act alike, and ſome peo- 
ple think, we are very much alike in the face. 

La. Cnart. Do you hear him, Emilia? He has 
made one of the moſt ſhocking compliments to me; 
1 believe; I-fhall never be able t to bear a looking- 
glaſs again. 

Cap. Bea. Faith, and if it was not for the help 
of a looking: glaſs, you would be the molt e | 
creature in the world. 5 N 

Ea 


Tux MODERN HUSBAND. 77 
W Impertinent! 1 

Car. BeLLa. For then you would be the only 
ſon debarr'd from ſeeing the fineſt face in the world. 
. Emit1a. Very fine, indeed. 

La. ChARL. Civil enough I think, I begin to 

_ endure the wretch again now. 

Cap. BELLA. Keep but in that mind half an 
hour—— 

Lu. CHARL. Emilia, g good-morrow 3 you will ex- 
cuſe the ſhortneſs of my viſit. 
EmM1L14. No apologies on that CON lady Char- 

lotte. 

La. ChaBL. You are a good creature, and know 
the continual hurry of buſineſs I am in. Don't 
you follow me, you thing you ! [To Cap. Bellamant. 

Cap. BeLLa. Indeed, lady Charlotte, but I ſhall, 
and I hope to ſome purpoſe. ga | [4h 4. 


SCENE. Ik. 


E MILIA 5 


EMILIA. So, I am once more left to my own 
thoughts. Heaven knows, they are like to afford me 
little entertainment. Oh ! Gay wit, too much I ſym- 
pathize with thy uneaſineſs. Didſt thou know the 
pangs I feel on thy account, thy generous heart 
would ſuffer more on mine, Ha! my words have 
rais'd a . 


SCENE . 


EMILIA, Ar. GAYWIT. 


Ms. Garwir. I hope, madam, you will excuſe a 
viſit at ſo unſeaſonable an hour. 


Em1L1a. Had you come a little earlier, you had 
met a miſtreſs here. 
Mr. 
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Ms Gaywir. I met the lady you mean, madam, 
at the door, and captain Bellamant with her. 
EMIL IA. You are the molt cavalier lover I Know; 
you are no more jealous of a rival with your miſtreſs, 
than the moſt polite huſband is of one with his wife. 
Mz. Garwir. A man ſhould not be jealous of 
his friend, madam; and I believe, captain Bellamant 
will be ſuch to me in the higheſt manner. I with 
1 were ſo bleſt in another heart, as he appears to be 
in lady Charlotte's. I wiſh, I were as certain of gain- 
ing the woman I do love, as of loſing her I do not. 
EMIL IA. I ſuppoſe, if your amour be of any date, 
.youcan eaſily gueſs at the impreſſions you have made. 
Ms. Gaywir. No, nor can ſhe gueſs at the im- 
preſſion ſhe has made on me; for unleſs my eyes have 
done it, I never acquainted her with my paſſion. 
EMILIA. And that your eyes have done it, you 
may be aſſur'd, if you have ſeen her often. The 
love that can be conceal'd, muſt be very cold in- 
deed; but, methinks, it is ſomething particular in 
you to deſire to conceal it. 
MR. Gaywir. I have been always fearful to diſ- 
cloſe a paſſion, which I know not whether it be in 
my power to purſue, I would not even have given 
her the uneaſineſs to pity me, much leſs have tried 
to raiſe her love. 
_Emirt1a. If you are ſo tender oF her, cake care you 
never let her ſuſpect ſo much generoſity. That may 
give her a ſecret pang. 
MR. Gaywir. Heaven forbid it ſhould: one equal 
to thoſe I feel; left, while I am endeavouring to 
make my addreſſes practicable, ſhe ſhould unad- 
viſedly receive thoſe of another. 
. EmiL1a. If ſhe can diſcover your love as plain as 
I can, I think you may be eaſy on that account. 
MR. Gaywit. He muſt dote like me who can con- 
ceive the exſtaſy theſe words have given. 
EuILIA. [ Knacking.] Come in. 


SkRv. Your Sts s ſervant, Sir, is below, 
| Ms. 
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Ma. Garywir. I come to him. Madam, your 
moſt obedient ſervant ; I go on buſineſs which wall 
by noon give me the ſatisfaction of thinking I have 

Prefers the beſt of fathers to the beſt of women. 
| „ 

Enge, 3; nom he means mine; but why do I 
mention that, when every action of his life leaves me 
no other doubt than whether it convinces me more 
of his love, or of his deſerving mine. 


SCENE v. Lord Rienl vs Houſe. 


Tord RI CHL X, SERVANT. 


L. Richlv. Deſire Mr. Bellamant to walk in. 
What can the meaning of this viſit be? Perhaps, he 
comes to make me propoſals concerning his wife; 
but my love ſhall not get ſo far the better of my 
reaſon, as to lead me to an extravagant price; Pil 
not go above two thouſand, that's poſitive. 


SCENE VI. 


Lord RICH x, Mr. BELL AMANx. 


L. RichlLx. My dear Bellamant: OE 
Ma. BELLA. My lord, I have receiv'd an obliga- 
tion from you, which I thus return. 
[ Gives him a bank-bill. 
15 RicaLy. Pſhaw ! trifles of this nature can 
hardly be called obligations; I would do NEWLY 
times as much for dear Jack Bellamant. 
Ms. BELLA. The obligation, indeed, was to my 
wite, -nor hath ſhe made you a ſmall return; fince 
it is to her intreaty you owe your preſent ſafety, 
your lie 
L. RicaLy, I am not ig of the danger; 
but would owe my ſafety to no , ſooner than to 
Mrs. Bellamant. wt 
| Ma. 
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80 TE MODERN HUSBAND. 
Ma. Berra. Come, come, my lord; this pre- 
varication is low and mean: you know you have 
us'd me baſely, villainoufly ; and under the cover of 
acquaintance and triendſhip, have attempted to cor- 
rupt my wife; for which, but that I would not ſuffer 
the leaſt breath of ſcandal to ſully her reputation, I 
would exact ſome vengeance on thee . 
L. RicfLy. Sir, I muſt acquaint you, that this is 


a language I have not been us'd to. 


Mx. BELLA. No, the language of flatterers and 
hireling ſycophants has been what you have dealt 
in——wretches, whoſe honour and love are as venal 
as their praiſe. Such your title might awe, or your 
fortune bribe to ſilence ; ſuch you ſhould have dealt 
with, and not have dared to injure a man of honour. 

L. RicaLy. This is ſuch preſumption — 

Ms. BELLA. No, my Tord, yours was the pre- 
ſumption, mine is only juſtice, nay, and mild too; 

unequal to your crime, which requires a puniſhment 
from my hand, not from my tongue. | 

L. Richy. Do you conſider who I am? 

MR. BELLA. Were you as high as heraldry could 
lift you, you ſhould not injure me unpuniſh'd. 
Where grandeur can give licence to oppreſſion, the 
people muſt be ſlaves, let them boaſt what liberty 


they pleaſe. | 
L. RicarLy. Sir, you ſhall hear of this. 


Ma. BELLA. I ſhall be ready to juſtify my words 
by any action you dare provoke me to: and be 
afſur'd of this, if ever I diſcover any future attempts 


of yours to my diſhonour, your life ſhall be its ſa- 


crifice. Henceforward, my lord, let us behave, as 


if we had never known one another.. [Exit. 


L. Ricary. Here's your man of ſenſe now.— He 


was half-ruin'd in the houſe of lords a few days 


ago, and is in a fair way of going the other ſtep in 
Weſtminſter-hall in a few days more; yet has the 


impudence to threaten a man of my fortune and 


quality, for attempting to debauch his wife z which 
E many 
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many a fool, who rides in his coach and fix, would 
have had ſenſe enough to have wink'd at. 


e 
Lord RIC HL x. Mr. GAT WIT. 


Ma. Gavwrr. Your lordſhip is contemplative. 

L. RicuLy. So, nephew, by this early viſit, 1 
ſuppoſe you had ill- luck laſt night; for where fortune 
frowns on you, ſhe always ſmiles on me, by bleſſing 
me with your company. 


Mx. Garwir. I have long ſince put it out of 
the power of fortune to do me either favour or in- 


jury. My happineſs is now in the power of another 


miſtreſs. 


L. RIcRHLx. And thou art too pretty a fellow not 
to have that miſtreſs in your power. 

Mx. Garwir. The poſſeſſion of her, and in her 
of all my deſires, depends on your conſent. 

L. RicuLy. You know, Harry, you have m. 
conſent to poſſeſs all the women in town, except thoſe 


few that I am particular with: provided you fall not 


foul of mine, you may board and plunder what veſ⸗ 
ſels you pleaſe. 

Ma. Garwrr. This is a veſſel, my lord, neither 
to be taken by force, nor hired by gold. 1 muſt buy 
her for life, or not board her at all. 

L. RIcHhLVY. Then the principal thing to be con- 
ſidered, is her cargo. To marry a woman merely 
for her perſon, is buying an empty veſſel: and a wo- 
man is a veſſel, which a man will grow curſed weary 
of in a long voyage. 

Ms. GavwIr. My lord, I have had ſome expe- 
rience in women, and I believe, that I never could 
be weary of the woman I now love. 

L. RichlL v. Let me tell you, I have had me ex- 


perience too, and I have been weary of forty women 
that I have lov'd. 
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82 Ta MODERN HUSBAND. 
MR. GaywiT. And, perhaps, in all that variety, 
you may not have found one of equal excellence 


with her I mean. 
L. Ricyry. And pray, who is this Paragon you 


mean? 


MR. Gaywir. Muſt I, my lord, when I have 
painted the fineſt woman in the world, be oblig'd 
to write miſs Bellamant's name to the picture ? ? 

L. Ricary. Miſs Bellamant |! 

MR. Gaywir. Yes, mils Bellamant. 

L. Richy. You know Mr. Bellamant's loſſes ; ; 
you know what happen'd yeſterday, which may in- 
tirely finiſh his ruin; and the conſequence of his 
ruin muſt be the ruin of his daughter : which will 
certainly throw her virtue into your power; for po- 
verty as ſurely brings a woman to capitulation, as 


ſcarcity of proviſions does a garriſon. . 


Ma. Gavwir. I cannot take this advice, my 


lord: I would not take advantage from the misfor- 
tunes of any; but ſurely, not of the woman I love. 


L. RIichrv. Well, Sir, you ſhall aſk me no more; 


for if my conſent to your ruin will oblige you, you 


have 1t. 

Mx. Gavywir. My lord, I ſhall ever remember 
this goodneſs, and will be ready to ſign any inſtru- 
ment to ſecure a very large fortune to lady C harlotte 
when you Pleaſe. 


8 0 E N E VIIL 
Lord RICHLY ſolu. 


Now if he takes my conſent from my own word, 
I may deny it afterwards, ſo I gain the whole eſtate 
for my daughter, and bring an entire deſtruction 
upon Bellamant and his whole family. Charming 
thought! that would be a revenge, indeed; nay, it 
may accompliſh all my wiſhes too; Mrs. Bellamant 


may be mine > at t laſt, 
SCEN E 


„ y=- \ 
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SEN 
Lord RIC HL I, Mr. MODERN. 


MR. Mopzrn. My lord, I was honour'd with 
your commands. | 
L. Ricary. I believe I ſhall procure the place for 
youu: EE | 6 
Ma. Movzrn. My obligations to your lordſhip 
are ſo infinite, that I muſt always be your ſlave. 

L. Ricary. I am concern'd for your misfortune, 
Mr. Modern. | | 

Ma. Mover. It is a common misfortune, my 
lord, to have a bad wife, I am ſomething happier 
than my brethren in the diſcovery. 


L.. RicxLy. That, indeed, may make you amends 


more ways than one. I cannot diſſuade you from the 
moſt rigorous proſecution; for, tho? dear Jack Bel- 
lamant be my particular friend, yet 1n caſes of this 
nature, even friendſhip itſelf muſt be thrown up. In- 
juries of this kind are not to be forgiven. 

M. Mopezxx. Very true, my lord; he has robb'd 
me of the affections of a wife, whom I lov'd as ten- 
derly as myſelf : forgive my tears, my lord I have 
loſt all J held dear in this world. 

L. RIcHLV. I pity you, indeed; but comfort 
yourſelf with the hopes of revenge. | 
Ms. Mopexn. Alas! my lord, what revenge can 
equal the diſhonour he has brought upon my family ? 
Think on that, my lord; on the diſhonour I muſt 


endure. I cannot name the title they will give me. 


L. RIcHLx. It is ſhocking, indeed! 

Ms. MopERN. My eaſe for ever loſt, my quiet 
gone, my honour ſtain'd; my honour, my lord. Oh 
"tis a tender wound. 2 | 

L. Richy. Laws cannot be too rigorous againſt 
offences of this nature: juries cannot give too great 
damages, To attempt the wife of a friend To 

(x 2 what 
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what wickedneſs will men arrive? Mr. Modern, I 
own, I cannot blame you in puſhing your revenge to 
the utmoſt extremity. 

Ma. Mopzxn. That I am reſolv'd on. I have 
Juſt receiv'd an appointment from your lordſhip's ne- 
phew, Mr. Gaywit ; I ſuppoſe to give me ſome ad- 
vice in the affair. 

L. RrcaLy. [ A/de.] Ha] that muſt be to difſuade 
him from the proſecution.— Mr. Modern, if you 
pleaſe, Fl ſet you down; I have ſome particular bu- 
ſineſs with him: beſides, if he knows any thing that 
an be of ſervice to you, my commands ſhall enforce 
the diſcovery. Bid the coachman pull up. 

Mx. MopERN. I am the moſt oblig d of all your 
lordſhip's ſlaves. 
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8 CEN E X. Another 1 


Lay CHARLOTTE, Captain BE LL A- 0 
MAN T, ad S ERV ANT. 


call My lord gone out! then, d'ye hear ! f 
I am at home to nobody. 

Cay. BELLA. That's Lind, indeed, lady Charlotte, 
to let me have you all to myſelf. | 

LA. Chakl. Tou! you confident thin how 
came you here? Don't you remember, I bad you 
not to follow me ? 

Cay. BELLA. Yes, but it? $ ſo long ago, that Im 

ſurpriz'd you ſhould remember it. | 
La. CARL. Indeed, Sir, I always remember to 
avoid what I don't like. 1 ſuppoſe you don't know 
that I hate you of all things. 

Car. BELLa. Not I, upon my ſoul ! The deuce 
take me, if I did not think you had lik'd me, as well 
as I lik'd you, ha, ha. 

LA. Crarr. I like you, impoſſible why don't 
you know, that you axe very ugly? | 


Car. 
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Cay. BELLA. Pſhaw! that's hothing; that will 
| all go off; a month's marriage takes off the home- 
lineſs of a huſband's face, as much as it does the 
beauty of a wife's. 

La. CHARL. And fo you would inſinuate that I 
might be your wife? O horrible! ſhocking thought! 

Cay. BELLa. Nay, madam, I am as much fright- 
. en'd at the thoughts of marriage as you can be. 

La. CHarL. Indeed, Sir, you need not be under 
any apprehenſions of that kind, upon my account. 
Cap. BELLA. Indeed, but I am, madam; for what 
an unconſolable creature wou'd you be, if I ſhau'd 

take it in my head to marry any other woman. 

LA. CHARL. Well, he has ſuch an exceſſive aſſur- 
ance, that I am not really fure whether he is not 
agreeable. Let me die, if I am not under ſome fort 
of ſuſpenſe about it—and yet J am not neither for 
to be ſure I don't like the thing—and yet, methinks, 
I do too and yet I do not know what I ſhould do 
with him neither Hi! hi! hi! this is the fooliſheſt 
circumſtance that ever I knew in my life. 

Cay. BELLA. Very well! ſure marriage begins to 
run in your head at laſt, madam. 

La. CHARL. A propos! do you know that Yother 
day, lady Betty Shuttlecock and T laid down the pret- 
tieſt ſcheme for matrimony, that ever enter'd, into 
the taſte of people of condition. 

Cap. BELLA. Oh , pray let's hear it. 

LA. CHaRL. In the firſt place then, whenever ſhe 
or I marry, I am reſolv'd poſitively to be miſtreſs of 
myſelf; I muſt have my houſe to myſelf, my coach 
to myſelf, my ſervants to myſelf, my table, time, and 
company to myſelf; nay, and ſometimes, when [ 
have a mind to be out of humour, my bed to 
myſelf. 

Car. BELLA. Right, Madam; for a wife and a 
huſband always together, are, to be ture, the Hatteſt 
company in the world. | 


"hr 2 - La. 
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LA. CRHAEL. O deteſtable! Then ] will be ſure to 
have my own humour in ev'ry thing; to. go, come, 
dine, dance, play, ſup at all hours, and in whatever 
company I have a mind to; and if ever he pretends 
to put on a grave face, upon my enjoying any one 
of thoſe articles, I am to burſt out in his face a laugh- 
ng: Won't that be prodigious pleaſant ? Ha, ha, 
Cas. BELLA. © charmingly charming! Ha! ha! 
what a contemptible creature is a woman that never 
does any thing without conſulting her huſband ? 
LA. CHARL. Nay, there you're miſtaken again, 
Sir : for I would neyer do any thing without con- 
ſulting my huſband. —_ — a 

Cay. BELLA. How fo, dear madam? 

LA. CHAR L. Becauſe ſometimes one may happen 
to be ſo low in ſpirits, as not to know one's own 
mind; and then, you know, if a fooliſh huſband 
ſhould happen to ſay a word on either ſide, why one 
determines on the contrary without any farther 

trouble. | + . 

Cap. BELLA. Right, madam; and a thouſand to 
one, but the happy rogue, your huſband, might warm 
his indolent inclinations too from the ſame ſpirit of 
contradiction, ha, ha! . 
L. CHARL. Well, I am fo paſſionately fond of 
my own honour, that let me die, if a huſband were 
to inſiſt upon my never miſſing any one diverſion 
this town affords, I believe in my conſcience, I ſhould 
go twice a day to church to avoid them. 

Cap. BELLA. O fy! you could not be fo un- 

e faſhionable a creature! 
„ IA. CHART. Ay, but I would tho'. J do not care 
WT what I do, when I'm vext, 
Cap. BELLA. Well! let me periſh, this is a moſt 

- delectable ſcheme. Don't you think, Madam, we 
ſhall be vaſtly happy? 1 ; ; 

LA. CHARL. We! what we? Pray, who do you | 
mean, Sir? * . a 
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Car. BeLLa. Why, lady Betty Shuttlecock and I: 
why, you muſt know this is the very ſcheme ſhe laid 
down to me laſt night; which ſo vaſtly charm'd me, 
that we reſolv'd to be married upon it to-morrow 

morning. 

LA. CHARL. What do you mean? 

Cap. BELLA. Only to take your advice, Madam, 
by allowing my wife all the modiſh privileges that 
you ſeem fo paſſionately fond of. 

LA. CARL. Tour wife? why, who's to be your 
wife, pray? You don't think of me, I hope. 

Cap. BELLA. One wou'd think, you thought [ 
did: for you refuſe me as oddly, as if I had aſd you 
the queſtion : not, but I ſuppoſe, you would have 
me think now, you have refus'd me in earneſt. 

La. Chart. Ha! ha! ha! that's well enough 
why, ſweet Sir, do you really think I am not in 
earneſt? 

Cay. BELLA. No, faith, I can't think you 're ſo 
ſilly, as to refuſe me in earneſt, when 1 only aſk d 
in jeſt. [ Bosb.] Ha! ha! ha! 

La. CHAR IL. Ridiculous ! 

Cap. BELLA. Delightful! Well, 1 all, + am a 
ſtrange creature to be 10 merry, when 1am juſt going 
to be married. 

La. Crart. And had you ever the aſſurance to 
think I would have you? 

Cay. BELLA. Why, faith! I do t know but I 
might, if I had ever made love to you Well, 
lady Charlotte, your. ſervant. I ſuppoſe you'll come 
and viſit my wife, as ſoon as ever ſhe ſees com- 
: I's CHARL. What do you mean! 5 

Cap. BELLA. Seriouſly what I ſay, Madam; I am 
] juſt now going to my lawyer to ſign my marriage ar- 
ticles with lady Betty Shuttlecock. | | 

La. ChaRL. And are you going in earneſt ? 


Car, BELLA. Foſitivelye ſeriouſly. | 
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LA. ChaRL. Then I muſt take the liberty to tell 
you, Sir, you are the greateſt villain that ever liv'd 
upon the face of the earth. [She burſts into tears. 
e Cay. BELLA. Ha! what do I ſee? Is it poſſible ! 
WE: | O my dear, dear lady Charlotte, can I believe my- 
. ſelf the cauſe of theſe tranſporting tears! O! till 
Md | this inſtant never did I taſte of happineſs. 
LA. ChaRL. Ha, ha! nor I, upon my faith, Sir! 
Ha, ha! 
Cay, BELLA. Hey day ! what do you mean ? 
LA. CHARL. Thar you are one of the ſillieſt ani- 
mals that ever open'd his lips to a woman,——- Ha, 


ha O ſhall die! Ha! ha | 
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Enter a SERVANT. 


SERV. Sir, here's a letter for n 

Cap. BELLA, So, it's come in good time. If this 
does not give her a turn, egad, I ſhall have all my 
plague to go over Wan NN Charlotte, > rag 
give leave, 

La. CrarL. O Sip! billet-doux are exempt from 
ceremony. 

Cap. BELLA. [ After reading to himſelf ] Ha, ha! 
Well, my dear lady Charlotte, I am vaſtly glad to 
ſee you ſo eaſy. Upon my ſoul, was afraid you 
was really in love with me: but ſince I need have no 
farther appr rehenſions of it, I know you won't take 
it ill if I obey the ſummons of my wife that is to be 
Lady Betty has ſent for me. You'll excuſe 
me if I am confin'd a week or two with my wife, for 
the preſent: when that's over, you and I will laugh 
and ſing, and coquette as much as ever we did : and 
ſo, dear lady Charlotte, your humble ſeryant. 

Exit. 

9 Crna. What can the creature A ? I 
know not what to think of him 1 -Sure it can't be 
true! But if it ſhould be true I can't believe it 
true And yet it may be true too] am reſolv d 
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to be ſatisfied Here, who's there? Will 
hear? Who's there, I ſay? 


Enter SERVANT. 


Deſire Captain Bellamant to ſtep back again. 

Serv. He's juſt gone out, Madam. 1 
LA. CARL. Then it's certainly true. Get me 
a chair this moment this inſtant— Go, run, fly! 
I am in ſuch a hurry, I don't know what I do. O 
hideous | I look horridly frightful—But Pll follow 
him juſt as I am I'll go to lady Betty's —— 
11 Find him there, I ſhall certainly faint ——1I muſt 


” take a little hartſhorn with me. IE. 


SCENE XI. 


Mr. GAYWIT, Mrs. MODERN, mau 
in his lodgings. 


Ms. Garwir. This is exactly the fa I ap- 
pointed her to meet me here. Ha! ſhe comes. You 
are punctual as a young lover to his firſt appointment. 

Mxs. Mopzxn. Women commonly begin to be 
moſt punctual when men leave it off: our paſſions 
ſeldom reach their meridian before yours ſet. _ 

M. Gaywir. We can no more help the decreaſe 
of our paſſions than you the increaſe of yours; and 
tho' like the ſun I was oblig'd to quit your hemi- 
{phere, I have left you a moon to ſhine in it. 

Ms. MopERN. What do you mean? 

Ms. Gavwir. I ſuppoſe you are by this no 
ſtranger to the fondneſs of the gentleman I introduced 
to you; nor will you ſhortly be to his generoſity. He 
is one who has more money than brains, and more 
generoſity than money. 

Ms. Mopern. Oh, Gaywit ! I am undone : you 
will too ſoon know how; will hear it perhaps with 
Pleaſure, ſince it is too plain, by betraying me to 
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your friend, I have no longer mw ſhare in your 


Jove. 


MR. Gavwir. Blume not my inconſtancy, but 


your own. 

Mas. Mopezn. By all our joys, I. never loved 
another. 

Mk. Gavwir. Nay, will you deny what con- 


viction has long ſince conſtrained oy to own ? Will 


you deny your favours to lord Richly ? 
Mas. Mopkkx. He had indeed my perſon, but 


vou alone my heart. 


Ma. Gayw1T. I always take a woman's perſon to 
be the ſtrongeſt aſſurance of her heart. I think the 
fove of a miſtreſs who gives up her perſon, is no 
more to be doubted, than the love of a friend who 
gives you his purſe, 

Ms. MopkRN. By Heavens, I hate and deſpiſe 
him equal with my huſband: and as I was forced to 


. marry the latter by the commands of my parents, 
ſo I was given up to the former * the intreaties of 


my huſband. 


Mz. rr By the intreaties of your huf- 
band ! 


Mas. Mopzan. Hell and his blacker foul doth 
know the truth of what I ſay That he betrayed 


me firſt, and has ever ſince been the pander of our 


amour: to you my own inclinations led me. Lord 
Richly has paid for his pleaſures ; to you they have 


ſtill been free. He was wm huſband's choice ; but 


you alone were mine. 
Ma. Gavwir. And have you not complied wich 


Bellamant too ? 
Mas. Movern. Oh! blame not my neceſſities : 


he 1s, indeed, that generous creature you have ſpoke | 


him. 
M. Gavwir. And have you not betrayed this 


generous creature to a wretch ? 


Ms. Mopern. I ſee you know it all. „ 


Heavens, I have not: it was his own jealouſy, not 


my 
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my deſign; nay, he importuned me to have diſco- 
vered 1 Richly in the ſame manner. Oh! think 
not any hopes could have prevailed on me to blaſt 
my fame. No reward could make me amends for 
that loſs. Thou ſhalt ſee by my retirement I have a 
ſoul too great to encounter ſhame. 

Ms. GavwIT. I will try to make that retirement 
eaſy to you; and call me not ungrateful for attempt- 
ing to diſcomfit your huſband's purpoſe, and preſerve - 
my friend. 

Mas. Mopzrn. I myſelf will preſerve him; if 

my huſband purſue his intentions, my woman will 
ſwear that the ſervant own'd he was hired to bea falſe 
evidence againſt us. 

Ms. Gavwir. Then, fince the ſtory is 9 
publick, forgive this laſt bluſh I am obliged to put 

g 
MRS. MopzgRN. What do you mean? 
M. GavwiT, Theſe witneſſes muſt inform you. 


SCENE WL -; 


Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAM ANT. 
Mes. BELL AM ANT, Mrs. MODERN, 
EMILIA, Captain MERIT, 


Mus. MopERkx. DiſtraQion ! tortures ! 
Mz. Gavywir. I have with difficulty brought my- 
ſelf to give you this ſhock ; which nothing but the 
preſervation of the beſt of friends could have extort- 
ed, and whick you ſhall be made amends for. 

Mx. BELLA. Be not Thocked, Madam; it ſhall 
be your huſband's fault if you are farther uneaſy on 
this account, 

Ma. Gavwir. Come, Madam, you may yourſelf 
reap a benefit from what I have done, ſince it may 
Prevent your being expoſed in another place. 

Ms. MopExx. All places to me are equal, ex- 
cept this. | I Exit. 
; ; . 
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Mas. BELLA. Her mifortunes move my com- 
paſſion, 

Ma. Gavwrr. It is generous in you, Madam, 


to pity the misfortunes of a woman, whoſe faults 
are more her huſband's than her own. 


SCENE XIII. 


Lord RICH LV, Mr. MODERN, My. GAY- 
WIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Captain M E- 
RI T, Mrs BEL. L AM ANT, EMILIA. 


L. Ricury. Mr. Ga ywit, upon my word, you 
have the moſt ſplendid 8 I have ſeen. | 

Ms. Gaywir. I am ſorry, my lord, you have in- 
creaſed it by one who ſhould only grace the keeper of 
Newgate's levee; a fellow whoſe company is ſcan- 
dalous to your lordſhip, as it is odious to us all, 

Ma. BrLLA. His lordſhip is not the only man 
who goes abroad with his cuckold. 

L. RicarLy. Methinks you have invited a gentle- 
man to a very ſcurvy entertainment. 

Ma. Gaywir. You'll know, my lord, very 
ſhortly, wherefore he was invited, and how much you 
yourſelf, are obliged to his kind endeavours : for 
would his wife have conſented to his intreaties, this 
pretended diſcovery had fallen on you, and you had 
ſupplied that gentleman's place. 

e L. RiciLy. A diſcovery fallen on me 
. Cay. Mxkrr. Yes, my lord, the whole company 
. are witneſſes to Mrs. Modern's confeſſion of it; z that 
he betrayed her to your embraces with a deſign to 
diſcover you in them. 
Ms. Movern. My lord, this is a baſe deſign to 
ruin the humbleſt of your creatures in your lordſhip's 
favour. 
L. Rich v. How it ſhould have that effect 1 
know not; for I do not underſtand a word of what 
TE gentlemen mean, 1 
| Re 


\ 
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Ms. Gavwir. We ſhall convince your lordſhip. 
An the mean time I mult beg you to leave this 
apartment : you may proſecute what revenge you 
pleaſe ; but at law we ſhall dare to defy you. The 
damages will not be very great which are given to a 
voluntary cuckold. 

EmiLia. Tho! I ſee not why ; for it is ſurely as 
much a robbery to take away a picture unpaid Fs 
from the painter who would ſell 1 it, as from the gen- 
tleman who would keep it. 

Mx. MopERN. You may have your jeſt, Madam; 
but J will be paid ſeverely for it. I ſhall have a 
time of laughing in my tum. My lord, your moſt 


__ obedient ſervant. 


SCENE XIV. 


Lord RIC HL V, Mr. GAT WIT, Mr. BE L- 
LAMANT, Captain BELLAMANT, 
Lacy CHARLOTTE, Mrs. BELL A- 
 MANT, EMILIA, 


Ma. Gavywir. He will find his miftake and our 
conqueſt ſoon enough. And now, my lord, I hope 
you will ratify that conſent you gave me this morn- 
ing, and complete my happineſs with this lady. 

L. RicxLy. Truly, nephew, you miſunderſtood 
me, if you imagined I promiſed any ſuch thing. 
However, tho' you know I might inſiſt on my bro- 
ther's will, yet let Mr. Bellamant give his daughter 
a fortune equal to yours, and I fhall not oppoſe it: 
and till then I ſhall not conſent. 

Ma. Gaywirt, Ha 

Cap. BELLA. I hope your lordſhip has not deter- 
mined to deny every requeſt; and therefore I may 
hope your bleſſing. {Kneels. 

I. Ren v. What does this mean? 

Cay. BELLA. Lady Charlotte, my lord, has given 


me this right. Your daughter 
| L. Rich. 


k 
14 
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L. Rrchlv. What of her? 
. Cay. BELLA. Is my wife. 
L. RicaLy. Your wife! 
Cay. BELLA. Nay, if you will not give me your 
bleſſing you may let it alone: I would not kneel any 


longer to you, tho? you were the Great Mogul. 


L. RIcRLIV. Very well! This is your doing, Mr. 
Bellamant, or rather my own. Confuſion ! my eſtate, 
my title, and my daughter, all contribute to aggran- 


dize the man I muſt hate, becauſe he knows I would | 


have wrong'd him]! Well, Sirs, whatever pleaſures 
you may ſeem to take at my ſeveral diſappointments, 


I hall take very little trouble to be revenged on any 


of you; being heartily convinced that in a few months 


you will be ſo many mutual plagues to one another. 


SCENE zhe laſt. 


Ar. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, 
Captain BELLAMANT, Lady CH AR- 
LOTTE, Mrs. BELLAMANT, EM- 
— ns b 5 | 
Ms. BILLA. Methinks I might have been con- 

ſulted on this affair. | nn 
La. Crarr. We had no time for conſultation ; 


our amour has been of a very ſhort date. 


Cay. BELLA. All our love is to come, Lady 


Charlotte. 


La. Crarr. I expect a deal of love after mar- 
riage, for what I have bated you before it. 
Cap. BELLA. I never aſked you the queſtion till I 


was ſure of you. „ | | 
La. CHART. Then you knew my nfind better 


than myſelf; for I never reſolved to have you till I 
had you, in 


Ms. 
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Ma. GaywiT. Now, my dear Emilia, there is no 
bar in our way to happineſs. Lady Charlotte has 
made my lord's conſent unneceſſary too. Tour fa- 
ther has already bleſſed me with his; and it is 
no in your power to make me the happieſt of man- 
kind. | 
Emit1a. I ſuppoſe you follow my brother” s me- 
thod, and never aſk till you are ſure of obtaining. 

Ma. BeLLa. Gaywit, my obligations to you are 
beyond my power of repaying ; and while I give 
you what you aſk, I am ſtill heaping greater favours 
on myſelf. 

Mz. Gaywirt. Think not ſo, when you beſtow on 
me more than any man can merit. 

Ms. BELLA. Then take the little all J have; and 
may you be as happy with her as I am in theſe arms 
{Embracing Mrs. Bellamant] whence the whole 
world ſhould never eſtrange me more. 

Ms. BELLA. I am too happy in that reſolution. 

Ma. Gavwir. Lady Charlotte, I made a promiſe 
this day to your father in your favour, which I am 
reſolved to keep, tho' he hath broken his. I know 
your good nature and good ſenſe will forgive a fault 
which love has made me commit——Love, which 
directs our inclinations, in ſpite of equal and ſuperior 
charms. 

ILA. Crarrt. No excuſes, dear Sir; my inclina- 
tions were as whimſical as yours. 

Cap. BELLA. You have fairly gat the tart, Lady 
" Chanote 

Mx. Gaywit. My Bellamant! my friend! m 
father! what a tranſport do I feel from the proſpe 
of adding to your future happineſs! Let us hence- 
forth be one family, and have no other conteſt but 
to outvie 1n love. 

Ma. BELLA. My fon! Oh, what happineſs do I 
owe to thy Ciendſhip ! And may the example of my 
late misfortune warp thee to " all ſuch encounters 2 

and 


the road 


in 


Which waits unmarried libertines in love, 
divorc'd before you wed, 


ting out together 
And bury falſchood in the bridal bed. 


to happineſs, take this truth from an experienced 


VICE 


However ſlight the conſequence may prove 2 
Be from all 
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Witten by COLLEY CIBBER, Eq; 
Spoken by Mrs. HERON. 


$ malefaftors; on their Pi day, 
Have always ſomething, at the free; to ſay; > 

So I, before to exile 1 go down, 
With my hard hapleſs fate would warn the town, 

Fatal Quadrille] Fly ! fly. the tempting evil ! 
For when our laſt ftake's loſt, tis ſure the devil! 
With curft Quadrille avoid my fatal ſhame, 
Or if you can't—at leaſt—play all the game. 
Of ſpotleſs fame, be chary as your lives! 
Keep wide of proof, and you're the beſt of wives | 
Huſbands moſt faults, not publick made, connive at; 
The trip's a trifle—when the frailty's private. 
phat can a poet hope, then, that reveals em? 
The fair might like the play, whoſe plot conceals * em 
For who would favour plays to be thus ud? 
None ever were by operas abus d! 
Or could they warble ſcandal out at random, 
here were the harm, while none could underſtand em? 
But I no more muſt hear thoſe melting ſtraius, 
Condemn'd, alas | to woods and lonely plains ! 
Gay maſquerades now turn'd to country-fairs, 
And croaking rooks ſupply ſoft eunuch airs. 
No Ring, no Mall uso rat, tat, tat, at doors; 
And, O hard fate] for dear Quaarille—All-fours, 
No more new plays] but that's a ſmall offence, 
Your taſte will ſhortly banifh them An hence, 

YOL: Ih H Yet 


[ 


EP TL OT TT E 
Yet ere I part, methinks, it were to wrong you, 
Not to bequeath ſome legacies among you. 
My repatation I for prudes intend, 
In hopes their ſtritneſs what's amiſs will mend. 
My young gallants let ancient maidens kill, 
And take my huſband—any ſoul that will ! 
Our author to the ſpotleſs Fair I give, 
For his chaſte wife to grant him a reprieve : 
Whatever faults to me may be imputed, 
In her you view your virtues unpolluted. ; 
In her ſweet mind even age and wand'ring youth 
Muſt own the tranſports of connubial truth : 
Thus each extreme is for inſtruction meant, 
And ever was the ftage's true intent, 
To give reward to virtue, vice its puniſhment. 
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FE P I LO 
Spoken by Mrs. HER ON. 


JN dull retirement ere 1 go to grieve, 

Ladies, I am return d, to take my leave. 
Prudes, I ſuppoſe, will, with their old good- nature, 
Shew their great virtue, and condemn the creature : 
They fail not at th* unfortunate to flout, 

Not becauſe naughty—but becauſe—found out. 

Why, faith—if theſe diſcoveries ſucceed, 

Marriage will ſoon become a trade, indeed ! 

This trade, Pm ſure, will flouriſh in the nation, _ 

*Twill be efteem'd below no man of faſhion, : 

To be a member of the - Cuckold's corporation ! 

What int reſt will be made] what mighty ng f 

To be directors for the year enſuing ? 

And tis exceeding difficult to ſay, 

Which end of this chaſte town wou'd win the day. 

OV ſhou'd no chance this corporation flop, 

Where ſhould we find one houſe without a ſhop ? 

How wou'd a wife, hung out, draw beaux in throngs | ! 

To hire your dears, like Dominos, at Long s 

There wou'd be dainty days] when every ninny 

Might put them on and off —for half a guinea ! 

wy to behold th* embroider'd trader grin, 

 & Mywife's at home— Pray, gentlemen, walk in!“ 

Money alone men will no more importune, 

. When ev'ry beauty makes her huſband's fortune! 
While juries value virtue at this rate, 

Each wife is u len diſtover d) an eſtate ! 


ni. A wife 


- - 


Frailty will better with the frail go down 
So, hang the ſtupid Bard —Lll. ftay in town, 


t 


A wife with gold is mixing gall with honey; 

And now, t obey a dull poetic ſentence, 
In lonely woods I muſt purſue repentance ! 
Ye virgins pure, ye modeſt matrons, lend 


But here you loſe your wife by what you get your money. 
Attentive ears to your departing friend. 
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MOCK DOCTOR: 


THE DUMB LADY CUR. 


$ 


A ” 
COW k DB © 
Done from M 0 L IE RE. | 
As it was acted at the 


THEATRE-ROVYAL in Drury-Lane, 1732. 


— 


JOHN MISAUBIN. 


SIR, 

ERE I not well aſſur d. of your great can- 
dour, the opinion I have of your nice judg- 
ment and refined taſte might give me terrible ap- 
prehenfions, while I am prefenting you a piece, 
wherein, I fear, much injuſtice 1s done to an author, 
whoſe beauties you can ſo ernie reliſh in the 
original. 

t would be hard to make a more delicate com- 
pliment to a lady, than by dedicating to her the ſixth 
ſatire of Juvenal. Such an addreſs muſt naturally 
ſuppoſe her free from all the vices and follies there 
inveighed againſt. Permit me therefore, Sir, to pre- 
fix to a Farce, wherein Quacks are ſo ſeverely ex- 
pos'd, the name of one who will be remember d 
as an honour to his profeſſion, while there is a ſingle 
practitioner in town, at whoſe door there 1 is a lamp 
in an evening. 

I ſhall not here proceed in the common road of 
dedications, to ſum up the many great talents with 
which nature has enrich'd you: I ſhall not here, as 
I might, enlarge on excellencies ſo well known to the 
world; nor ſhall I mention here that politeneſs, which 
appears equal with your wit in your converſation, and 
has made you the deſire of the great, and the envy 
of the whole profeſſion ; that generous elegance with 
which you treat your friends and patients, inſomuch 
that the latter are often gainers by their diſtempers, 
and drink you out more in wine, than they pay you 


for PII I ſhall not, I ſay, n mention theſe : but I 
H 4 Cannot, 


104 p 

cannot, without the greateſt violence to myſelf, paſs 
by that Little Pill which has render'd you ſo great a 
bleſſing to mankind ; that Pill which is the oppoſite 
to Pandora's Box, and has done more real good in 
the world, than the poets feign the other to have 
done evil. Forgive me, Sir, if J am not able to con- 
tain myſelf wii I am talking of this invaluable re- 
medy, to which ſo many owe their health, their plea- 
ſure, nay, the very preſervation of their being. 

Tr is this, Sir, which has animated the brethren 
of your faculty againſt you: that has made them 
repreſent one of the greateſt men of this age, as an 
illiterate empirick, for which weak effort of their 
malice, you have continually had a very aucable 
and juſt contempt. 

Were I not apprehenſive of offending your ears 
that are fo averſe to flattery, I might here mention 
your great {kill in divinity, philoſophy, &c. almoſt 
equal to your knowledge in phyſick. But this the 
World will, I hope, be ſoon acquainted with, by your 
being prevail'd on to publiſh ſome of thoſe excel- 
lent treatiſes which your leiſure hours have produc'd, 
and which may, perhaps, be almoſt as ſerviceable to 

mankind as the labours of our moſt celebrated divines 
have bcen. 
And now, Sir, give me leave to conclude by wiſh- 
| ing, that you may meet with the reward you merit; 
that the gratitude of ſome of your patients may, in 
return for ihe lengthening of their hves, contribute to 
immortalize your reputation; that I may ſee a ſtatue 
erected to your memory, with that ſerpent of Æſcu- 
lapius in your hand, which you ſo deſervedly bear in 
your arms, is the 3 wiſh of, 


8 I R, 
Your moſt obedient, 


Moſt humble ſervant, 


P R E F A CE 


E. Medecin malgre Lui of Moliere hath been al- 

ways eſteemed in France the beſt of that author's 
humourous pieces. Miſanthrope, to which it was firſt 
added, owed to it chiefly its ſucceſs. . That excellent 
play was of too grave a kind to hit the genius of the 
French nation ; on which account the- author, in a 
very few days, produced this farce ; which being add- 
ed to the Miſanthrope, gave it one of the greateſt runs 
that any play ever met with on that ſtage. 

The Engliſh theatre owes this Farce to an accident 
not unlike that which gave it to the French. And I 
wiſh I had been as able ro preſerve the ſpirit of Mo- 
liere, as I have, in tranſlating it, fallen ſhort even of 
that very little time he allowed himſelf in writing it: 
however, the candour of its audiences hath given me 
no reaſon to repent or be aſhamed of my undertaking, 
as perhaps when I have returned what is due to Mo- 
liere, and to the performers, I ſhall have very little 
cauſe of triumph from it. 

The applauſe our Mock Doctor received on the 
theatre, admits of no addition from my pen. I ſhall 
only congratulate the town on the lively hope they 
may entertain of having the loſs, they are one day*to 
ſuffer in the father, fo well ſupply'd in the fon. 

But I cannot, when I mention the riſing glories of 
the theatre, omit one, who, tho? ſhe owes little advan- 
tage to the part of Dorcas, hath already convinced the 
belt judges of her admirable genius for the ſtage: ſne 
hath ſufficiently ſhewn in the Old Debauchees, that 
her capacity is not confined to a ſong; and l dare 
ſwear they will ſnortly own her able to do juſtice to 

characters of a much greater conſequence. 

One pleaſure I enjoy from the ſucceſs of this piece, 
is a proſpect of tranſplanting ſucceſsfully ſome others 
of Mohere of - value. How have done ws 


which 1s. « ſecond in the foro volume of Sele 
. of Moliere, 
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Dramatis Perſonz.- 


Sir JAsPER, 


LEAND ER, 
GREGOR, 
RoBEeRT, 


Janes, 


HARRY, 


Davy, 
HELLE BOR, 


' Dorcas, 


CHARLOTTE, 


Main, 


MEN. 


Mr. SHEPHERD. 
Mr. STOPELAER. 
Mr. CIBBER, Jun, 
Mr. Jowzs. 
Mr. MuLLART. 
Mr. RokERTS. 
Mr. Jonzs. 

Mr. RoBERTs. 


WOMEN. 


Miſs 1 5 
Miſs WILLIAMS. 


SC E N E, Partly in a Country- Toun, and 


e in a Wood. 


ee ee be RN. 
MOCK DOCTOR: 
| OR, 


THE DUMB LADY cup. 


8 O EN E I. A WOOD. 
DO RC AS, GREGORY. 


GREGORY. 


TELE. you no, I won't comply, and i it is my 

buſineſs N talk, and to command. | 

Donc. And I tell you, you ſhall conform to 

my will; and that I was not marry'd to you to ſuffer 
your ill-humours. 

GEO. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony |! 
Ariſtotle never ſaid a better thing in his life, than 
_ he told us, That a wife is worle than a 
devil.” 


Dorc. Hear the learned gentleman with his 
Ariſtotle. 

Greco. And a learned man I am too; find me 
out a maker of fagots that's able, like myſelf, to 
reaſon upon things, or that can 1 boaſt ſuch an educa- 
tion as mine. + 

Dore. An education 

| Gre. Ay, huſſy, a regular education; frſt at the 
charity-ſchool, where I learnt to read; then I waited 

on 


408 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 
on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learnt— very 
near as much as my maſter: ; from hence I attended 
a travelling phyſician fix years, under the facetious 
denomination of a Merry-Andrew, where 1 learnt 
phyſick. 
Doxc. O that thou hadſt follow'd him ſtill! Curs'd 
be the hour wherein I anſwer'd the parſon, I will.” 
Greco. And curs'd be the parſon that aſł d me 
the queſtion ! 
Doc. You have reaſon to complain of him, in- 
deed, who ought to be on your knees every mo- 
ment returning thanks to Heaven for that great 
bleſſing it ſent you, when it ſent you myſelf. I 
hope you have not the aſſurance to think you deſery'd ' 
ſuch a wife as me. 


Gr EG, N, really, I don: t think I do. 


1 Beſſy Bell. 


Dorc. When a lady, like me, condeſcends to agree, 
To let ſuch a jackanapes taſte her, 
With what zeal and Care ſhould he worſhip 
the fair, 
Who gives him —.—what s meat for his 
- maſter ? 
His actions ſhould fill 
Attend on her will, 99855 
Here, ſirrah, and take it for warning; 
To her he ſhould be 
Each night on his knee, | 
And 10 he ſhould be on each morning. 


Gas k. Meat for my maſter" you were meat for 
your maſter, if J art miſtaken ; for, to one of our 
thames be it ſpoken, you roſe as good a virgin from 
me as you went to bed. Come, come, Madam, it _ 
was a lucky day for you when you found me out. 
Dore. Lucky indeed! a fellow who cats every 


thing I have. 
| GREG» 
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GREOG. That happens to be a mills for [ drink 
ſome part on't. 

Doxc. That has not even left me a bed to lie on. 

Gaz. You'll riſe the earlier. 

Dokc. And who from morning till night i is eter- 
nally in an alehouſe. 

G REG. It's genteel, the ſquire does the ſame. 

 Dorc. Pray, Sir, what are You! willing I ſhall do 
with my family ? 

GREOG. Whatever you plane. 

Doxc. My four little children, that are continually 
crying for bread. 

GREO. Give 'em a rod! beſt: cure in the world 
for crying children. 

Dorc. And do you imagine, ſot 

GREOG. Harkye, my dear, you RE my temper 
is not over and above paſſive, and that my arm is 
extremely active. 

Dorc. I laugh at your dowd; poor, beggarly, 
inſolent fellow. 

GREO. Soft object of my withing eyes, I ſhall 
play with your pretty ears. 

Dor.c. Touch me, if you dare, you infolent, im- 
pudent, dirty, lazy, raſcally-- 
GREG. Oh, ho, ho ! you will have! it then, I find. 

[ Beats Ber. 


Dos c. O, murder murder ! 


SCENE I.. 
GREGORY, DORCAS, Su ROBERT. 


Ros. What's the matter here? Fy upon you! fy 
upon you, neighbour, to beat your wife in this ſcan- 
dalous manner. 

Dog c. Well, Sir, 5 J have a mind to be beat, 
and what then? : 

Ros. O dear, Madam! 1 give my conſent with all. 
my heart and ſoul, 

8 3 Doxe. 
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Doc. What's that to you, ſaucebox 7 ? Is it t any 


buſineſs of yours ? 


Ros. No, certainly, Madam. 
Doxc. Here's an impertinent fellow ry you, won't 


ſuffer a huſband to beat his own wite. 


A I R II. Wincheſter Wedding. 


Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home, 
Nor thus interfere with our ſtrife ; 
May cuckoldom till be his doom 
Who ſtrives to part huſband and wife. 
Suppoſe I've a mind he ſhould drub, 
Whoſe bones are they, Sir, he's to lick? 
At whoſe expence is it, you ſcrub ? 
You are not to find him a ſtick. 


| Ros. Neighbour, I aſk your pardon heartily ; ; 


here, take and thraſh your wife, beat her as 4 ought 
to do. 


GREG. No, Sir, I won't beat her. 
Ros. O!] Sir! that's another thing. 
Gres, Il beat her when I pleaſe, and will not 


beat her when I do not pleaſe. She i is my wite, and 
not yours. 


Ros. Certainly. 

Dorc. Give me the ſtick, dear huſband. 

Ros. Well, if ever I attempt to part huſband and 
wite again, may I be beaten myſelt. 5 


SCENE II. 
GREGORY, DOR CAS. 


Gree. Come, my dear, let us be friends. 

Dorxc. What, after beating me fo ! 

GREG. *T'was but in jeſt, 

Dore. I deſire you will crack your jeſts on your 


own bones, not on mine. 


4 Sf. 
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GRE. Pſhaw! you know, you and I are one, and 
1 beat one half of myſelf when I beat you. | 
Donc. Yes, but, for the future, I deſire you will 

beat the other half of -yourſelf. 
_ Gres. Come, my pretty 1 I aſk pardon, I'm 
ſorry for't, 
Doc. For once, I pardon you 


pay for it. 
GRres. Pſhaw ! pſhaw ! child, theſe are only little 


| but you ſhall 


affairs, neceſſary in friendſhip ; four or five good 


blows with a cudgel between your very fond couples, 
only tend to heighten the affections. I'll now to the 
wood, and I promiſe thee to make an hundred fagots 
before I come home again. 

Dorc. If I am not reveng'd on thoſe blows of 
yours Oh, that I could but think of ſome me- 
thod to be reveng'd on him ! Hang the rogue, he's 
quite inſenſible of cuckoldom. 


ATR nt : Oh L is a fine town. 


In ancient days I've heard, with horns, 
The wife her ſpouſe could-fright, 

Which now the hero bravely ſcorns, 
So common is the ſight. 

To city, country, camp, or court, 
Or whereſoe'er he go, 

No horned brother dares make ſport, 
They're cuckolds all arow. 


Oh that I could find out ſome 1 invention to get him 


well drubb d! 
S8 C EN I; 
HARRY, JAMES, DO RC As. 


HARRY. Were ever two fools ſent on ſuch a meſ- 
lage as we are, in queſt of a dumb doctor? 
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| Jamzs. Blame your own curſed memory, that made 
you forget his name: For my part, I'Il travel thre? 
the world rather than return without him; that were 
as much as a limb or two were worth. 
Harry. Was ever ſuch a curſed misfortune ! to 
loſe the letter? I ſhould not even know his name if 
eee hear i. 

Donc. Can I find no invention to be reveng'd 7— 
Heyday ! who are theſe? 

Juks. Harkye, miſtreſs, do you Law where— 
where—where doctor What-d'ye-call-him lives ? 

Dorc. Doctor who ? | | 

Jamzs. Doctor doctor what's his name? 

Dorc. Hey ! what has the lt a mind to ban- 
ter me? 

HR R. Is ler no Phyſician hercabouts famous 
for curing dumbneſs ? | 

Doe. I fancy you have no need of ſuch a phy- 
fician; Mr. Impertinence. 

HARRY. Don't miſtake us, good woman, we don't 
mean to banter you; we are lent by our maſter, whoſe 
daughter has loſt her ſpeech, for a certain phyſician 
who lives hereabouts; we have loſt our direction, and 

tis as much as our lives are worth to return without 
him. 

Dos c. There is one Socher Lazy lives juſt by, but 
he has left off practiſing. You would not get him a 
mile, to fave the lives of a thouſand patients. 

Jamzs. Direct us but to him; we'll bring him 
with us, one way or other, I warrant you, 

HARRV. Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, tho” we 
carry him on our backs. 5 

Dorxc. Ha! Heaven has infor 2 me with one of 
the moſt admirable inventions to be reveng'd on my 
hangdog ! [¶Aſide] —!] aſſure you, if you can get him 
with you, he'll do your young lady's buſineſs for 
her; he's reckon'd one of the beſt Phyſicians 1 in the 
world, eſpecially for dumbneſs. | 

HARRY. Pray tell us where he lives. 


Dokc. 
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| Doris! You'll never be able to get Him out of his 
own houſe ; but if you watch hereabouts,' you'll 
certainly meet with him, for he wh 4 es amulcs 
ie with' cutting wood. ee 

HARRY. A phyſician cut wood V2 11799 2917 5h 

” James;* I: ſuppoſe he amiuſes himfclf i in arching 
Alten herbs, you mean. 

Dore. No, he's one of the mai extreordinary 

men in the world; he goes dreſt like a common 
rlown; for chene i 18 nothing he ſo much rr as 
to be Known for a phy ſician. e 
James, All your great men have dome firange 
oddities about en. 
Dore. Why he will ger himſelf to be Pest, be- 
fore he will own himſelf a phyfician—and IIIl give 
you my word, you'll never make him own himlelf 
one, unleſs you both of you take a good cudgel, and 
thraſn him into it; 'tis what we are all nn to do, 
when we have any need of him. 

James. What a ridiculous white is here 

Dorc. Very true, and in ſo great a man. 

Jamts. And is he fo very ſkilful a man? 

Doc. Skilful! why he does miracles. About 
half a year ago a woman was given over by all her 
phyſicians, nay, ſhe had been dead for ſome time; 
when this great man came to her, as ſoon as he ſaw 
her, he pour'd a little drop of ſomething down her 
throat — — he had no ſooner done it, chan dhe got 
out of her bed, aud walk'd about che room as if 
there had been nothing the matter with her. 

Borh. Oh prodigious ! | 

Don c. Tis not above three weeks ago, chat achild 
of twelve years old fell from the top of a houſe to 
the bottom, and broke its ſkull, its arms, and legs. 
Our phyſician was no ſooner drubb'd into mak ing 
him a viſit, than having rubb'd the child all over 
with a certain ointment, it got upon its re and run 
away to play. 

BoTH. Oh moſt . 2 Yao nn 
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after. | 


here 


great favour. 


Harry. Hey! Gad, James, we'll ad him out 
of a pot of this ointment. 

James. But can he cure dumbneſss?s 

Dos c. Dumbneſs ! Why the curate of our parilh's 
wife was born dumb, and the doctor, with a ſort of 


waſh, waſh'd her tongue till he ſer it a going ſo, 


that in leſs than a month's time the dur c her 


huſband. 
HARRY. This muſt be the yy man we were ent 


Dog c. Yonder is the very man 1 — 4 bu 
James. What, that he, yonder ? 
Dore. The very ſame——He has ſpy'd us, and 


taken up his bill. 


Jamzs. Come, Harry, don't let us loſe one mo- 
ment. Miſtreſs, your ſervant; we give you ten 


thouſand thanks for this favour. 
Dore. Be ſure and make good ule of. Fur Ricks. 


HAIRS: He ſhan' t want that. 


SCENE v. Another Part of the Weed, 
JAMES, HARRY, GREGORY. 


GREG. Pox on't ! *tis moſt. e eee hot wea- 


| ther. Hey ! who have we here? 


FJames. Sir, your molt obedient humble n — 
GREG. Sir, your ſervant. 
James. We are mighty happy in finding you 


GREG. Ay, like enough. 
James. *Tis in your power, Sir, to do us a very 
We come, Sir, to pla your 
aſſiſtance in a certain affair. 

Gre, If it be in my power to give you any aſ- 
ſiſtance, Maſters, I'm very ready to do it. 

James. Sir, you are extremely obliging But, 
dear Sir, let me beg you'd be cover'd; the ſun will 
hurt your complexion. 


3. 


HaRRx. 
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Harry. For Heaven's ſake, Sir; be cover'd. 
Grec. Theſe ſhould be footmen, by their dreſs ; 
but ſhould be couttiers by their ceremony. [ Alide. 
James. You muſt not think it ſtrange, Sir, that 
we come thus to ſeek after you ; men of your capa- 
city will be ſought after by the whole world. 
GR EO. Truly, gentlemen, tho? I ſay it that ſhould 
not ſay it, I have a pretty: good hand at a fagot. 
James: O dear Sir! 


GREG. Lou may, perbapl, buy fagors. cheaper 


otherwhere ; but if you find ſuch in all this country, 
you ſhall have mine for nothing. To make but one 


word then with you, you hall have mine for ten ſhil- 


908 7 


lings a hundred. 
James. Don't talk in that manner, 1 45 you. 


 Greo.. I could not fell em a penny cheaper; ins 
'twas to my father. | 

Jamzs. Dear Sir, we know you 18 ella t 
jeſt with us in this manner. 

GREG. Faith, maſter, I am ſo much in a earneſt, chat 
I can't beat one farthing. 

Jams. O pray, Sir, leave this idle dütebug⸗ — 
Can a perſon, like you, amuſe himſelf in this man- 
ner? Can a learned and famous phyſician, like you, 
try to diſguiſe himſelf to the OY af 199 8 _— 
fine talents in the woods ? 890 C — 3 

GREG. The fellow's a Gab 1 2 ME; 

James, Let me intreat you, Sir, not to diſemble. 
with us. | 

Hay. It is ih vain, Sir, we 7 wiiar you are. 


GRECGC. Know what you are ! what do "ou n | 


of me ? 

Janes, Why, we know you, Sir, to be a very 
great phyſician,, 

GREO. Phyſician in your teeth 12 1 = 

James. The fit is on him. Sir, let me beſeech 
you to conceal yourſelf no longer, and able us toy 


Jou: know what, 
13 | Gaze 
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Garc. Devil take me, if I know What, 81—— 
But I know this, that Im no Phyſician. 
| JAMES-' We'mulſt proceed to the uſual remedy, I 
es And ſo 8 are 1 oh h 15 ELOL 2 

GEG. No) ech 05 95 

JauBB. You are no phy: ot 2d NI x 

GnREG. No, I tell you. on 

' Tames: Well, if we aut) we 3 | [Beat Lim 

Gres. Oh! Oh! gentlemen gentlemen What 
are you doing? 1 am- am whatever you yore: 
to have me. HS 1 0159 DAT YOY U 

JAMES. Why with yOu oblige: us, Sir, 46! this 
vieihnbe 7. + mn 3Y G4 11501 HOT 0 7 0907 DIG 
HARRY. Why will ou force us to this trouble- 

_ remedy P ooh 0007 

Juks. Taffure 2255 Sir, it gives m me a a great deal 
of pain. 

Gr Traffure you, Sir, and {4 it idk me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reaſon that ns have a 
mind to make a phyſician of me? 

James. What [ do you deny your being a phyſi: 
ein en. Sui al 

GREG, A Aba the Devil: aketwe, WII am. 

Hax. Tou are no phyſician ?- 

[Gn EG. May I be pox'd, if Jam. [7 boy: Bur b 
Oh !—Oh! Dear gentlemen” Oh! for Heaven's 
ſake; I am a phyſician, and an apothecary too, if 
you'll have me; I had rather be . 1 be | 
Knock d & the head. 

Juks: Dear Sir, IJ am rejoic'd to ſee you come 
to your tenſes; I aſk pardon. ten thouſand times er 
what you have forc'd us to. 

GREFO. Perhaps I am deceivd myſelf, and: ain a 
phyſician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, 
are you certain Pm a phyſician? 

IJAukxs. Yes, the greivet eee in the world. 
„Gao. Indeed! — 


HARRY. A phyſician t chat has curd all ſits of 
item pers. 


4 GREG. 


THE DUMBR LADY CURD. 117 


Gree. The devil I have 
James. That has made a woman walk about the 


room, after ſhe was dead ſix hours, ____ 
Hannx. That ſet a child upon its legs, imme- 
diately after it had broke em. 11 


James. That made the curate's wite, who was 
dumb, talk faſter than her huſband. | 

Harry. Look ye, Sir, you ſhall have content, 
my maſter will give you whatever you will Rand. 

GREG. Shall I have whateyer I will demand ? 

Jauks. You may depend upon it. 

GRes. I am a phyſician, without doubt. had 
forgot it, but | begin to recollect myſelf. —Well— 
and Phat is the diſtemper I am to cure? 


James. My young multrels, Sir, has loſt her 


tongue. 

GREG. The devil take me if I have clad it. 
——But, come, gentlemen, if J muſt go with you, 
I muſt have a phyſician's habit; for a phyſician can 
no more preſcribe without a full Wig, 5 without a 
fee. 1 . e 


SCENE VI. 
POR CAS ſola. | 


don't remember my heart has gone ſo pit- 
a-pat with joy a long while... Revenge is ſurely 
the moſt delicious morſel the devil ever dropt into 
the mouth of a woman, And this is a revenge which 
coſts nothing ; for, alack-a-day ! to plant horns up- 
on a huſband's head, is more dangerous than is ima- 
gin' d: Odd! I had a narrow eſcape when I met 
with his fool; the beſt of my market was over, and 
I began to grow aol} as cheap as a e d Fine: 
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118 THE MOCK DOCTOR: — 
ATR IV. Pinks and lilies. 


A woman's ware, like China, 
Now cheap, now dear is bought; 

When whole, tho' worth a guinea, 
When broke 8 not worth a groat. 


A woman at St. James's, 
With hundreds you obtain; 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 
She'll be cheap! in Drury-lane. 
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SCE N E VII. Sir e fy 
Sir JASPER and FAMES. 


| Sin Jasp. Where is he ? Where is he ? 

James. Only recruiting himſelf after his journey. 
You need not be impatient, Sir; for were my young 
lady dead, he'd bring her to life again, He makes 
no more of bringing a patient to . than other phy- 
ſicians do of killing him. 

Sir Jase. Tis ſtrange ſo great a man ſhould have 
thoſe unaccountable odd humours you mention'd. 

Jauzs. *Tis but a good blow, or two, and he 
comes immediately to himſelf. —Here he is. 
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SCENE VIII. 


Sir JASPER, JAMES, GREGORY, 
. 


HakRv. Sir, this is the doctor. 
Sis Asp. Dear Sir, you” re the 8 man in 
the world. 
Gre. - Hippocrates ſays, we ſhould both be 
cover'd. 
Six Jas. Ha! does Hippocrates ſay ſo ? In what 
-chapter, NR «© 


GREOG. 


THE DUMB LADY CU R'. 119 


GREO. In his chapter of hats. 

Six Jase. Since Hippocrates ſays fo, I ſhall obey 
him. 
Gx. Doctor, after having exceedingly travell'd 

in the highway of letters 

Six JAsp. Doctor! pray whom do you ſpeak to? 

GREG. To you, doctor. 

Sir JAsp. Ha, ha! I am a knight, thank the 
King's grace for it; but no doctor. 

Gn EG. What, you're no doctor? 

Six Jase. No, upon my word. 

GREG. You're no doctor? 

Sir JAsp. Doctor! no. 

GREO. There mw don. [ Beats him. 

SIR JasP. TIO in the Devil's name! What's 
done? 

GREG. Whyn now you're made a doctor . W 
I am ſure it's all the degrees I ever took, 

Sis Jase. What deyil of a fellow have you brought 
here ? 

James. I told you, Sir, the doctor had ſtrange 
whims with him. 
Six Jase. Whims, quotha Egad, I ſhall bind 
his phyſicianſhip over to his good behaviour, if he 
has any more of theſe whims. 


GREG. Sir, [ aſk pardon for the liberty I have 


taken. 
Sir JAsp. Oh! it's very well it's very well for 
once. 
GREG. I am forry for thoſe blows. 
Sir Jasp. Nothing at all, nothing at all, Sir. 
GREG. Which I was oblig d to have the honour 
of laying on ſo thick upon you. 
Sis JAsp. Let us talk no more of em, Sir 


My daughter, doctor, 1s fallen into a very 3 


diſtemper. 
GREG. Sir, I am overjoy d to hand it; and I v.1ſh, 


with all my heart, you and your whole family had 
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go TAKE Mock DOCTOR: or, 


the ſame occaſion for me, as your daughter, to ſhew 
the great defire I have to ſerve you. 5 
Amin \ capa Sir, 1 am i to you. 


"Re. 


GREG. What i is your daughter s name * 2 

Sis Jas?. My daughter's name is Charlot. 

GrEG. Are you ſure ſhe was chriſten'd Charlot ? 

Sis Jasp. No, Sir, ſhe was chriſten'd Charlotta. 

GR. Hum! I had rather ſhe ſhould have been 
chriſter'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name 
for a patient; and let me tell you, the name is 
often of as much ſervice to the patient as the phy- 
ſician iS, | 


SCE N E IX. 


Sir JAS PER, GREGORY, chax 
7 75 LOTTE, MAID. 


Sir Jasp. Sir, my daughter's hereQ. 

Gres. Is that my patient? Upon my word ſhe 
carries no diſtemper in her countenance — and I 
fancy a healthy young fellow would ſit very well 
upon her. 

SIR JAsp. You make her mile, doctor. 

Gs EO. So much the better; 'tis a very good ſign 
when we can bring a patient to ſmile; it is a ſign 
that the diſtemper begins to clarify, as we * 
Well, child, what's the matter mw PONY 8 1 0 8 
your diſtemper * 2 
CAL. Han, hi, hon, ban. | 
+ GREG. What do you ſay? I 5 * 

CnaRL. Han, hi, han, Lage. eee 
Gs. What, what, what 
CAU. Han, hi, hon 
2 10 1 | GREG» 


THE DUMB LADY CUR'D. 2 


Gk. Han! hon! honin ha AI don't ander- 
ſtand a word ſhe ſays. Han! hi hon! Wut u 
devil of a language is this? 

StR JAsP. Why, that's her diſtemper, ein Sheis 


become dumb, and no one can aſſign the cauſe— 
and this diſtemper. Sir, has kept back her 3 - 


GR EO. Kept: back her marriage! Why ſo? 


Sik JAsp. Becauſe her e refuſes to have he? 


till ſhe's cur'd. AT £24 


SGREG. O Lud: "4 was ever ack a foul: tub | 


not have his wife dumb 


Would to heaven my 


wife was dumb, I'd be far from deſiring to cure her. 
—Does this 5 this mit: hi, Nr oppr — 5 


her very much? 
Sir JasP. Yes, 8 9 | : 
GEO. So much the better. Has the any gear 
ains? 
SIR Jasp. Veon great. | 10A 
Ga. That's juſt as I would have" it. | Give 
me your hand, child. Hum Ha- 
pulſe, indeed. 8 ot 
Six Jasp. You have usch her ata 
GR EO. Ay, Sir, we great phyſicians know dif- 
temper immediately: I know ſome n 
would call this the Boree; or the Coupte Ur. 
Sinkee, or twenty other diſtempers but I give ou 
my word, Sir, your daughter is nothing more than 
dumb 80 I'd have you be very eaſy; for there is 
nothing elle the matter with her. If ſhe Were: not 
dumb, "ſhe would be as well as I am. 
Six JAsp. But I ſhould be glad to know, door, 
| from whence her dumbneſs proceeds? 
| Grts.' Nothing ſo caſfily accounted e 
dumbneſs proceeds from her having loſt her ſpeech, 
Six Jasp. But whence, if you pleaſe, proceeds her 
having loſt her ſpeech ? l 
GEG. All our beſt authors will tell you, it is the 
impediment of the action of the WA as | 
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122 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 


Sts Jase. But if you pleaſe, dear Sir, your ſenti- 
ments upon that impediment. 
- GRE6, Ariſtotle has, upon that 5 ſaid "or 
| fine things; very fine things. 
Six Jasy. I believe it, doctor. 
GREG, Ah! he was a great man, he was, indeed, 
a very great man. A man, who upon. that ſub- 
ject was a man that——But to return to our reaſon- 
ing: I hold that this impediment of the action of the 
tongue, is cauſed by certain humours which our great 
| phylicians A Ah! you 
underſtand Latin—— _ bY 
Six Jas. Not in the leaſt. 
Gres. What, not underſtand Latin? 
Six Jasp. No indeed, doctor. 
GRREG. Cabricius arci thuram cathalimus, ſingu- 
lariter nom. Hæc muſa hic, hæc, hoc, genitivo 
hujus, hunc, hanc muſz. Bonus, bona, bonum. 
Eſtne oratio Latinus? Etiam. Quia ſubſtantivo & 
adjectivum concordat in generi numerum & caſus, 
ſic dicunt, aiunt, prædicant, clamitant, & ſimilibus. 
SIR Jase. Ah! Why did I neglect my ſtudies ? 
Harry. What a prodigious man is this | 
Gres. Beſides, Sir, certain ſpirits paſſing from 
the left ſide, which is the ſeat of the liver, to the 
right, which is the ſeat of the heart, we find the 
lungs, which we call in Latin, Whiſkerus, having 
communication with the brain, which we name in 
Greek, Jackbootos, by means of a hollow vein, 
which we call in Hebrew, Periwiggus, meet in the 
road with the ſaid ſpirits which Hill the ventricles 
of the Omotaplaſmus ; and becauſe the ſaid hu- 
mours have—you comprehend me well, Sir? And 
. becauſe the ſaid humours have a certain n malignity 
—Litten ſeriouſly, I beg you. 
Sir JAsp. I do. 
Gates, Have a certain malignity tar. is cauſed— 
Be attentive, if you pleaſe, 
- SIR Jase. I am. 


GREG, 


* 
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GEO. That is caus'd, I ſay, by the acrimony of 
the humours engender'd i in the concavity of the dia- 
phragm ; thence it arriſes, that theſe vapours, Pro- 
pria quæ maribus tribuuntur, maſcula dicas, Ut ſunt 
divorum, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum.— This, 
Sir, is the cauſe of your daughter's being dumb. 
Haak RV. O that I had but his tongue 

Six Jas. It is impoſſible to reaſon better, no 
doubt. But, dear Sir, there is one thing. I al 
Ways thought, till now, that the heart was on the 

left ſide, and the liver on the right. 

GEO. Ay, Sir, ſo they were formerly; but we 
have chang'd all that.— The college, at preſent, Sir, | 
proceeds upon an 1ntire new method. 

Six JAsp. I aſk your pardon, Sir. 

Greco, Oh, Sir! there's no harm——You' re not 
oblig'd to know ſo much as we do. 

Six Jas. Very true. But, Doctor, what would 
you have done with my daughter ? 

Gro. What would I have done with her ? Why, 
my advice 1s, that you immediately put her into a 
bed warm'd with a braſs warming-pan: cauſe her to 
drink one quart of ſpring-water, mix'd with one pint 
of brandy, ſix Seville oranges, and three ounces of 
the beſt double- refin'd ſugar. 

SiR Jasp. Why, this is punch, Doctor. 

Greco. Punch, Sir! Ay, Sir——And what's bet- 
ter than punch to make people talk? Never tell me 
of your juleps, your gruels, your—your—this and 
that, and rother, which are only arts to Keep a pa- 
tient in hand a long time. 3 love to do buſineſs 
all at once. 
Sik Jasvp. Doctor, I aſk Pardon you ſhall be 
obey'd. Gives money. 

7 nh I'll return in the evening, and ſee what ef- 
fect it has had on her. But hold, there's another 

young lady here that I muſt apply ſome little reme- 


dies to. 
| Maio. 
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124 THE MOCK. DOCTOR: 'Or, 


Mam. Who me? 1 was never better in my life, I 


thank you, Sir. 
'Grtc. So much the Soi, Madam; ſo much 


- the worſe Tis very dangerous. to be very well 
For when one is very well, one has nothing elſe to 
do but to take phyſick, and bleed away. 


Six Jase. Oh, ſtrange! What, bleed, when one 


has no diſtemper! 8 


GREG. It may be ſtrange, perhaps, but tis very 


wholeſome. Beſides, Madam, it is not your caſe, at 


reſent, to be very well; at leaſt, you cannot Poſ- 


fibly be well above three days longer; and it is al- 
ways beſt to cure a diſtemper before you have it 
or, as we ſay in Greek, Diſtemprum beſtum eſt cu- 


rare ante habeſtum. 


What I ſhall preſcribe you, 
at preſent, is to take, every ſix hours, one of theſe 


boluſes. 


Map. Ha, ha, ha! Why, Doctor, theſe look 


exactly like lumps of loaf-ſugar. 


Gx EO. Take one of theſe boluſes, I ſay, every ſix 


huolirs, waſhing it down with fix ſpoonfuls of the beſt 


Holland's Geneva. 
Six Jas. Sure you are in jeſt, Doctor — This 


wench does not ſhew any ſymptom of a diſtemper. 
Gxzo. Sir Jaſper, let me tell you, it were not 


amiſs if you poet took a little lenitive Phylick : I 


ſhall prepare ſomething for you. 
SIA Jase. Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Doctor, I have 
eſcap'd both doctors and diſtempers hitherto; and I 


am reſolv'd the diſtemper ſhall pay me the firſt viſit. 


Gates. Say you ſo, Sir? Why then, if T can get 
no more patients here, Lmuit even ſeek em elſewhere; 
and fo humbly . te domine domitii veniam 


goundi foras. 
Sik Jas. Well, this is a phyſician of vaſt capa- 


N city, but of exceeding odd humours. e e 


# + we 


SCENE 


Ws DUMB =! un. 125 


TY 1 OLL 4 RX * 22 1229 
= „ 80285 NE SY Abe greek. 
E 4 SEANDER Jelus. A 
E 10 vol 


Ah, e ! thou haſt no reaſon to apprehend: 
my ignorance of what thou endureſt, ſince I can ſo 
calily gueſs thy, torment: by my own.——Oh, how 
much more juſtifiable are my fears, when you have 
not only the command of a feat, but the zemfra- 
tion of fortune to allyze ye uln Ils I 2 845 
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For which all „ 8. Toid, es | 
And honeſty's no more! "4 Mk 


; For thee we often find *. 

Ik) hbe great in leagues combin'd Ry 

mh To trick and rob the por. | 
thee the fool and:knav 5 

Aanleend the wiſe and 2. Fg —_ : 


So abſolute they rein:: 
Without ſome help of thine, ©. 5 >: 
Ik) be greateſt beauties ſhines: tp ics Þ 
| And lovers plead 1 in vain. 


5 C E NOE 1 
LEAN DER. GREGORY, 


Gneo: Upon my word, this f is a a good beginning . 
and fince 
Lean. I have waited for you, Doctor, a Jong 
time. Pm come to beg your aſſiſtance; :. 
Gf. Ay, you have need of aſſiſtance, indeed? 
What a pulſe is here Wha _— you out 6* your 
be? Feels his pulſe 
LAN. Ha, ha, ha Doctor, you're miſtaken; I 
am not lick, I aſſure you, 


GREG. 
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426 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 


| Gres. How, Sir! not fick! Do you think I 
don't know when a man is ſick better than he does 
himſelf 2? 

LEAN. Well, if I have any diſtemper, it is the 
love of that young lady, your patient, from whom 
you juſt now come ; and to whom if you can convey 
me, I ſwear, dear Doctor, I ſhall be effectually cur'd. 
Gs. Do you take me for a pimp, Sir ? a Phy- 
fician for a pimp? 

L AN. Dear Sir, make no noiſe.” 

GEO. Sir, I will make a noiſe: "T8 re an imper- 


tinent fellow. 


Ezan. Softly, good Sir! 
GREG. I ſhall ſhew you, Sir, that I'm not mel a 


ſort of a perſon ; and that you are an inſolent, ſaucy 
Leander gives à purſe]——TI'm not ſpeaking to 
you, Sir; but there are certain impertinent fellows 
in the world, that take people for what they are not 
which always puts me, Sir, into fuch a paſſion, 


that 

Lean. I aſk pardon, Sir, for the liberty I have 
taken. 

GEO. O, dear Sir! no offence in the leaſt, —— 
Pray, Sir, how am I to ſerve you? 

Lean. This diſtemper, Sir, which you are los for 
to cure, is feign'd. The phyſicians have reaſon'd 
upon it, according to cuſtom, and have derived it 
from the brain, from the bowels, from the liver, 
lungs, lights, and every part of the body: but the 
true cauſe of it is love; and is an invention of Char- 
lot's, to deliver her from a match which ſhe diſlikes. 
Gato, Hum !——Suppoſle you were to diſguiſe 

yourſelt as an apothecary ? 
Lean. I'm not very well known to her father; 
therefore believe I may paſs upon him ſecurely. 
Sad. Go then, diſguiſe yourſelf immediately; 
Fl wait for you here.- Ha! methinks I tee a 
Patient. 8 ' [Exit Leander, 
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SCENE. X1l, 


GREGORY, JAMES, al DAV x. 


Gard Gad, matters go ſwimmingly. Tu ev'n 
continue a phyſician as long as I live. 
James. [Speaking to Davy. ] Fear not; E Mie 


lapſe into his humours, PH quickly thraſh him-i into 
the phyfician again. Doctor, L have. beought: PO a 


patient. 


Davy. My poor wife, Doctor, has kept her nd | 


theſe ſix months. {Gregory holds out his band.] It 
your worſhip would find out lome means to cure 
her—— L 2 Fo 

GREG. What's the matter "rich her? 

Davy. Why, ſhe has had ſeveral phyſicians; 
one lays *tis the droply ; another *tis the what-d'ye- 
call-it, the tumpany ; a third ſays *tis a flow fever; 
a fourth ſays the rhumatiz; a fifth 

 Gexe. What are the ſymptoms? = 
Davy. Symptoms, Sir! 
GREG. Ay, ay, what does ſhe complain of i ? 
Davy. Why, ſhe is always craving and craving 
for drink; eats nothing at all. Then her legs are 
well'd up as big as a good handſome poſt, and as 
cold they be as a ſtone. . 
Greco. Come, to the purpoſe ; ſpeak to the pur- 
poſe, my friend. Holding out his hand. 
Davy. The „ is, Sir, that I am come to 
aſk what your worſhip pleaſes to have done with her. 
GREO. Pſhaw, pſhaw, pſhaw! I don't underſtand 
one word what you mean. 
James. His wife is ſick, Doctor; ; and he has 
brought you a guinea. for your advice. Give it the 
doctor friend. [Davy gives the guinea, 
SGE. Ay, now I underſtand you; here's a gen- 

tleman <xXplgins the caſe. You 1155 your wife! is tick 
of the droply ? 


Fon, 


Dave 
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THE MOCK DOCTOR: iOr, 
1] Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Sr. Well, I have! made a ſhift to comprehend 

\ your meaning at laſt ; you have the ſtrangeſt way of 
deſcribing a diſtemper Lou ſay your wife is always 
calling for drink; let her have as much as ſhe de- 
; fires ; ſhe can't drink co anch and Are W 
give her this piece of cheeſe. e 2114 

-+Davy.. Cheeſe, Sir! | 44 

Sad. Ay, cheeſe, Sir. The js Ke 7 which 
this is a part, has curd more people « of a dorf than 

ever had it. 

| Davy. I give your: worſhip: a choufand . ; 
I'll go make her take it immediately. Exit. 

SGREO. Go, and if ſhe dies, be ſure to bury her 
Ifeer the beſt Manner Een can. 


SCENE XIII. 


2:4 $GREGORYT, DORCAS: 


"mg c. I'm like to pay ſeverely for my £hick, if 
I have loſt my huſband by it. 

GREG. Oh, phyſic and matrimony ! my wit! 

Doz. For tho” the rogue uſed me a little rough- 
ly, he was as good a workman as any in five mules 
of his head. | 5 


A 1 R VI. Thomas I cannot. 


A fig for the dainty civil ſpouſe, 
Who's bred at the court, or France, 
He treats his wife with les and bows, 
And minds not the good main- chance. 
Be Gregory F 
The man for me, 2 
Tho- given to many a DOT 3 7 
For he would work 
Like any Turk ; 
None like him cer handled a fagot, a fagot, 
None like him « Ser handled a fagot. 
GREG. 


| Guo. What evil ſtars, in the devil's name, have 
ſent her hither? If I could but perſuade her to take 
a pill or two that I'd give her, I ſhould be a phy- 


ſician to ſome purpole—Come hider, mud, leta me 


 feela your pulſe. 
Doc. What have you to do with my pulſe 3 ? 
GREOG. I am de French phyſicion, my "ors and 
I am to feel a de pulſe of de pation. 
Dokc. Yes, but I am no pation, Sir; nor want 
no phyſicion, good Doctor Ragou. 
 Grzs. Begar, you muſt be puta to bed, and taka 
de peel; me ſal give you de litle peel dat ſal cure 
you, as you have more * den evere were 
hered off. 
Donc. What's the matter with the fool ? If you 
feel my pulſe any more, I ſhall feel your ears for 8. 
GREO. Begar, you muſt taka de peel. 
Dore. Begar, I ſhall not taka de peel. | 
Gas. I'll take this opportunity to try her. [4/de.] 
——-Maye dear, if you will nor letta me cura you, 
you ſal cura me; you fal be my phyſicion, and I will 
give you de fee. [ Holds out a purſe. 
| Doxc. Ay, my ſtomach does not go againſt thoſe 
pills. And what muſt I do for your fe??? 
Sac. Oh, begar, me vill ſhew you; me vill 
teacha you what you ſal doe. You muſt come kiſſa 
me now; you muſt come kiſſa me. 


| Dore. [Kiſſes him.) As I live, my very hang- 


dog! I've diſcover'd him in good time, or he had diſ- 
cover'd me. [ Aſide. Well, Doctor, and are you 
cur'd now? _ 

GREG. I ſhall make miyſelf a cuckold preſently. 
[A/ide.]—Dis is not a propre place: dis is too pub- 
lick : for ſud any ore paſs bye while I taka dis tad 
lick, it vill preventa de operation. 

Bone What phyſick, Doctor? 
GREG. In your ear dat. ppi pers. 


Doxc. And | in your ear dat, ſirrah. [Hitting him 


4 Box.] 


Do you dare affront my virtue, you 


%.s 
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_ You II. K Lvillain? 


ES PREY 


130 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 
villain ? Do you think the world ſhould bribe me to 
part with my virtue, my dear virtue | 2 here, take 
your purſe again. 

Gx. But where's the gold? 

Dore. The gold I'll keep, as an eternal monu- 

ment of my virtue. 
Grec. Oh, what a happy dog am I, to find my 
wife ſo virtuous a woman, when I leaſt expected it 
Oh, my injur'd dear ! behold your Ys your 
own huſband. 

Don c. Ha! 

GRG. Oh me! I'm fo full of joy, I cannot tell 
thee more, than that I am as much the happieſt of 
men, as thou art the moſt virtuous of women. 

Dore. And art thou really 2 Gregory? And 
haſt thou any more of theſe purſes ? 

GREG. No, my dear, I have no more about me; 
but *tis probable in few days I may have a hundred : 
for the ſtrangeſt accident has happened to me 

Dorc. Yes, my dear; but adorn tell you whom 
you are oblig'd to or that accident : wy you not 
Seaten me this morning, I had never had you beaten 
into a phyſician, 

GEO. Oh, ho! then 'tis to you I owe all that 
drubbing. 

Doxc. Yes, my dear, tho' 1 little dreamt of the 
conſequence. 

GREOG. How infinitely I'm oblig'd to thee — 
_ huſh ! 


'SCEN E XIV. 
GREGORY, HELEBORE. 


Het. Are not you the great doctor juſt come 
to this town, ſo famous for curing dumbneſs? 
GREG. Sir, I am he. 
Her. Then, Sir, I ſhould be glad of your advice, 
REG. Let me feel your pulls, 
T Hep 
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HIL. Not for myſelf, good Doctor; I am myſelf, 
Sir, a brother of the faculty; what the world calls 
a mad doctor. I have at preſent under my care a 
patient whom I can by no means prevail with to ſpeak. 
GREG. I ſhall make him ſpeak, Sir. 
Her. It will add, Sir, to the great reputation you 
have already acquir'd ; and I am happy in finding 


ou. 6 : 

GREO. Sir, I am as happy in finding you. You 
ſee that woman there; ſhe is poſſeſs'd with a more 
ſtrange fort of madneſs, and imagines every man 
ſhe ſees to be her huſband. Now, Sir, if you will 
but admit her into your wt pe = 

Hzt.. Moſt willingly, Sir. 

GREOG. The firſt thing, Sir, you are to do, is t 
let out thirty ounces of her blood; then, Sir, you 
are to ſhave off all her hair; all her hair, Sir: after 
which you are to make a very ſevere uſe of your rod 
twice a day; and take a particular care that ſhe have 
not the leaſt allowance beyond bread and water. 

HEL, Sir, I ſhall readily agree to the dictates of ſo 
great a man; nor can I help approving of your me- 
thod, which is exceeding mild and wholeſome. 

GREOG. [To his wife.] My dear, that gentleman 
will conduct you to my lodging. Sir, I beg you 
will take a particular care of the lady. 


Her. You may depend on't, Sir; nothing in my 


power ſhall be wanting: you have only to inquire for 
Dr. Helebore. | | 
ong before I ſee you, huſ- 


Donc. Twon't be | 
- Dan © — 
Her, Huſband! This is as unaccountable a mad- 
neſs as any I have yet met with. 


[Exit with Dorcas. 
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132 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 
C EN 5 - 
GREGORY, LEANDER. 


"Guts. I think I ſhall be reveng'd of you now, 
my dear. So, Sir. 

LEAN. I think 1 make a pretty good apothecary 
now. 

GREOG. Yes, faith, you're almoſt as good an apo- 
thecary as I'm a phyſician ; and if you pleaſe III 
convey you to the patient. | 

Lean. If I did but know a few phyſical hard 
words 

Greco. A few phyſical hard words! Why, in a 
few phyſical hard words conſiſts the ſcience, Would 
you know as much as the whole faculty in an in- 
ſtant, Sir ? Come along, come along. Hold, let 
me go firſt; the doctor mult always go before the 
apothecary. [Exennt, 


SCENE XVI. Sir JasPrr's Houſe. 


Sir JASPER, CHARLOT, MAID, 
GREGORY, LEANDER. 


Sm JAsp. Has ſhe made no attempt to ſpeak yet ? 
Maip. Not in the leaſt, Sir; ſo far from it, that 
as ſhe uſed to make a ſort of noiſe before, ſhe 1s 
now quite ſilent. 

Sir Jasp. [Looking on his watch.) *Tis almoſt 
the time the doctor promis'd to return.—Oh, he is 
here. Doctor, your ſervant, 

Greo. Well, Sir, how does my parent | ? 

Sis Jase. Rather worle, . ſince your pre- 
ſcription. 

GREG. So much the beter; tis a ſign that it 
operates, 

| SIR 
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Sis JAsp. Who is that gentleman, pray, with 
you? | 
: GrEes. An apothecary, Sir. Mr. Apothecary, I 
deſire you would immediately apply that ſong I 
preſcrib'd. | 

Sis JasP. A ſong, Doctor? preſcribe a ſong ! 

GReo. Preſcribe a ſong, Sir! Yes, Sir, preſcribe 
a ſong, Sir. Is there any thing ſo ſtrange in that? 
Did you never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy ? 
If you underſtand theſe things better than I, why did 
you ſend for me? Sbud, Sir, this ſong would make 
a ſtone ſpeak, —But, if you pleaſe, Sir, you and I 
will confer at ſome diſtance during the application 
for this ſong will do you as much harm as it will do 
your daughter good. Be ſure, Mr. Apothecary, to 

pour it down her ears very cloſely. 


AIR VI. 


LAN. Thus, lovely patient Charlotte ſees 
Herdying patient kneel : 
Soon cur'd will be your feign'd diſeaſe, 
But what phyſician cer can eaſe 
The torments which I feel? 
Think, ſkilful nymph, while I complain, 
Ah, think what I endure; _ 
All other remedies are yain ; 
The lovely cauſe of all my pain 
Can only cauſe my cure. 


Gres. It is, Sir, a great and ſubtle queſtion 


among the doctors, Whether women are more eaſy 
to be cur'd than men. I beg you would attend to 

this, Sir, if you pleaſe. Some ſay, No; others 
ſay, Yes; and for my part, I ſay both Yes and No; 


foraſmuch as the incongruity of the opaque humours 


that meet in the natural temper of women, are the 


cauſe that the brutal part will always prevail over the 
go K 7 ſenſible. 
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ſenſible. One ſees that the inequality of their 

opinions depends on the black movement of the cir- 
cle of the moon, and as the ſun that darts his rays 
upon the concavity of the earth, finds—— _ 

CHarL. No, I am not at all capable of changing 
my opinion. 

Sis Jase. My daughter N my daug ter 
ſpeaks! Oh, the great power of phyſick ! Oh, the 
admirable phyſician ! How can I reward thee for 
ſuch a ſervice ? 

GEO. This diſtemper has given me a moſt in- 
ſufferable deal of trouble. [ Traverſing the ſtage 

in a great heat, the apethecary following. 

CHARL. Yes, Sir, I have recover'd my ſpeech 
but I have recover'd it to tell you, that I never will 
have any huſband but Leander, [Speaks with great 

eagerneſs, and drives Sir Jaſper round the ſtage, 

Irn Tasp. Bur 

CuakL. Nothing is capable to ſake the reſolu- 
tion | have taken. 

Six JAsp. What! | 

CHARL. Your rhetorick is in vain, all your dif- 

_ courſes ſignify PING: 

SIR JAsp. I 

CHARL. I am deterinin'd; and all the 1 in 
the world ſhall never oblige me to marry contrary to 

my inclinations. 

Sir Jasp. I have 

CHARL. I never will ſubmit to this tyranny ; and 
if I muſt not have the man I like, Pl die a maid. 

Sir Jas?. You ſhall have Mr. Dapper —— 

CHARL. No, not in any manner, not in the leaſt, 
not at all; you throw away your breath, you loſe 
your time; you may confine me, beat me, bruiſe me, 
deſtroy me, kill me, do what you will, uſe me as you 

will, but I never will conſent; nor all your threats, 
nor all your blows, nor all your ill- uſage, never ſhall 

force me to conſent; ſo far from giving him my 

heart, I never r will give him my hand; for he is my 

averſion, 
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THE DUMB LADY CURD. 135 
averſion, I hate the very ſight of him ; I had rather 
ſee the devil, I had rather touch a toad ; you may 
make me miſerable any other way, but wich him you 
ſhan't, that I'm reſolved. 
GRE. There, Sir, there, I think we have brought 
her tongue to a pretty tolerable confiftency. 
SIR Jasp. Conſiſtency, quotha ! why, there is no 
ſtopping her tongue. Dear doctor, I deſire you 


would make her dumb again. 


GREOG. That's impoſſible, Sir; all that J can do 


to ſerve you is, I can make you deaf, if you pleaſe, 
SiR JAsp. And do you think 
CHaRL. All your reaſoning ſhall never conquer 


my reſolution. 
Six Jasp. You ſhall marry Mr. Dapper this 


evening. 


CHARL. Pu be ted firſt, 


 Gres. Stay, Sir, ſtay, let me regulate this affair; 


it is a diſtemper that poſſeſſes her, and 1 know what 


remedy to apply to it. 
Sis JasP. It is impoſſible, Sir, that you can cure 


the diſtempers of the mind. 


GREG. Sir, I can cure any thing. Harkye, Mr. 


Apothecary, you ſee that the love ſhe has for Lean- 
der is entirely contrary to the will of her father, and 
that there 1s no time to loſe, and that an immediate 
remedy is neceſſary: for my part, I know of but 
one, which is a doſe of Purgative Running-awzy, 
mixt with two drachms of pills Matrimoniac, and 
three large handfuls of the Arbor Vitæ; perhaps 
ſhe will make ſome difficulty to take them; but 
as you are an able apothecary, I ſhall truſt you for 
the ſucceſs: go, make her walk in the garden: be 
ſure you loſe no time; to che remedy, quick, to the 
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136 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 


SCENE XVII 
Sir JASPER, GREGORY. 


Six Jas. What drugs, Sir, were thoſe I heard you 
mention, for I don't remember I evex heard them 
ſpoke of before? 

GsEO. They are ſome, Sir, lately diſcover d by 
the Royal Society. 

SIR Jas. Did you ever ſee any thing equal to her 
inſolence ? 

GREG. Daughters are indeed ſometimes 1 little 
too headſtrong. 

Six Jas. You can't imagine, Sir, how fooliſhly 
fond ſhe is of that Leander. | 

Greg. The heat of blood, Sir, cauſes that in 


young minds, 


Sir Jase. For my part, the moment I diſcover'd 
the violence of her Paſſion, I have always Kept her 


lock'd up, 


Gxzs. You have done very wiſely. 
Sik Jase. And I have prevented them from hav- 


ing the leaſt communication together, for who knows 


what might have been the conſequence ? Who 


Knows but ſhe might have taken it into her head to 


have run away with him ? 

GREOG. Very true. 

SIR Jase. Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing 
girls; I think I have ſome reaſon to be vain on that 
head; I think I have ſhewn the world that I under- 
ſtand a little of women, I think I have; and let me 
tell you, Sir, there is not a little art requir'd ; if this 
girl had had ſome fathers, they had not kept her out 
of the hands of ſo vigilant a lover as I have done, 


GREG. No certainly, 83 - 


SCENE 
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| SCENE xvm. 


Fir JASPER; DORCAS, GREGORY. 


Donc. Where is this villain, this rogue, this Pre- 
tended phyſician ? 


Sis Jasr. Heyday ! what, what, what's the mat- 


ter now ? 

Doxc. Oh, firrah ! firrah ! 
deſtroy*d your wife, you villain ! Would you have 
been guilty of murder, dog? | 

GREes. Hoity, toity ! What mad woman 1s 
this ? 

Sis Jasp. Poor wretch ! for pity's fake cure her, 
doctor. 

GRE G. Sir, I ſhall not cure her, unleſs ſomebody 
gives me a fee. —If you will give me a fee, Sir Jaſ- 
per, y you ſhall ſee me cure her this inſtant. 

Dore. I'll fee you, you villain. Cure me! 


AIR VIII. 


If you hope by your {kill 
To give Dorcas a pill, 
You are not a deep politician ; 
Could wives but be brought 
To ſwallow the draught, 
Each huſband would be a phyſician. - 


SCENE. XIX. 


Sir JASPER, GREGORY, DORCAS, 


JAMES. 


Jas. Oh, Sir ! undone, W Your daugh» 


ter is run away with her lover Leander, who was here 

diſguis'd like an apothecary and this 1s the rogue 

of a who has contriv'd all the affair. 1 
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would you have 
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338 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or; 

SIR Jasp. How! am I abus'd in this manner 
Here, who is there ? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, 
and paper? Þ'll ſend this 8 fam to jail immediately. 

Jars, Indeed, my gaod doctor, you ſtand a very 
fair chance to be hang'd for ſtealing an heirefs. 
So. Yes, indeed, I believe I ſhall take my de- 
grees now. 

Dore. And are they going to hang yau, my dear 
huſband ? 

Grego, You ſee, my dear wife, 

Doge. Had you finiſh'd the fagots, it had been 
ſome conſolation. 

Grz6, Leave me, or you'll break my heart, 

Dore. No, I'll ſtay to encourage you at your 
death — nor will J budge an inch, *cill I've ſeen 
you hang d. 


SCENE XX. 


To them, LEANDER nd CHARLOTTE. 


LAN. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had 
forbid your houſe, reſtores your daughter to your 
3 even when he had her in his. I will receive 

er, Sir, only at your hands. l have receiv'd ler- 
ters, by which 's have learnt the death of an uncle, 
whoſe eſtate far exceeds that of your intended ſon- 


in-law. 
SIR JasP. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eſtates, 


and I give you my daughter with all the pleaſure in 
the world, 

LEAN. Now my fortune makes me ha be indeed, 
my deareſt 1 doctor, Pl make thy 
fortune too. 

G RIO, If you would be ſo kind to make me a 
phyſician | in earneſt, I ſhould deſire no other fortune. 
LIAN. Faith, doctor, I wiſh 1 could do that in 

return for your having made me an apothecary ; but 
FH do as well for thee, I warrant. . 


Doxc. 


THE DUMB LADY CU R'D. 139 
Dokc. So, ſo, our phyſician, I find, has brought 
about fine matters. And is it not owing to me, 
ſirrah, that you have been a phyſician at all? 
Sir JAsp. May I beg to know whether you are a 
hyſician or not —or what the Devil you are? 
GEG. I think, Sir, after the miraculous cure you 


have ſeen me perform, you have no reaſon to aſk, 


whether I am a phyſician or no.——And for you, 
wife, I'Il henceforth have you behave with all defe- 
rence to my greatneſs. 

Dorc. Why, thou puff d- up fool, I could have 


made as good a phyſician myſelf; the cure Was o. 


ing to the apothecary, not the doctor. 


AIR IX. We've cheated the Parſon, &c. 


When tender young virgins look pale and complain, 
You may ſend for a dozen great doctors in vain; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees ; 
Each writes her a cure, tho all miſs her diſeaſes 
Powders, drops, 
Juleps, ſlops, 
A cargo of poiſon from phyſical ſhops. 


Tho? they phyſick to death the unhappy poor maid, 


What's that to the doctor ſince he mult be paid ? 


Would you know how you may manage her right ? 
Our doctor has brought you a Noſtrum to-night : 
Never vary, 
Nor miſcarry, 
If th the lover be but the apothecary. 
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ATABLE of theSONGS. 


AIR Page 
1 When a lady like me, condeſcends to agree. 108 
2 Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home. "$10 
3 In ancient days I've heard, with horns. 111 
4 A woman's ware, like China. 118 
5 O curſed power of gold. 5 
6 A fig for the dainty civil ſpouſe. 128 
7 Thus, lovely patient Charlotte ſees. 133 

8 If you hope by your ſkill. 137 
9 When tender young vinine look pale and 5 
complain. ä 4 
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77 L L, ladies, pray hoꝛv goes our doctor down ? 
Shall he not ev'n be ſent for up to town ? 

"Tis ſuch a pleaſant and audacious rogue, - 

He'd have a humming chance to be in vogue. 

What, tho no Greek or Latin he command, 

Since he can talk what none can underſtand ? 

Ab ! there are many ſuch phyſicians in the land. 

And what, ibo be has taken no degrees? 

No doctor here can better take———his fees. 
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Let none his real ignorance deſpiſe, 1 
Since he can feel a pulſe, and—look extremely wiſe. 
Tho, like ſome quack, he ſhine out in news-papers, 
He is a rare phyſician for the vapours. 

Ab] ladies, in that caſe, he has more knowledge 
Than all the ancient fellows of the college. 

Beſides, a double calling he purſues, 

He writes you bills, and brings you———billet-doux, 
Doctors, with ſome, are in ſmall eſtimation, 

But Pimps, all own, are uſeful to the nation. 
Phyfick now flackens, and now haſtens death; 
Pimping's the ſureſt way of giving breath. 

How many maids, who pine away their bours, 
And droop in beauteous ſpring, like blaſted flowers, 
Had ſtill ſurviv'd, had they our doctor known ; 
Widows, who grieve to death, for huſbands gone; 
And wives, who die, for huſbands living on ; 
Would they our mighty doctor's art eſſay, 

Id warrant he——wou'd put em in a way. 
Do#ors, beware, ſhould once this quack take root, 
Iad be'd force you all to walk on foot! 
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CO VENT- GARDEN 


As it was afted atthe 


THEATRE-ROYAL in Drury-Lane, 1732. 


—— qQuz amanti parcet, eadem ſibi parcet parum.. 

Quaſi piſcis, itidem eſt amator lene : nequam eſt niſi recens. 
Is habet ſuccum ; is ſuavitatem; eum quovis pacto condias; 
Vel patinarium vel aſſum: verſes, quo pacto lubet. 

Is dare volt, is ſe aliquid poſci, nam ubi de pleno promitur, 
Neque ille ſcit, quid det, quid damni faciat; illi rei ſtudet: 
Volt placere ſeſe amicæ, volt mihi, pediſſequæ, 

Volt famulis, volt etiam ancillis: & quoque catulo meo 
Subblanditur novus amator, ſe ut quum videat, gaudeat. 


PLauTus, Afinar. 
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PROLEGOMENA. 


T hath been cuſtomary with authors of extraor- 
dinary merit to prefix to their works certain com- 
mendatory epiſtles in verſe and proſe, written by a 
friend, or left with the printer by an unknown hand ; 


which are of notable uſe to an injudicious reader, 


and often lead him to the diſcovery of beauties which 
might otherwiſe have eſcaped his eye. They ſtand 


like champions at the head of a volume, and bid 


defiance to an army of Criticks. 

As J have not been able to procure any ſuch pane- 
gyrics on the following ſcenes from my friends, nor 
had leiſure to write them myſelf, I have, in an unpre- 
cedented manner, collected ſuch criticiſms as I could 


meet with on this tragedy, and have placed them 


before it; but I muſt at the ſame time aſſure the 
reader, that he may ſhortly expect an anſwer to them. 

The firſt of theſe pieces, by its. ann appears to 
be the production of ſome fine gentleman, who plays 
the Critic for his diverſion, tho? he has not ſpoiled 
his eyes with too much reading. The latter will be 


eaſily diſcover'd to come from the hands of one of 


that club which hath determin'd to inſtruct the world 
in arts and ſciences, without underſtanding any; who 


With leſs learning than makes felons ſcape, 
Leſs human genius than God gives an ape; 


are reſoly'd 


— — err in fi ite 


Of nature, and tha lun, to write. 
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146 PROLEGOMENA. 


Pe AR JACK, 


* QQINCE you have lett the town, and no rational | 
25 creature except myſelf in it, I have applied 
* myſelf pretty much to my books : I have, beſides 
the CkAFTSMAN and GRUBSTREET JOURNALS, 
read a good deal in Mr. Pope's RAPE of THE 
* Lock, and ſeveral pages in the HisroRY OF THE 
KING or SWEDEN, which is tranſlated into Eng- 
e liſh; but fancy I ſhou'd underſtand more of it if 
11 had a better map; for I have not been able to 
e find out Livonia in mine. 

e I believe you will be ſurpriz'd to hear I 15 
not been twice at the playhouſe ſince your depar- 
% ture. But alas! what entertainment can a man 
of ſenſe find there now? The MopEkRN Hus- 
* BAND, which we hiſs'd the firſt night, had ſuch 
5 ſuccels, that I began to think it a good play, till 
« the GRUBSTREET JOURNAL aſſured me it was 
% not. The EARL or EssEx, which you know is 
my favourite of all Shakeſpeare's plays, was acted 
the other night; but I was kept from it by a 
« damn'd farce which I abominate and deteſt ſo 
e much, that I have never either ſeen it or read it. 

7 Laſt Monday came out a new Tragedy, called 
« The Covent GARDEN TRAOGE Dy, which, I be- 
6% heve, I may affirm to be the worſt that ever was 
„written. I will not ſhock your good judgment 
ce by any quotations out of it. To tell you the 
< truth, I know not what to make of it : one wou'd 
„have guels'd from the audience, it had been a 
« Comedy; for I ſaw more people laugh than cry 
« at it. It adds a very ſtrong confirmation to your 
opinion, That it is impoſſible any thing worth 
reading ſhou'd be written in this age.“ 


I am, &c, 


St. James's Ccftechouſes 
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. 


A Gn on THE COVENT- 


GARDEN TRAGEDY, originally ins 


| tended I ior The GRUBSTREET JOURNAL: 


Have been long ſenſible that the days of Poetry 


are no more, and that there is but one of the 


moderns (who ſhall be nameleſs) that can write either 
ſenſe, or Engliſh, or grammar. For this reaſon 
I have pals'd by unremarked, generally unread, the 
little, quaint, ſhort-liv'd productions of my cotem- 
poraries : for it is a maxim with my bookſeller, that 


no criticiſm on any work can fell, when the work it- 


{elf does not. 


But when I obſerve an author erowing into any 
reputation; when I ſee the ſame play, which I had 
liberally hiſs'd the firſt night, advertiſed for a con- 
ſiderable number of nights together; I then begin 


to look about me, and to think it worth criticizing 


on. A play that runs twelve nights, will e a 


temperate critic as many days. 


The ſucceſs of The TRAGEDY OF TRAGEDIES, | 


and The MopERN HusBanD, did not only deter- 
mine me to draw my pen againſt thoſe two perfor- 
mances, but hath likewiſe engaged my criticiſm on 
every thing which comes from the hands of that au- 
thor, of whatever nature it be, 


Seu Græcum ſtve Latinum. 


The Covzr- GARDEN TRAOEDV bears fo great 
an analogy to the TRAGEDY of Tom Trums, that 
it needs not the author's name to aſſure us from 
what quarter it had its original. I ſhall beg leave, 
therefore, to examine this piece a little, even before 
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148 PRO LEGOME NA. 
I am aſſurꝰd what ſucceſs it will meet with. Perhaps 
what I ſhall herein ſay may prevent its meeting with 
any. boner on — 
I ſhall not here trouble the reader with a labo- 
rious definition of Tragedy drawn from Ariſtuttle 
or Horaſe, for which I refer him to thoſe authors. 
I ſhall content myſelf with the following plain pro- 
poſition ; That a Tragedy is a thing of five acts, 
written dialoguewiſe, conſiſting of ſeveral fine ſimi- 
£ hes, metaphors, and moral phraſes, with here and 
«© there a ſpeech upon liberty. That it muſt contain 
* an action, characters, ſentiments, diction, and a 
< moral.” Whatever falls ſhort of any of theſe, is 
by no means worthy the name of a Tragedy. 


Quæ genus aut flexum variant, quæcunque novato 
Ritu deficiunt ſuperantve, heteroclita ſunto. 


I ſhall proceed to examine the piece before us on 
theſe rules; nor do I doubt to prove it deficient in 
them all. _— = 
Quæ ſequitur manca eſt numero caſuque propago. 
As for an action, I have read it over twice, and 
do ſolemnly aver, I can find none, at leaſt none 
warthy to be called an action. The author, indeed, 
in one place, ſeems to promiſe ſomething like an 
action, where Stormandra, who is enraged with 
Lovegirlo, ſends Bilkum to deſtroy him, and at the 
ſame time threatens to deſtroy herſelf! But alas ! 
What comes of all this preparation? Why, par- 
turiunt montes—the audience 1s deceived, according 
to cuſtom, and the two murdered people appear in 
good health, For all which great revolution of for- 
tune we have no other reaſon given, but that the one 
as been run through the coat, and the other has 
hung up her gown inſtead of herſelf—Ridiculum ! 
The characters, I think, are ſuch as I have not 
yet met with in Tragedy. Furſt, for the character 
of Mother Punchbowl ; and, by the way, I cannot 
conceive why ſhe is called Mother. Is ſhe the mo- 
7. ther 
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ther of any body in the play? No. From one 
line one might gueſs ſhe was a bawd. Leatherſides 
deſires her to procure two whores, &c. but then is 
ſhe not continually talking of virtue? How can 
ſhe be a bawd ? In the third ſcene of the ſecond act 
ſhe appears to be Stormandra's mother. 


Puncus, Daughter, you uſe the Captain too 
| unkind. 
But, if I miſtake not, in the ſcene immediately 


preceding, Bilkum and ſhe have mother'd and ſon'd | 


it ſeveral times. Sure ſhe cannot be mother to them 
both, when ſhe would put them to bed together. 
Perhaps ſhe is mother-in-law to one of them, as 
being married to her own child. But of this the 
poet ſhou'd, I think, have given us ſome better 
affurance than barely intimating that they were going 
to bed together; which people in this our iſland 
have been ſometimes known to do, without going 
to church together. 

What is intended by the character of Gallono is 
difficult to imagine. Either he 15 taken from life, or 
he 15 not. Mechinks, I cou'd wiſh he had been left 
out of the dance“, nothing being more unnatural 
than to conceive ſo great a ſot to be a lover of 
dancing; nay, fo great a lover of dancing, as to take 
that woman for a partner whom he had juſt before 
been abuſing. As for the characters of Lovegirlo 
and Kiſſinda, they are poor imitations of the charac- 
ters of Pyrrhus and Andromache in The DisrREST 
Morzg, as Bilkum and Stormandra are of Oreſtes 


and Hermione. 
Sed quid morer iſtis. 


As for Mr. Leatherſides, he is indeed an original; 
and ſuch a one as, I hope, will never have a copy. 


* The Critic is out in this e 5 dll notorious Gal- 


lono is not in the dance; but to ſhew how careful the Author was 


to maintain his character throughout, the ſaid Gallono, duling 
che w. hole dance, is employ'd with his bottle and his pipe. 
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150 PROLEGOMENA. 


We are told (to ſet him of) that he has learn'd to 
read, has read playbills, and writ The GRUBSTREET 
Jougxal. But how reading playbills, and writing 
Grubſtreet papers, can qualify him to be a judge of 
plays, I confeſs I cannot tell. 

The only character I can find intrely faultleſs 1 18 
the Chairman: for firſt we are aſſur'd, 


He aſks but for his fare, 


when the Captain anſwers him, 
Thy fare be damn'd. 


He replies in the gentleſt manner imaginable, 
This is not acting like a gentleman. 


The Captain, upon this, threatens to knock his brains 
out. He then anſwers, in a moſt intrepid and Juſti- 
fiable manner ; 


Oh | that with me, &c. 


I cannot help wiſhing this may teach all gentlemen 
to pay their . c 
Proceed we now to the ſentiments. And here, to 
ſhew how inclin'd I am to admire rather than diſlike, 
I ſhall allow the beautiful manner wherein this play 
ſets out. The firſt five lines are a mighty pretty 
ſatire on our age, our country, ſtateſmen, lawyers, 
and phyſicians. What did I not expect from ſuch a 
beginning ? But alas ! what follows? No fine moral 
ſentences, not a word of liberty and property, no 
inſinuations that courtiers are fools, and ſtateſmen 
rogues. You have indeed a few ſimilies, but they 
are very thin ſown. 


— 


Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto. 


The ſentiments fall very ſhort of politeneſs every 
where; but thoſe in the mouth of Captain Bilkum 
breathe the true ſpirit of Billingſgate. The court- 
ſhip chat paſſes between him and Stormandra in the 
ſecond act is fo extremely delicate, ſure the author 
muſt have ſerv'd an apprenticeſhip there before he 

| Coe 


* 


. -PROLEGOMENA. > wn 
could have produced it. How unlike this was the 
beautiful manner of making love in uſe among the 
ancients, that charming ſimplicity of manners which 
ſhines ſo apparently in all the * Tragedies of Plautus, 


: where, 
—— 5568 & prece blandus amicam. 


But alas! how ſhould an illiterate modern imitate 
authors he has never read? 

To ſay nothing of the meanneſs of the diction, 
which is ſome degrees lower than J have ſeen in any 
modern Tragedy, we very often meet with contra- 
dictions in the ſame line. The ſubſtantive is ſo far 


from ſhewing the ſignification of its WY as the 


latter requires, 


An adjective requires ſome word to by 3 to ĩt 
© to. ſhew its ſignification.” Vid. Accidence. 


that it very often takes away its meaning, as particu 


larly © virtuous whore.“ Did it ever enter into any 
head before to bring theſe two words together? In- 
deed, my friend, F cou'd as ſoon unite the idea of 


your ſweet ſelf and a good poet. 

Forth from your OO ns I'll knock your 
| brains. 

Had you had any brains in your own head, you 
never had writ this line. 

Yet do not ſhock it with a cli ſo baſe. 


Ten low words creep here in a line, indeed. 
—Monoſyllabla nomina quædam, 
Sal, ſol, ren et ſplen, car, ſer, vir, vas. 
Virgal rod, griet-ſtung foul, &c. 

I would recommend to this author (if he can read) 
that wholeſome little treatiſe, called Gulielmi Lilii 
Monita Pædagogica, where he will find this inſtruc- 


tion : 


1 ſuppoſe theſe are loſt, there remaining now no more than 
is 9 
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152 PROLEGOMENA; 
-Veluti ſcopulos barbara verba fuge.— 


Much may be ſaid on both ſides of this queſtion, 
Let me conſider what the queſtion is. 


Mighty pretty, faith ! reſolving a . firſt, and 
then aſking it. 


—— thou haſt a tongue 
Might "nk a bailiff to forego his hold. 


Very likely, indeed! I fancy, Sir, if ever you were 
in the hands of a bailiff, you have not eſcap'd ſo 
eaſily. 


Hanover-ſquare ſhall come to Drury-lane, 


Wonderful ! 


Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes i in each ear. 


Oh! Bavius! Oh! conundrum ! is this true? Sure 


the poet exaggerates | What! a woman wear farms 
and houſes in her ear, nay, in each ear, „o make it 
ſtill the more incredible! I ſuppoſe theſe are poetical 
farms and houſes, which any woman may carry about 


her without being the heavier. But I paſs by this, 


and many other beauties of the like nature, quz 
lectio juxta docebit, to come to a little word which 1 13 


worth the whole work. 


Nor modeſty, nor * nor fear, nor RE P. 
Quid ſibi vult iſtud REP?——1 have looked over 


all my dictionaries, but in vain. 
Nuſquam reperitur in uſu. 


T find, indeed, ſuch a word i in ſome of the Latin au- 


thors: but as it is not in the dictionary, I ſuppoſe it 
to be obſolete. Perhaps it is a proper name; if ſo, it 
ſhould have been in Italics. I am a little inclined to 
this opinion, as we find ſeveral very odd names in 
this piece, ſuch as Hackabouta, &c. 

I am weary of raking in this dirt, and ſhall there- 


fore pals on to the moral, which the poet very inge- 


nuoully tells us is, he knows not what; nor any one 
elſe. 


PROLEGOME NA. 153 
elſe, I dare ſwear. I ſhall however allow him this 
merit, that except in the five lines above mentioned, 
I ſcarce know any performance more of a piece. 
Either the author never ſleeps, or never wakes 

throughout. 


9 ASSin præſenti perfectum format in avi. 


E Gul, Lilius reads this word with a ingle 8. 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. THEOPHILUS CIBBER. 


IN Athens firſt (as difionaries write) 

' The Tragic Muſe was midwif 'd into light 
Rome Knew her next, and next ſhe took a dance, 
Some ſay to England, others ſay to France. 1 
But when, or whence, the tuneful goddeſs came, 
Since ſhe is here, I think, is much the ſame, : 
Oſt have you ſeen the king and hero rage, 
Oft bas the virgin's pathon fill d the ſtage : 
To-night nor king, nor hero, ſhall you ſpy, 
Nor virgin's love ſball fill the virgin's eye. 
Our Poet from unknown, untaſted ſprings, 
A curious draught of tragic nectar brings. 
From Covent-Garden culls deliciaus ſtores, 
Of bullies, bawads, and ſots, and rates, and whores, 
xamples of the great can ſerve but few; 


For what are kings and heroes faults to yo? 


But theſe examples are of general uſe. _ 

What rake is ignorant of King coffeehouſe ? 

Here the old rake may view the crimes has known, 
And boys hence dread the vices of the town : 

Here nymphs ſeduc'd may mourn their pleaſures paſt, 
And maids, who have their virtue, learn to hold it faſt. 


* A place in Covent-Garden market, well known to all gen- 
tlemen to whom beds are unknown. : | 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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GENTLEMEN. 


CayTain BirkuM, Mr. MurLAxr. 
LovecirLo, Mr. CI BBER, Jun. 
GALLONO, | Mr. Pacer. 
LEATHERSIDES, Mr. RoBERTsS. 
CHAIRMAN, Mr. Jones. 


L'ADLIES. 


MorhzERx PUNCHBOWL, Mr. BRIDGEWATER. 

K r5SINDA, Miis RarToR. 
STrORMAN DRA, Mrs. MuLLaRT. 

NoxpAREL, Miſs MEARs. 


SCENE, An Antichamber, or rather Back- 
parlour, in Moraes PUNcHBOWI's Houſe. 


5 THE 1 
COVENT-GARDEN 
TR A GE U 


A T fl. SCEMET 
8 C E NE, An Antichamber. 


MOTHER PUNCHBOWL, LEATHER. 
SIDES, NONPAREL, INDUSTRE 
OUS JENNY. 


MOTHER. 


Hop be a bawd in this degen' rate age 
Who'd for her country unrewarded toil ! 
Not ſo the ſtateſman ſcrubs his plotful head, 

Not ſo the lawyer ſhakes his unfee'd tongue, 

Not ſo the doctor guides the doleful quill. 

Say, Nonparel, induſtrious Jenny, ſay, 

Is the play done, and yet no cull appears ? 

None. The play is done: for from the pigeon-hole 

I heard them hiſs the curtain as it fell. 

MorTa. Ha, did they hiſs ? Why then the play i To 
damn'd, 

And I ſhall ſee the poet s face no more. 

Say, nn tis thou that beſt can tell; * 


For 


153 T RHB COVENT- GARDEN 
For thou haſt learnt to read, haſt playbills read, 
The Grubſtreet Journal thou haſt known to write, 
Thou art a judge; ſay, wherefore was it damn'd ? 
LzarTH. I heard a tailor ſitting by my ſide, 
Play on his catcal, and cry out, Sad ſtuff.” 
A little farther an apprentice fat, 
And he too hiſs'd, and he too cry'd, © *twas low.” 
Then oer the pit I downward caſt my eye, 
The pit all hils'd, all whiſtled, and all groan'd. 
Morzg. Enough. The poet's loſt, and ſo's his bill. 
Oh ! *tis the tradeſman's, not the poet's hurt : 
For him the waſherwoman toils in vain, 
For him in vain the tailor ſits croſs*d-legg'd, 
He runs away and leaves all debts unpaid. 
L Ark. The mighty captain Bilkum this way 
T "OMe. - | 
I left him in the entry with his chairman 
Wrangling about his fare. 
Mork. Leatherſides, *tis well. 
Retire, my girls, and patient wait for culls. 
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SCENE IL 


Mother PUN CHBOWL, Captain run. 
_ CHAIRMAN. | 


Crars. Your honour, Sir, has paid but halt my 
fare. 
I aſk but for my fare. 
Carr. Bilk. Thy fare be damn'd. 
CHAIR. This is not acting like a gentleman. . 
Capr. BiLk. Begone, or - by the powers of dice 
| I ſwear, 
Were there no other chairman in the world, 
From out thy empty head, Fd knock thy brains. 
CHAIR. Oh, that with me, all chairmen would 
conſpire, 
No more to carry ſuch ſad dogs for hire, 
But let the ard raſcals ſtraddle thro' the mire. _ 
EN 
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8 C ENE II. 
Captain BILKUM, Mother PUNC HBOWL. 


Mora. What is the reaſon, captain, that you make 
This noiſe within my houſe ? Do you intend 
To arm reforming conſtables againſt me ? 
Wou'd it delight your eyes to {ee me dragg'd 
By baſe plebeian hands to Weſtminſter, 
The ſcoff of ſerjeants and attornies clerks, 
And then exalted on the pillory, 
To ſtand the ſneer of ey'ry virtuous whore? 
Oh! cou'dſt thou bear to ſee the rotten e 
Mix with my tears, and trickle down my cheeks, 
Like dew diſtilling from the full-blown roſe : 
Or ſee me follow the attractive cart, 
To ſee the hangman lift the virgal rod, 
That hangman you ſo narrowly eſcap'd ! 
Car. BiLk. Ha! that laſt thought has nog 
me to the ſoul : 
Damnation on all laws and lawyers too : 
Behold thee carted——oh ! forefend that ſight, 
May Bilkum's neck be ſtretch'd before that day. 
Mor H. Come to my arms, thou beſt beloy'd of ſons, 
Forgive the weakneſs of thy mother's fears: 
Oh! may I never, never ſee thee hang d! | 
Capr. BiLk. If born to ſwing, I never ſhall be 
: drown'd: . 
Far be it from me, with too curious mind, 
To ſearch the office whence eternal fate 
Iſſues her writs of various ills to men; 
Too ſoon arreſted we ſhall know our doom. 
And now a preſent evil gnaws my heart, 
Oh! Mother, Mother 
MoTa. Say, what wou'd my ſon? 
Carr. BILkK. Get me a wench, and lend me half 
__ a crown, 


Mora? 
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160 Txt COVENT- GARDEN 
Mork. Thou ſhalt have both. 
 Cayr. BILE. Oh! goodneſs moſt unmatch'd, 
What are your *Nelope's compar'd to thee ? 
In vain we'd ſearch the hundreds of the town, 
From where, in Goodman's-Fields, the city dame 
Emboxed fits, for two times eighteen pence, 


'To where, at midnight hours, the noble race 


In borrow'd voice, and mimick habit ſqueak. 


| ; Yet where, oh where 1s ſuch a bawd as thou ? 


Mork. Oh! deal not Praiſe with ſuch a laviſh 
tongue; 


If I excel all others of 1 my trade, 


Thanks to thoſe ſtars chat taught me to excel. 


SCENE IV. 


Mother PUNCHBOWL, Captain B IL k UM, 
LEATHERSIDES. | 


. A porter from Lovegirlo is arriv d, 


If in your train one harlot can be found, 


That has not been a month upon the town; 
Her, he expects to find in bed by two. 
Morn. Thou, Leatherſides, beſt Know'ſt ſuch 
nymphs to find, | 
To thee, their lodgings they communicate. 
Go, thou procure the girl, I'll make the punch, 


Which ſhe muſt call for when ſhe firſt arrives. 


Oh ! Bilkum, when I backward caſt my thoughts, 


When I revolve the glorious days I've ſeen, 


(Days I ſhall fee no more) it tears my brain. 
When culls {ent frequent, and were ſent away, 
When coPnels, majors, captains, and lieutenants, 
Here ſpent the iſſue of their glorious toils; 

Theſe were the men, my Bilkum, that ſubdu'd 
The haughty foe, and paid for beauty here. 
Now we are ſunk to a low race of beaus, 


Fellows unfit for women or for war; 


And one poor cull is all the gueſts I have. 
7 SCE N E 
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"ERA'G *r _ 
SCENE v. i 


LEATHERSIDES, Mother P UNCH- 
' BOWL, BILKUM,  _ 


Lzark. Two. whores, great Madam, muſt be 
| ſtraight prepar'd, _ 
A fat one for the ſquire, and for my lord a lean. . 
Mor. Be that thy care. 'T his weighty bus'neſs. 
WO | 
A bowl of f humming punch mall 1 75 my ſon. 1. 


8. C E N E Vt 
' BIEKUM, OY 3 


Oh! tis not in the power of punch to eaſe 
My griet-ſtung ſoul, ſince Hecatiſſa's falle, . 
Since ſhe could hide a poor half-guinea from me. 
Oh! had I ſearch'd her pockets ere I roſe; 
J had not left a ſingle ſhilling in them. 

But 10 Lovegirlo comes, 1 nw retire, ; 


"SCENE 9 
LOVEGIRLO, GALLON. 


Gat. And wilt thou leave us for a woman thus! 
Art thou Lovegirlo? Tell me, art thou he, 
Whom I have {een the faffron-colour'd morn 
With roſy fingers beckon home in vain? 

Than whom none oftner pull'd the pendent | bell, 
None oftner cry'd, © another bottle bring; 
And canſt thou leave us for a worthleſs woman? 

Love. I charge thee, my Gallono, do not Pe 
Out againſt woman; by Kiſſinda's ſmiles, 1 
(Thoſe ſmiles more worth than all the Cornwall mines) | 
When I drank moſt, *twas woman made me drink, 
Theo aſt was to the wine an orange-peel. . 
Vol. i M Gata 
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Gar. Oh! wou'd they ſpur us on to noble drink, 
I too wou'd be a lover of the ſex.” 
And ſure for nothing elſe they were defi ign'd, 
Woman was only born to be a toaſt. 
Love. What madneſs moves thy tender-burlin 
2 tongue? 8. - 
Woman ! what is there in the world like woman | ? 
Man without Omen is a ſingle boot, | 
Is half a pair of ſheers. Her wanton ſmiles 
re ſweeter than a draught of cool ſmall beer 
To o the ſcorch'd palate of a waking ſot. 
Man is a puppet which a woman moves 
And dances as ſhe will Oh! had it not 
Been for a woman, thou hadft not been here. 
Gar. And were it not for wine—lL os not be. 
Wine makes a cobler greater than a ki 
Wine gives mankind the preference to beaſts, 
Thirſt teaches all the animals to drink, 
But drunkenneſs belongs to only man. N 
Love. If women were not, my Gallono, man 
Wou'd make 2 ſilly figure in the world. 
Ga. And without wine all human kind wou'd be 
One ſtupid, ſniveling, ſneaking, ſober fellow. 
Lovx. What does the pleaſures of our life refine ? 
Tis charming woman. 
GAL. Wine. 
Love. Tis woman. 


Gan. Wine. 


— 


SCENE vm. 
LK U. 


Much may be ſaid on both ſides of this queſicn; 
Let me conſider what the queſtion is 
If wine or woman be our greater good. £101 
Wine is a good. and ſo. is woman too, 
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Either to 8 prefer Lm lot, 
But he does wiſeſt who'takes moſt 'of both. 


SCENE N. 
LOVEGIRLO, K1S81NDA. / 


Love. Oh! | wy Kifinda! Oh! how lueet arc 
Nor Covent-Garden, nor Stocks-Market 38 
A flower like thee ; leſs ſweet the Sunday rofe, . - 
With which, in country church, the * decks 
Her ruddy breaſt: ne'er waſh d the courtly dame 
Her neck ich honey-water half ſo ſweet. _ 

Oh! thou art perfume all; a erfume 

KIs. Ceaſe, my Love girlo, 0 ! thou haſt a tongue 

Might charm a bailiff to 2 his hold, 

Ohl I cou'd hear thee ever, EY with joy 

Live a whole day upon a diſh of tea, 

And liſten to the bagpipes in thy voice. 

Lovz. Hear this, bete ear N reform: - 
Not ſo the miſer 9 to ſee his gold, | 
Not ſo the poet loves to ſee his play, 

Not ſo the critick loves to ſee a fault, 
Not fo the 1 loves to ſee herſelf, 
As I delight to ſee Kiſſinda ſmile. 2 

KIs. Oh! my Lovegirlo, I muſt hear no more, 
Thy words are ſtrongelt poiſon to my ſoul; 

I ſhall forget my trade, and learn to dote. 

Love. Oh! give a looſe to all the warmth of Pie 
Love like a bride upon the ſecond night: 
I like a raviſh'd bridegroom. on the firſt. ) 
Kis. Thou know'ſt too well a lady of the town. 
If ſhe give way to love muſt be Lin hoy 

Loy. The town ! thaw, malt be on. che donn 10 

more, . 
I'll take thee. into ke ing, take 7 rooms 
So large, ſo 1 io in ſo fine a ſfreet, 
The miſtreſs of a Jew * envy thee; 
S. >>. 0 2 wh 
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Thoſe ſtreets Foy. took me from. 8 : 
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By Jove, Pl force the footy tribe to own, 


A Chriſtian keeps a whore as well as they. 
Kis. And wilt thou take me into eps ee 
Love. Les. 
Ks. Then I am bleſt indeed and I will be 
The kindeſt, gentleſt, and the cheapeſt gil. 
A joint of meat a day is all I aſk, 


And that I'll dreſs myſelf A pot of beer, N 
When thou din'ſt rok me, ſhall be all my wine; 
Few clothes I'll have, and thoſe too ſecond-hand ; . 


Then when a hole within thy ſtocking's ſeen, 
(For ſtockings will have holes) I'll darn it for thee; 


With my own hands I'll waſh thy ſoapen 'd ſhirt, , 


And make the bed I have unmade with thee. 
Love. Do virtuous women uſe their huſbands fo? 3 


Who but a fool wou'd marry that can keep 
What is this virtue that mankind adore? 


Sounds leſs the ſcolding of a virtuous tongue! 
Or who remembers, to increaſe his joy, 

In the laſt moments of exceſſive bliſs, 
The ring, the licence, parſon, or his cler? 


Beſides, whene er my miſtreſs plays me foul, 


I caft her, like a dirty ſhirt, away. 


But oh! a wife ſtic ks like a plaſter faſt, 


Like a perpetual bliſter to the pole. 

KIs. And wilt thou never throw me off? ? 55 
Love. Never, | 5 5 

Till thou art ſoil'd. . 
KTS. Then turn me to the ſtreets, 


em tee Oo Oo i} handy 
wers propitious to unlawful love. 171 
my Kiſſinda, by this kiſs I ſwear, . 
(Thb kit, which at a ſhilling is not dear) 
I wou'd not quit the joys this night ſhall give, 5 ; 


For all the virtuous wives or maids alive. 


Oh! I am all on fire, thou lovely wench, 
Torrents of j joy my e ſoul mY perch; 


ReiteratedJoys ! | 
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TRAGEDY. 5 


Thus burning from the fire, the walker lifts | 
The red-hot iron to make ſmooth her ſhifts, | 
With arm impetuous rubs her ſhift amain, | 
And rubs, and rubs, and rubs it o'er again; 
Nor ſooner does her rubbing arm withhold, 
Till ſhe grows warm, and the hot iron cold. 


A0 r H 8c ENS 


STORMAN DRA, Captain BIL X UM. 
5 TORMAND KA... 

OT, tho- you were the beſt man in the land, 

N Show'dyou, unpaid for, havefrom mea favour. 

Therefore come down the Ready, or I go. 

Carr. Bir x. Forbid it, Venus, I ſhow'd ever ſet 
So curſed an example to the world. 

Forbid, the rake, in full purſuit of joy 

Requir'd the unready Ready to come down, 
Shou'd curſe my name, and cry, « Thus Bilkum did; 3 
To him this curſed precedent we owe.” | 

STor. Rather forbid, that, bilk'd in after-time, 
The chairlefs girl fhow'd curſe Stormandra's name, 
That as fhe walks with draggled coats the ſtreet, 
(Coats ſhortly to be pawn'd) the hungry wretch 
Shou'd bellow. out, For this I thank Stormandra? 

Car. Bx. Truſt me N and never trult 

e more, 
If I do not come down when I cet up. 

STos. And doſt thou think I have a foul ſo mean? 2 
Truſt thee! doſt think I came laſt week to town, 
The waggon ſtraws yet hanging to my tail? 

Truft thee ! oh! when I truſt thee for a groat, 
Hanover-Square ſhalt come to Drury-Lane. : 
Car. Bits. Madam, tis well; your mother 
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Teach your rude tongue to know a ſofter tone. 
And ſee, the. comes, che ſmiling a nai comes. 


SCENE. 3: 


Not her PUNCHBOWL, Captain BILKU' 7M, 
STORMANBPRA. 


Srok. Oh! f Mother Punchbowl, teach me © hoy to 
rails 
Oh! teach me to abuſe this Kb man. 
Morzg. What has he done? | 
STos. Sure a defign ſo baſe, 
Turk never yet conceiv'd. 
Morn. Forbid it, virtue. 
Srok. It wounds- me to the ſoul—he wow'd have 
bite me. 
' Mora. Ha . in my houſe! ch! Bilkum, is this 
true? 
Who ſet thee on, thou traitor, to undo me, 
Is it ſome envious ſiſter? ſuch may be; 
For even bawds, I own it with a bluſn, 
May be diſhoneſt in this vicious age. 
Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all, 


Wilt join malicious juſtices againſt us. 


Oh ! think not thus to bribe th' . tribe, 
The hand to Bridewell which thy mother ſends, 
May one day ſend thee to more fatal gaol; | 
And oh ! (avert-the omen all ye ſtars!) _ 


The very hemp I beat may hang my ſon. 


Caer. Bilk. Mother, you know the paſſage to 
| my heart. 
But do not ſhock it with a ght ſo baſe. 


Sooner Fleet-Ditch like ſilver Thames ſhall flow, 


The New-Exchange ſhall with the Royal vie, 
Or Coyent-Garden's with St. Paul's great bell. 
Give no belief to that ungrateful woman; 


Gods! who wou'd be a bully to a woman: : 


Ex anſt chou ä 18 te) * thou canſtꝰ 
When 


F 


When at the Rummer, at the hoon of be 
1 found thee With à bafe apptentite boxing? 
And tho? none better dart the clinched fi 
Yet waſt thou overrtiatch'd, and on the ground. 
Then Hke a bulldog in Hockleian-Roles, 5 
Ruſh'd I tremendous on the ſnotty fo, 
I took him by the throat, ind kitkd him down the 
ſtairs. 
| Sros. Doſt thou reccunt thy ſefvices; bald wretch, 
Forgetting mine? -Doft thou forget the time, 
When ſhiv'ring on a winter's icy marn, 
I found thy coatleſs carcaſe at the Koundhouls, 
Did I not then forget my proper woes, 
Did I not ſend for half a pint oP 3 
To warm th* ungrateful guts? Pull d k not r 
A quilted petticoat to cane oy back ? 
That unſkinn'd back, which rods tad geld d in td, 
Thy only title to the name of Comes „ 
Did I not pick a pocket of a watch, | 
A pocket pick for thee? 
Carr. Birk. Doſt thou mention 
So ſlight a favour? Have I not for Fg 
Fled from the featherbed of ſoft repoſe, . _ 
And as the watch proclaim'd apptoaching day, 
Robb'd the ſtage coach ?—Again, when puddings 
hoe. © <-" 

And Well-fleet oyſters cry'd, the evening come, 
Have I not been a — — ad for thy pride ! y 

Morn. Enough, my children, 16t this diſcord ceaſe, 
Had both your merits had, you both deſerve 
The fate of greater perfons=—Go, my fon, 
Retire to re gentle Stormandra ſoon 
Will follow you. See kind conſent appear, 
In ſofteſt ſmiles upon her lovely brow. | 

BILk. And can | think Stormandra will be mine! 
a more, unpaid for mine | then I again 
Am bleft, am paid for all her former ſcorn. 
So when the doating henpeckd huthand long 
Hath ſtood the thunder of his as tongue; 3 
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If, ſupper over, ſhe attempt to toy, 


And laugh and languifh for approaching joy, 25 

5 raptur*d fancy runs her charms all o'er, 
hile tranſport dances jigs thro' ev'ry pore, 

He hears the thunder of her range no more. 


SCENE II. 


STORMANDRA, Mother PUNCH: 


BOWL. 


Mor. Daughter, you uſe the captain too unkind. 
Forbid it, virtue, I ſhou'd ever think 
A woman ſqueezes any cull too much ; 


But bullies 


never ſhou'd be us'd-as culls, 


With caution ſtill preſerve the bully's love, | 


A houſe like this, without a bully left, 


Is like a puppet-ſhow without a Punch. 
When you ſhall be a bawd, and ſure that day 
Is written in the almanack of fate, 


TJou'll own the mighty truth of what I ſay. 


So the gay girl whoſe head romances fill, 
By mother married well againſt her will; 

Once paſt the age that pants for love 8 delight, 
Herſelf a mother, owns her mother in the right. 


SCENE IV; 


STORMANDRA, ſola. 
What mall I do? Shall I unpaid to bed: J 


Oh! my Lovegirlo! oh! that thou wert here; 5 


For no one ever paid his girls like him. 
She, with Lovegirlo who had ſpent the night, 


Sighs not in vain n for next day's maſquerade, 
Sure of a ticket from him 


What is't I ſee? Is it a ghoſt I ſee ? | 


Ic is a l 


It i Is s Lovegirls 8 ghoſt, 


How my heart doats upon Lovegirlo's name, 


Ha! ye powers, 


Love: 


4 


F RAGE WL 1863 


cw 8 ded for if he were not dead. 
How cou'd his. "OY ghoſt be N best 7 


tg 0 E N E v. 
LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA. 


Love. Surely this is Carta holiday i in hell, 
And ghoſts are let abroad to take the air, 
For I have ſeen a dozen ghoſts to-night _ 
Dancing in merry mood the winding hayes. 
If ghoſts all lead ſuch merry lives as theſe, 
Who wou'd not be a ghoſt! | 
STor. Art thou not one? En 
Love. What do ! ee, ye ſtars? Is it Störe > 
STor. Art thou Lovegirlo?—Oh! I ſee thou art. 
But tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead * 1 
Love. No, by my ſoul, I am not. 
 _ Sror. May ] truſt thee? 1 
Yet if thou art alive, what doſt thou here. : 
Without Stormandra ? but thou needſt not ay 
I know thy falſehood, yes, perfidious fellow, 
I know thee falſe as water or as hell; 
Falſer than any thing but thyſelf 
Love... Or hee. 
Dares thus the devil to rebuke our fin ! 
Dare thus the kettle ſay the pot is black 
Canſt thou upbraid my falſehood! thou ! who fill 
Art ready to obey the porter's call, 
At any hour, to any ſort of gueſt ; 
Thy perſon 1s as common as the dirt 
Which Piccadilly leaves on ev'ry heel. 
Strog. Can I hear this, ye ſtars! Injurious man! 
May I be ever bilk'd May I ne'er fetch 
My watch from pawn, if I've been falſe to you. 
Lovz. Oh! impudence unmatch'd | canſt thou 
"2! nn wt” 


That thou faſt bad a t thouſand diPrent men ? 


N 
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Srok. If that be falſchdod, x indeed mY 
And never lady of the town was true; 
But tho my perſon be upon the town, 
My heart has ſtill been fixt on only you. 


SOENE VL 


— 


n falls; | 


LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA, : 


K 18 81 N D A. 
Kis. Where's my Lovegirlo! ? Point. OR 


1 fars, © 
Reſtore him panting to Kifſinda' 8 arms. | 
Ha! do I ſee! -- 

S rox. Haſt thou forgot to rail? * Hes 
Now call me falſe, perfi tous, and i ingrate, 
Common as air, as dirt, or as thy felf, 
Beneath my rage, haſt thou Brfiken me? 


out, $5 


All my full 9 0 of luſcious love, to ee 


At the lean table of a girl like that? 


KIs. That girl you ES with ſo forc d. a ſcorn, 


Envies not all the large repafts you boaſt ; 
A little diſh oft furniſhes enough | 
And fure enough is equal to a feat 


Srok. The puny wretch ſuch little plates may 


chuſe; 


Give me the man who 1 2 ſtronger taſte. 
KIs. Senſual and baſe ! to ſuch as you we owe 


That harlot is a title of grace, _ 
The worſt of ſcandals on the beſt of trades. 


| SToR. That ſhame more juſtly to 455 wretch be- 


Who gives thoſe favours which ſhe cannot ſell, 
Krs. But harder is the wretched harlot's lot, 


Who offers them for nothing, and in vain. 


STor. Shew me the man who thus accuſes me. 


Town | choſe Lovegirlo, own I lov'd him; 3 
But then I choſe and lov'd him as a cull : 
Therefore preferr'd him to all other men, 


Becauſe 


TR AGE DT. 
Becauſe he better paid his girls 8 
Oh! I deſpiſe all Iove but that of gold: 
Throw that aſide, and all men are — OTE 
KIs. And I deſpiſe all other charms but love. | 


N othing could bribe me from Lovegirlo's TE 
Him, in a cellar, would my love prefer 


To lords in houſes of fix rooms a floor. 


Oh! had I in the world a hundred pound, 

I'd give him all. Or did he (fate forbid 5 

Want three half crowns his reckoning to pay, 
I'd pawn my under- petticoat to lend = 


Love. Wou'dſt thou, my Iweet : 'N OW, 2 rs 


powers of love, 
I'll mortgage all my lands to deck thee fine... 
Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes in each ear, 
Ten thouſand load of timber ſhall embrace 


Thy necklac'd neck. Il make thy glitt ring FN 


Shine thro th' admiring Mall a blazing ſtar. 
Neglected virtue ſhall with envy dimm, 
The town ſhall know no other toaſt but thee, 
So have I ſeen upon my lord mayor's day, 
While coaches after coaches rolt-away, 
The gazing crowd admire by turns, and * 
* See ſuch and ſuch an alderman pals by:“ 

But when the mighty magiſtrate appears, 

No other name is founded in your ears; 8 
The crowd all cry unanimous See there, 
« Ye citizens, behold the coach of the lord mayor.” 


SiC E NE VII. 
STORMANDRA, Captain B IL K U M. 


Cap. BIIR. Why comes not my Stormandra 3 


Twice and once 
I've told the ſtriking clock's increaſing found, 
And yet unkind Stormandra ftays away. 
STOR. Captain, are you a man? 
Cayr. BILk. I think I am. 
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The time has been when you have thought ſo too: 

Try me again in the foft fields of love. 

15 STOR. "Tis war, not WI aun try your manhood 

now. 

Buy gin I ſwear, ner to receive hee more, 

Till curs'd Lovegirlo's blood has dy d thy ſword. 
Capr. BILK. Lovegirlo ! Whence this fury bent 

on him? 
Stor, Ha! doſt thou queſtion, coward — 
Aſk again, | 

And I will never call thee captain more. 

Inftant obey my. purpote, or by hemp, 

Rods, all the horrors Bridewell ever knew, 

I will arreſt thee for the note of hand, 

Which thou haſt given me for twice one pound; 

But if thou doſt, I call my facred honout 

To witneſs, thy reward ſhall be my love. 
Carr. Bits, Lovegirlo is no more. Yet wrong 

me not; 

It is yaur promite, not your threat edits. | 

So when ſome parent of indulgence mild, 

 Wou'd to the nauſeous potion bring the child; 

In vain to win or trighten to its good, 

He cries, © My dear,“ or lifts the ufelefs rod: 

But if, by chance, the fugar-plum he ſhows, 

The ſimp ring child no more reluctance xnows; 

It ſtretches out its finger and its thumb, = 

It fwallows firlt the potion, then the fugar-plura- 


S © E NE VIII. 
STORMAN DRA, ola 


Go, act. my juſt revenge, and then be "IE d, 
While I retire Tang gently hang myſelf. 
May women be by my example taught, 
Still to be good, and never to be naught ; : 
Never from virtue's rules to go aftray, 


Nor ever ta believe what man can ſay. 
| EE oh, She 


[9 
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She who believes a man, I am afraid, 
May be a woman long, but not a maid. 


The female world ſhall with my praiſes ring, 


If ſuch bleſt harveſt my example bring, 1 
And ſay, that when I dung e 1 did a noble 1 


* 


SCENE Ix. 


| Mukis PUNCHBOWL, KISSINDA; 
| NONPAREL. 9 


Morzg. Oh! Nonparel, thou lovelieſt of girls, | 
Thou lateſt darling of thy mother's years; 


Let thy tongue know no commerce with thy heart ; 4 


F or if thou telleſt truth thou art undone. 
Nor. Forgive me, M adam, this firſt fault 
' henceforth 
PI learn with utmoſt diligence to fib. 
MorTa. Oh! never give your eaſy mind to love 3 
But poiſe the ſcales of your affection ſo, 
That a bare ſixpence added to his ſcale, 
Might make the cit apprentice or the clerk 
Outweigh a flaming coPnel of the guards. 
Oh! never give your mind to officers, >". of 
Whoſe gold is on the outſide of the pocket. 
But fly a poet as the worſt of plagues, 
Who never pays with any thing but words. 
Oh! had Kiſſinda taken this avis, 
She had not now been bilk'd.- 
KIs. Think me not ſo : 
Some hafty buſineſs has Lobeatchs drawn, | 
To leave me thus but I will hold a crown 
To eighteen pence, he's here within an hour. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Wee 


7. then LEATHERSIDES. 


iris Oh! Leatherſides, what means this news- | 
ful look ? 
LraTa. Through the Piaches as I took my way 
To fetch a girl, I at a diſtance vew'd 
Lovegirlo with great Captain Bilkum fighting ; 
Lovegirlo puſh'd, the Captain parry'd, thus 
Lovegirlo pufh'd, he parried again: 
Oft dia he puſh, and oft was puſh'd aſide. 
At length the Captain, with his bedy thus, | 
Threw in a curſed thruſt in flanconade. 
*Twas then——oh ! dreadtul horror to relate! 
Lat a diſtance ſaw Lovegirla fall, 
And logk as if he ch a Oh! 1 am flain. “? 
55 LEG 2 ns iuta 5 arms. 
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SCENE Xl. 


To them GALLON O. 


| Gat. bs me my friend, thou moſk deem 
baw 1. 
Reſtore him to me drunken as be was 
Ere thy vile arts ſeduc'd him from the glaſs. 
Mor. Oh! that I could reftore bim—but alas! 
Or drunk or ſober, you'll ne'er ſee Pp 1 80 | 
Unleſs you ſee his ghoſt his 
May have eſcap'd from Captain Bil xc, 9, Wal. 
Gal. What do Ihear? Oh damn'd aceurſed jade, 
Thou art the cauſe of all With artful ſmiles 
Thou did(t-ſeduce him to go home ere morn. 
Bridewell ſhall be thy fate; PII give a crown 
To ſome poor juſtice to commit thee thither, 
Where I will come and ſee thee flogg'd myſelf. 
KIs. One flogg'd as I am can be flogg'd no more; 
In her Lovegirlo Mits Kiſſinda liv'd: 
7 | The 
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7 EXA A - 


Totem B IL k UM. PET 


Carr. Bis. Behold the moſt accurs human 


o 
I for a woman with a man have fou ght: 
She, for I know nat what, has hang d herſelf: | 
And now Jack Ketch may do the _ yr me. 
Oh! my Stormandra! EET 

Mork. What of her? ans 

Carr, BIIk. Alas! | 

She's hang'd herfelf all to her curtain's =" 
I ſaw her ſwinging, and I ran away. 1 
Oh] if you low d Stormandra, came with me; 
Skin off) your fleſh, and bite away yaur eyes; 
Lug out your heart, and dry it in yaur hands; 
Grind it to powder, make it into pills, 
And take it down your throat. 

Mork. Stormandra's gone! 

Weep all ye ſiſter-harlots of the town; 
Pawn your beſt clothes, and elorke en rags 
Oh! my Stormandra! _ . 

Kis. Poor Lovegirlo's ſlain. 8 
Oh ! give me way; come, all you furies, come, 
Lodge in th? unfurniſh'd chambers of my heart; 

My heart, which, never ſhall be let again 
To any gueſt but endleſs miſery, _ 

Never ſhall have a bill upon it more. g 
Oh! I am mad, methinks; I ſwim in air, 

In ſeas of ſulphur and eternal fire, bl, 
And ſee Lovegirlo too. 

Gar. Ha! ſee him! Where: > 
Where is the much- lov'd youth? Oh! never more 
Shall I behold him. Ha! diſtraction wild 
Begins to wanton in my unhing'd brain. 


s 


Methinks 


1765 Tur COVENT- GARDEN 
Methinks I'm mad, mad as a wild March are; 72 
My muddy brain is addled like an egg; 
My teeth, like magpies, chatter in my head; 
My reeling head! which akes like any e. 
OMNES. Oh! 
LEATR. Was ever ſuch a diſmal ſcene of woe? 


SCENE ties. 


To them LOVEGIRL ©, STORMANDRA, 
| anda FIDLER. 


Lovz. Where's my Kiſtinda ? 2 
arms, 
Ye winged winds——and let me 2 mate” .. 
KIs. Lovegirlo lives! Oh] let my eager arms 
Preſs him to death upon my panting breaſt. 
Car. BILk. Oh! all ye Powers of gin! Stot- 
mandra lives. 
STOR, Nor modeſty, nor pride, nor fear, nor 
GY a 
Shall now forbid this tender chaſte Sate 
Henceforth I'm thine as long as e're 18 wilt. 
Gar. Lovegirlo! _ 
Love. Oh, joy unknown ! Gallono! ! 
Mora. Come all at once to my capacious arms; 
I know not where I ſhou'd th' embrace begin. 
My children! oh! with what tumultuous | Joy 
Do I behold your almoſt yirtuous loves. 
But ſay, Lovegirlo, when we thought you dead, 
Say, by what lucky chance we ſee you here? 
Lovs. In a few words PIl ſatisfy your doubt; 
1 through the coat was, not the body, run. 
Cape. BILk. But ſay, Stormandra, did 1 not behold 
Thee hanging to the curtains of thy bed? f 
STor. No, my dear 1285 it was 45 gown, not 
me: 
I did intend to hang myſelf; but ere 
The knot was ty'd, a: my deſign, 


f —bear me to her 


Kis- 


TRAGEDY. | N22 
Kis. Henceforth, Stormandra, never rivals more; 
By Bilkum you, I by Lovegirlo kept. | 
Love. Foreſeeing all this ſudden turn of joy, 
I've brought a fiddler to play forth the ſame. 
MoTa. I too will ſhake a foot on this bleſt day. 
Love. From ſuch examples as of this and that, 
We all are taught to know I know not what. 


Vol. II. "ORE, WG. E PI. 


Spoken by Miſs RAF TOR, who acted the 

parts of ISABEL in The OLD PEB AU. 
:CREES, and of K1SSINDA in this TRa- 
GEDY. 


NM various lights this night you ve ſeen me dreſt, 
A virtuous lady, and a miſs confeſt ; 
Pray tell me, Sirs, in which you like me beſt ? 
Neither averſe to love's ſoft joys you find; 
*Tis hard to ſay which is the beſt inclin d. 
The prieſt makes all the diff rence in the caſe; 
Kifſinda's always ready to embrace, 
And Iſabel ſtays only to ſay grace. . 
For ſeveral prices ready both to treat, 
T his takes a guinea, that your whole eſtate. 
Gallants, believe our paſſions are the ſame, 
And virtuous women, tho" they dread the ſhame, 
Let em but play ſecure, all love the game. 
For tho ſome prude her lover long may vex, 
Her coyneſs is put on, fhe loves your ſex. 
At you the pretty things their airs diſplay ; 
For you we dance, we ſing, we ſmile, we pray; 
On you we dream all night, we think all day. 
For you the Mall and King with beauties ſwarm 
You teach ſoft Sengſino's airs to charm. . 
For thin wou'd be th' aſſembly of the fair 
Ait operas — were none but eunuchs there. 
In ſhort, you are the buſineſs of our lives, 
To be a miſtreſs kept the ſtrumpet ſtrives, 
And all the modeſt virgins to be wives. 235 
For prudes may cant of virtues and of vices, 
-But faith, we only differ in our prices. 
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P R 0 L O G U E. 


Sala by Mr. MILLS. 


TI WISH, with all my beavh; the ſtage and town 
Mould both agree to cry all prologues down ; 

That we, no more oblig d to ſay or ſing, 

Might drop this uſeleſs neceſſary thing : 

No more with aukward ſtrut, before the curtain, 

Chaunt out fomerhimes—there's neither good nor 111 in. 


What is this Puff the poets make us deal in, 
But ſome old worn-out jokes of their retailing : 
From ſages of our own, or former times, 
 Tranfoers 'd from proſe, perhaps tranſpos'd from N 


How guilt was humblid, and how tyrants wept, 


How long the tragick muſe her fation kept, [ 
Forgetting ſtill how often bearers flept. 


Perhaps, for change, you, now and then, by fits, 
Are. told that criticks are the bane of wits ; 
How they turn vampyres, being dead and damn d, 
And with the blood of living bards are cram'd : 
That poets thus tormented die, and then 
The Devil gets in them, and they fuck agen. 


= For this, and that, and every play the ſame, 


Thus modern bards, like Bayes, their prologues frame 
Which you, moſt juſtly, neither praiſe nor blame. 


As ſomething muſt be ſpoke, no matter what ; 
No friends are now by prologues loſt or got; 

By ſuch harangues we raiſe nor ſpleen, nor pity—— 
Thus ends this idle, but important ditty. 


"M3. Dramatis 


in 


* 


— o—_ 


Mr. MozEER. 
Mr. TASwELIL. 
Mr. NEALE. 
Mrs. RI pour. 
Miſs ROVER. 
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AT l. 8 0 SL 
SCE N E. Mr. JourDAIN's.' | 
ISABEL, BEATRICE. 


I 5 ABT: Ls 
Nunnery ! Ha, ha, ha! and is it poſſible, 


A my dear Beatrice, you can intend to ſacrifice 
your youth and beauty, to go out of the 
world as ſoon as you come into it! 

BEAT. No one, my dear Iſabel, can ſacrifice too 
much, or too ſoon to Heaven! 
Isa. Pſhaw ! Heaven regards hearts and not faces 
and an old woman will be as — NS a ſacrifice ag 
a young, one. 
BAT. It is poſlible you may come to a better un- 
derſtanding, and value the world as little as I do. 

4184. As you ſay, it is poſſible when I can enjoy 

it no longer, I may; nay, I do not care if I 
< promiſe you, when I grow old and ugly, I'll come 
= and keep you company: but this J am poſitive, 
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e till the world is weary of me, I never ſhall be weary 


* of the world.” 
BEAT. What can a woman of ſenſe 55 in this 


world worth her valuing ? 


Isa. Oh! ten thouſand pretty things ! Equipage, 
cards, muſick, plays, balls, flattery, viſits, and that 
prettieſt thing of all pretty things, a pretty fellow. — 


J rather wonder what charms a woman of any 


e ſpirit can fancy in a nunnery, in watching, work- 


< ing, praying, and ſometimes, I am afraid, wiſh-_ 


te ing for other company than that of an old fuſty 
* trier.” ——OQh ! Pris a delightful ſtate, when every 
man one ſees, inſtead of tempting us to ſin, is to 
rebuke us for them! „ 

« Bear. Such ſentiments as theſe would indeed 


vo make you very unealy——but believe me, child, 


* you would ſoon bring yourſelf to hate mankind ; 
« faſting and praying are the beſt cures in the world 
« for theſe violent paſſions. 

% ISA. On my conſcience I ſhould want neither ; : 
te jf the continual ſight of a ſet of dirty prieſts would 


* not bring me to abhor mankind, I dare ſwear no · 


F* thing could.” 


9 C E NE: Ih 
DO LAROON, ISABEL, BEATRICE. 


OLD Las, Good-morrow my little wag-tail— | 
my graſhopper, my butterfly. Odſo ! you little bag- 
gage, you look as full 5 as full of love, and 
ſport, and wantonneſs I wiſh I was a young fel- 


low again——Oh ! that I was but five and twenty 


for thy ſake. Where's my boy? What, has not he 
been with you, has not he ſerenaded you? Odſheart 
Al never let his mother ſleep for a month before 
J married her. 


ISA. Indeed f 


Orp. 
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Olp LAR. No; Madam, nor for a month after- 
wards neither. The young fellows of this age are 
nothing, mere butterflies, to thoſe of ours. ——Ods- 
heart, I remember the time, when I could have 
taken a hop, ſtep, and) jump over the ſteeple of Notre 
Dame. 
"Bear. I fancy the ſparks of your age had wings, 

Sir. FL. 
Orp Lax. Wings, you little baggage, no—but 
| they had—they had limbs like elephants, and as ſtrong 
they were as Samſon, and as ſwift as Why, I have 
myſelf run down a ſtag in a fair chace, and eat him 
afterwards for my dinner. But come, where is my 
old neighbour, my old friend, my old Jourdain? 
Isa. At his devotions, I ſuppole ; this is the hour 
he generally employs in them. 

OLD Lax, This hour! ay, all hours. I dare ſwear 
he ſpends more time in them, than all the prieſts in 
Thoulon. Well, give him his due, he was wicked as 
long as he could be ſo; and when he could ſin no 
longer, why he began to repent that he had ſinned 
at all. Oh! there is nothing ſo devout as an old 
 whoremaſter. | 

Bear. I fancy then it will be mor time for you 
to think of it, Sir! 

Orp Las. Ay, Madam, about ſome thirty or forty 
years hence it may ——Odſheart ! I am but in the 
prime of my years yet: © And if it was not for a 
_ * ſaucy young raſcal, who looks me in the face and 
calls me father, might make a very good figure 


b among the beaus. But tho' I am not ſo young 


in years, I am in conſtitution, as any of them; 
and I don't queſtion but to live to ſee a ſon and a. 
great grandſon both born on the ſame day. 

Isa. You will excuſe this lady, Mr. Laroon, who 
3s going to retire ſo much earlier— 

OLD Lax. Retire! Then it is with a young 
fellow, I hope. ; 
ISA. Into a cloiſter, I aſſure you. 


OLD 
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Orp Las, A cloifter Why, Madam, if you 
have a mind to hang yourſelf at the year's end, would 
it not be better to fpend your time in matrimony 
than in a nunnery ? Don't let a ſet of raſcally prieſts 

at ſtrange notions in your head. Take my word 
tor it, and I am a very honeſt fellow, there are no 
raptures worth a louſe, but thoſe in the arms of 2 
briſk young cavalier. Of all the actions of my youth, 
there are none I reflect on with ſo much pleature as 
having burnt half a dozen nunneries, and delivered 
jeveral hundred virgins out of captivity. 

BEAT. Oh! villany | unheard-of villany ! 

Isa. Unheard-of till this moment, J dare ſwear. 

Orp Las. Out of which number there are at pre- 
fent nine counteſſes, three dutcheſſes, and a queen, 
who owe their liberty and their promotion to this arm. 


SCENE III. 


Od L ARO ON, Young L. ARO ON, IS A- 
BEL, BEAT RICE. 


Oo Las. You are a fine cle truly, to Jen your 
father viſit your miſtreſs before you=—"Sdeath ! I be- 
heve you are no ſon of mine. Where have you been, 
Sir ? What have you been doing, Sir, hey ? 

Yo. Las. Sir, I have been at my devotions. 

OLD Las. At your devotions ! nay, then you are 
no ſon of mine, that's certain. Is not this the ſhrine 
you are to offer up at, firrah ! Ts not here the altar 
you are to officiate at ?—Sirrah you have no blood 
of mine in you. I believe you are the baſtard of ſome 

travelling Engliſh alderman, and muſt have come 
into the world with a cuſtard in your mouth. 

Yo. LAR. I hope, Madam, you will allow my ex- 
cuſe, though the old gentleman here will not. 
Orp Lan. Old gentleman! very fine ! Sirrah | 

I'll convince you I am a young gentleman; Pll marry 
T@-night, and oma you a brother before . . a 
atner 
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father; I'Il teach you to thruſt him out of the world 
that thruſt you into it. Madam, 1 no more 0 
ſay to the ungracious dog. ET 
Yo. Las. That will be a ſure wayt to uk al obi 
gations between us; for the happineſs I propaſe in 
this lady, is the chief reaſon why I ſhould thank you 

for bringing me into the world. 

OLD LaR. What's that you ſay, Sir? Say hate 
again, Sir. 

"Yo. LAR. I was only thanking you, Sir, for de- 
firing this lady to take from me all I eſteem on 
earths; --; | 

Orv Lax. Well enough that! I bog to think 
him my own again. I have made that "oY ſpeech to 
half the women in Paris. 


'SC ENE TV- +. + end 
To them MARTIN © | 


Mazr. Peace be with you all, good ole 

OLD Lars. Peace cannot ſtay long in any place 
where a prieſt comes. [ Afede. 

MART. een l am ready to receive your con- 
feſſion 
Ol LR. Ay; ay, ſhe has a fine pitted of ſinful 
thoughts to anſwer for, I warrant her. 

Mazr. Mr. Laroon, you are too much inclined 
to ſlander, I muſt reprove you for it. My daughter's 
thoughts are as pure as a ſaint's. 

Orp Lars. As any ſaint's in Chriſtendom within 
a day of matrimony. £1 

Mar. Within a day df matrimony ! it is too 
quick, I have not yet had ſufficient time to N 
her mind for that ſolemn ſacrament. 

Orp Las. Prepare her mind for a young fellow; J 
prepare your mind for a biſhoprick. | 

Mkr. Sir, there are ceremonies requiſite ; I half | 

be as expeditious as poſſible, but the church has _ 

LD 
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Orp Lax. Sir, you may be as expeditious Or as 
| flow as you pleaſe, but I will not have my boy diſ- 
appointed of his happineſs, one day; for all the rules 

in Europe. 


e 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Mar. I ſhall bring this haughtineſs to a penance 
you may not like. Well, my dear daughter, T hope 
your account is not long. You have not many ar- 
ticles ſince our laſt reckoning. 

ISA. I wiſh you do not think it fo, fhuhir: F wt 
telling nine lies at the opera the other night to Mr. 
Laroon ; yeſterday talk'd during the whole mats to 
a young cavalier. ¶ He groans.] | Nay, if you groan 
already, I ſhall make you groan more before I have 
done; laſt night cheated at cards, ſcandalized three 
of my acquaintance, went to bed without ſaying my 
prayers, and dreamt of Mr. Laroon. 

MazT. Oh !—-—Tell me the particulars of that 
dream. | 

Isa. Nay, father, that I muſt be excus'd. 

Makr. Modeſty at confeſſion is as unſeaſonable 
as in bed; and your mind ſhould appear as naked to 
your confeſſor, as your perſon to your huſband. 

Isa. I thought he embraced me with the utmoſt 
tenderneſs. 

Mazr. But were you pleaſed therewith. 

Isa. You know, father, a lie now would be the 
greateſt of fins. I was not diſpleaſed, I aſſure you. 

But I have often heard you ſay, there is no ſin in 
love. 

Mak r. No, in love itſelf there is not; love is not 
Malum in ſe. Nor in the exceſs is there ſometimes 
any: but then it muſt be rightly placed, muſt be 
directed to a proper es The love a daughter 

bears 


Yn 
* 
= — = —_ —— TICS 4 * — 1 — E > > ——— at - H 2 
„„ — 2 — — — . — WY — — — — — — — 2 
- = — —— — — wr — — — — — - — == — = — : 
— — A —. —_— — —— LI * — I TECEETS IS * — TD - — — — — — — & — — 
— _ — — Ty — — 2 — . — . ICE — —— — == Etna =: = 2 — — a, 1 
8 3 2 - - — _ * — I — * 7 5 _ - - — — —- — — ACS > — Ie TY _ "£4 
— — . ET — 7 = DP = 4 : - B — — — 5 8 — 2 
by A E mk 2-4 = 2 } r = > 2 22 > = Ss 2 25 — on 
_ "> 2 11 4.7 == a OE : == = Eel : — 1 = 1 . c 0 
2 — P I. : > — - = — — _— 2 36 OED w = 
— — — - —— nn 2 — 8 P « he, * WacT5 4 * _ * — 2 — bs 2 2 — 
"XC = k = I 8 — USER” S=h, aA - — A 7 
8 5 2 -F * 2 2 e I” a E _ 


— — : - 
—_— MT: —— —— l 
E = = FIR 
” - : = 2 
— . - = 


— RI A 

— ———— ———— x 
— — na 
— 


— = — 8 = 
=> WL 2 = — = ES — — = 4 wn * — E - — 
— — 4 P = — — * — 8 * $I * 
wr fg; o > Sis Lain EC eG a B 2 1 8 — 2 — W _ wa 3 E * 2 , 
. 1 — | 2 8 r IS RR K — DE — 3 = Avi. —— — * ——— _ — — 
2. > 2 . = rr = 5 —= I SRI.” 3 r 7 92 7 on \c7 — 5 8 2 bool: 
— IP ——— a= —— — ——— - - : ——— E — EY Sr REELS i r . 4 # 
T ES ns, I oo 1 — — — 2 2 — 9 5 -—— . — = — —— - JE — = . 


* 
— 
ST 


4d 
4 1 1155 
Nan 
LW! 
$4.17 HIER 
9 * 
Ll 
i | 
l Wilks 
ane, 
4 n 
4 itt WH Rid 
PURI NES 
i 
een 
Th WH $4: 
15 
19 Lin 
| PAR tl: 
©. AMT 
- HERD : 
Talk N 
P 100 


'x th Aj vi 
6 


2 22 
— — — — 


Taz JESUIT CAUGHT. 189 
bears her confeſſor is no doubt not only innocent, 


but extremely laudable. 
Isa. Yes, but that—that is another ſort of love, | 


5 you know. 


Makr. You are deceived ; there 1s but one ſort of 
love which is juſtifiable, or, indeed, deſirable. 

Is A. I hope my love for Laroon is that. 

Mar. That I know not, I wiſh it may; | how- 
ever, I have ſome diſpute as yet remaining with me 
concerning it; * till that be ſatisfied, it will be im- 
« proper for you to proceed any farther in the af- 
« fair.” All the penance, therefore, I ſhall enjoin 
you on this confeſſion, is to defer your marriage 
one week; by which time I ſhall have reſolved within 
myſelf whether you ſhall marry him at all. 

Isa. Not marry him at all? Sure, father, you are 
not in earneſt, + 

Maxr. I never jeſt on theſe occaſions. 

ISA. What reaſon can you have? 

_ Marr. My reaſons may not be ſo ripe for your 
ears at preſent. But, perhaps, better things are de- 
ſigned for you. 

Isa. A fiddleſtick! I tell you, father, better 
things cannot be deſigned for me. I ſuppoſe, you 
« have found out ſome old fellow with twenty livres 
* a year more in his power; but I can aſſure you, if 
* I marry not Laroon, I'll not marry any. 

« Makr. Perhaps you are not deſigned to marry 
* any. Let me feel your pulſe Extremely feveriſn. 

Isa. You are enough to put any one in a fever. 
ce was to have been married to-morrow to a pretty 
<« fellow, and now I muſt defer my marriage, till 
you have conſider'd whether I ſhall marry at all 
© Or no. 

« Marr. Have you any more fins to confeſs ? 

ISA. Sins Tou have put all my fins out of 
* my head, I think.” - 

Makr. Benedicite—[croff ** Eimſelf.] Daughter, 

| you 


$ 
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you ſhall ſee me ſoon again, for great things are in 
agitation : at preſent, I leave you to your prayers. 


SCENE VI. 
ISABEL alone, 


- Sure never poor maid had more need of prayers : 
but you have left me no great ſtomach to them. 
Great things are in agitation ! What can he mean? 
At muſt be ſo—Some old liquoriſh rogue with a 
« title, or a larger eſtate, hath a mind to ſupplant 
„ my dear Laroon.” ' | „„ 


S ENR 
Young L ARO ON, IS ABEL. 


Jo. Las, My Iſabel, my ſweet how painfully 
do I count each tedious hour, till I can call you 
mine ? ns © 5 
Is A. Indeed, you are like to count many more te- 
dious hours than you imagine. . 
T0. LAR. Ha! What means my love? 

Isa. I would not have your wiſhes too impatient, 
that's all; but if you will wait a week, you ſhall 
know whether I intend to marry you on not. 

Yo. Las. And is this poſſible ? Can words like 
theſe fall from Iſabel's ſweet lips; can ſhe be falſe, 
inconſtant, perjured ? | ä 

Isa. Oh do not diſcharge ſuch a volley of terrible 
names upon me before you are certain I deſerve them; 
doubt only whether I can be obedient to my confeſe 
for, and guels the reſt. . 

Yo. LAR. Can he have enjoined you to be per- 
jured; by Heaven it would be ſinful to obey him. 
Isa. Be ſatisfied, if I prevail with myſelf to obey 
him in this week's delay, I will carry my obedience 
no farther. 

8 
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« Yo. Lar. Oh! to what happineſs have thoſe 
dear words reſtor'd me, I am again myſelf : for 
„ while the poſſeſſion of thee is ſure, though diſtant, 
« there is in that dear hope more tranſport than any 
other actual enjoyment can afford, 

ISA. Well, adieu, and to cram 7 quite full 
« with hope (ſince you like the food} T here promiſe 
you, that the commands of all the prieſts 1 in France 
« ſhall not force me to marry another.” That is, 
Sir, I will either marry you or die a maid ; and I 
have no violent inclination to the latter, on the word 
of a virgin. 


SCENE VII. 
Young LARO ON, Solas. 


Whether a violent hatred to my father, or an in- 
ordinate love for miſchief, hath ſet the prieft on this 
affair, I know not. Perhaps it is the former tor 
the old gentleman hath the happinels of being uni- 
verſally hated by every prieſt in Thoulon. Let a 
man abuſe a phyſician, he makes another phyſician 
his friend; let him rail at a lawyer, another will 
_ plead his cauſe gratis; if he libel this courtier, that 
courtier receives him into his boſom :- but let him 
once attack a hornet or a prieſt, the whole neſt of 
hornets, and the whole regiment of black- Suan are 
ſure to be upon him. : 


SCENE. IX. 


Old J. ARO ON laughing, TG LAROON. 


'Yo. Las. You are merry, Sir. 

OLD Lars. Merry, Sir! Ay, Sir! I am merry, 
Sir, Would you have your father ſad, you raſcal ? 
Have you a mind to. bury him in his youth? | 

Yo. Laz. Pardon me, Sir, L rather with to know 
the happy occaſion of your mirth. 55 

LB 
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Orp Lax. The occaſion of my mirth, Sir, is the 
ſaddeſt ſight that ever mortal beheld. 

Yo. Lak. A very odd occaſion indeed. 

Orp Lax. Very odd, truly. It is the fight of an 
old honeſt whoremaſter in a fit of deſpair, and a 
damned rogue of a prieſt riding him to the devil. 

Yo. Lan. Ay, Sir; but I have ſeen a more me- 
lancholy fight. 

Orp Las. Ha! What can that be? 

Yo. Lak. A fine young lady in a fit of _ and 
a prieſt keeping her from her lover. 

OLD LAR. HOW? 

'Yo. Lax. The explanation of es is, that fa- 


ther Martin hath put off our match for. a week. 


OLD Lax. Put off your match with Iſabel! 

Yo. Las. Even ſo, Sir. 

Orp Lars. Well, I never made a hole in a gown 
yet, I never have rapped a prieſt : but if I don't let 
out ſome reverend blood before the ſun ſets, may I 
never ſee him riſe again. I'll carbonade the villain, 
Tl make a ragout for the devils ſupper of him. 

Yo. Las. Let me intreat you, Sir, to do nothing 
raſhly, as long as I am ſafe in the faith of my 
Habdl.. 

OLD Las. I tell you, ſirrah, no man is ſafe in the 
faith of a miſtreſs, no one is ſecure of a woman till 
he is in bed with her. Had there been any ſecu- 
< rity in the faith of a miſtreſs, I had been at preſent 
% married to half the dutcheſſes in France.” I no 
more rely on what a woman ſays out of a church, 
than on what a prieſt ſays in it. 

% Yo. Las. Pardon me, Sir: but I ſhould have 
very little appetite to marry the woman whom [I 
c had ſuch an opinion of. 

« Ord Las. You had an opinion of | What bu- 
e ſineſs have you to have any opinion? Is it not 
« enough that I have an opinion of her, that is, of 
e her fortune.—But I ſuppoſe you are one of thoſe 


5 < romantick, whining 3 that are in love 
„with 
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ee with a woman behind her back :“ firrah, I have 
had two women lawfully, and two thouſand. unlaw- 
fully, and never was in love in my life. 

« Yo. LAR. Well, Sir, then I am happy, that we 
&« both agree in the ſame perſon ; I hike the woman, 
« and you her fortune. 
„ Oip Lar. Yes, you dog, and. I'd have you 
c ſecure her as ſoon as you can: for, if a greater 
« fortune ſhould be found out in Thoulon, I'd make 
« you marry her. So go find out your miſtreſs, 
and ſtick cloſe to her, and I'll go ſeek the prieſt, 
whom, if I can find, 1 will flick cloſe to with a 
vengeance. 


SCENE X. Another Apartment. 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN. 


Jovkp. Alas! father, there is one ſin ſticks by 
me more than any I have confeſſed to you. It is fo 
enormous a one, my ſhame hath prevented me diſco- 
vering it I have often concealed my crimes from 
my confeſſor. 

MaxrT. That is a damnable ſin indeed. It ſeem- 
eth to argue a diſtruſt of the church, the greateſt 
of all crimes; a ſin I fear the church cannot forgive. 

_ Jovap. Oh! ſay not fo, father ! | 

Mak r. I ſhould have ſaid, will not, or not with- 
out difficulty : for the church can do all things. 

JovrD. That is ſome comfort again. 

MaxrT. I hope, however, tho' you have not con- 
feſſed them, you have not forgotten them; for they 
muſt be confeſſed before they can be forgiven. 

Jovs p. I hope I ſhall recolle& them, they are a 
black roll. I remember I once was the occaſion 
of ruining a woman's reputation by ſnewing a letter 
trom her. 

Mar. If you had ſhewn it to the Pe it had 
been no fault. 


Vor. II. W Jounp, 
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JovrD. Alas! Sir, I wrote the letter to myſelf, 
and thus traduced the innocent. I afterwards com- 
manded a company of grenadiers, at the taking of a 
town, where I knocked a poor old gentleman in the 
head for the ſake of his money, and raviſhed his 
daughter. : 8 

MaxrrT. Theſe are crying ſins indeed. 

Joux p. At the ſame time I robbed a jeſuit of two 
piſtoles. : | 

Mkr. Oh! damnable! Oh! execrable ! 

„ JourD. Good father, have patience : I once 
«< borrowed five hundred livres * an honeſt citizen 
e in Paris, and repayed him by lying with his wife: 
c“ and what ſits neareſt my heart, was forced to pay 
<* a young cavalier the ſame ſum, by ſuffering him to 
« he with mine. 5 

FTW 

« TJourD. And yet what are theſe to what I have 
c done ſince I commenced merchant. What have 1 
< not done to get a penny. I inſured a ſhip for a 
great value, and then caſt it away” I broke when 
I was worth a hundred thouſand livres, and went 
over to London. I ſettled there, renounced my re- 
ligion, and was made a juſtice of peace. 

Marr. Oh! that feat of hereſy and damnation ! 
that whore of Babylon 

Jousp. With the whores of Babylon did J unite : 

I protected them from juſtice : gaming-houſes and 
| bawdy-houſes did J licenſe, nay, and frequent too; 
1 never puniſhed any vice but poverty : for Oh! I 
dread to name it, I once committed a prieſt to New- 
gate for picking pockets. 

MaxrT. Oh! monſtrous ! horrible! dreadful ! T1! 

hear no more. Thou art damn'd without reprieve. 

Jouap. Take pity, father, take pity on a penitent. 

MRT. Pity ! the church abhors it. *T were mercy 
to ſuch a wretch to pray him into Purgatory. 
Jou. I'll give all my eſtate to the church, III 
found monaſteries, I'll build abbies. 


Mkr. 
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Marr. All will not do, ten thouſand maſſes will 
not deliver you. 

Jouxp. Was ever ſuch a miſerable wretch ! 

Marr. Thou haſt ſins enough to damn thy whole 
family. Monſtrous impiety! to lift up the hand of 
Juſtice againſt the church. 

JourD. Oh ſpeak ſome comfort to me: will no 


- penance expiate my crime? s 


Mas r. It is too grievous for a ſingle penance ; 
go ſettle your eſtate on the church, and ſend your 
daughter to a nunnery, her prayers will avail more 
than yours: Heaven hears the young and innocent 
with-pleaſure. I will, myſelf, ſay four maſſes a-day 
for you ; and all theſe, I hope, will purchaſe your 
forgiveneſs, at leaſt your ſtay in Purgatory will be 
ſhort. | | 

Jounp. My daughter! ſhe is to be married to- 
morrow, and I ſhall never prevail on her. 2 

.  Maxr. You mult force her; your all depends 


on 1t. : 
Jour. But I have already ſworn I will not force 


her. 

Mar. The church abſolves you from that oath, 
and it were now impiety to keep it. Go, loſe not 

a moment, ſee her entered with the utmoſt expedi- 

tion ; ſhe may put 1t out of your power. 

Jovap. What a poor miſerable wretch am I? 


SCENE XI. 
MARTIN, /olus. 


Thou art a miſerable wretch indeed! and it is on 
ſuch miſerable wretches depends our power: that 

ſuperſtition which tears thy bowels feeds ours. This 
nunnery is a maſterpiece ; let me but once ſhut up 
my dear Iſabel from every other man, and the warmth 


of her conſtitution my be my very powerful friend. 
O 2 How 
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How far am I got already from the very brink of 


_ deſpair, by the deſpair of this old fool. whe. aa 
tion, I adore. thee, 


Thou handle to the cheated layman's mind, 
By which in fetters prieſteraft leads mankind. 


Ker fl. SCENE 1: 


JOURDAIN, ISABEL, 
JOURDAIN. 


I AVE you no compaſſion for your father, for 


him that gave you being? Could you bear to 


hear me howl in Purgatory © 


ISA. Lud! pappa! Do you think your putting 


me into Purgatory | in this world, will fave you from 


Purgatory in the next? © If you have any ſins, 
* you muſt repent of them yourſelf ; for I give you 
« my word, I have enough to do to repent of my 
On. 
* TJourD. You will ſoon wipe off that ſcore, and - 
c will be then in a place where you cannot contract 
«© a New One. 
« ISA. Indeed, Sir, to ſhut a woman out from ſin, 
« js not ſo eaſy. But, dear Sir, how can it enter 
into your head, that my penance can be accep- 
table for your ſin?” Take my word, one week's 
faſting will be of more ſervice to you, than this long 
faſt you would enjoin me. 
JourD. Alas! child, if faſting would do, I am 
fure I have not been wanting to my duty; I have. 
faſted till I am almoſt worn away to nothing; J 
have almoſt faſted myſelf into Purgatory, while! 


Was faſting myſelf out of it. 


Isa. But whence comes all this apprehenſion of 


your danger ? 


Journ. 
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Jourp. Whence ſhould it come, but from the 
church. 

Isa. Oh! Sir, I have thought of the moſt lucky 
thing. You know, my couſin Beatrice is juſt going 
into a nunnery, and ſhe will pray tor you as much as 

ou would have her. 

Jovsp. Trifle not with ſo ſerious a concern, No 
prayers but yours will ever do me good. | 

IsA. Then you ſhall have them any where but in 
a nunnery. | 
Jousp. They muſt be there too. 

[sa. That will be impoſſible : for if I was there, 
inſtead of praying you out of Purgatory, my prayers 
would be all bent to pray myo out of the nungery 
again. 


SCENE UI. 
OUL AROON, JOURDAIN, ISABEL, 


G A dog, a villain, put off my ſon's 
match! Mr. Jourdain, your ſervant; will you ſuffer 
a rogue of a jeſuit to defer your daughter's marriage 
a whole week ? 

Jouzp. I am ſorry, Mr. Laroon, for the diſap- 
pointment, but her marriage will be deferred longer 
than that. 

Orp Las. How, Sir! 

JovRp. She is intended for another marriage, Sir; 
à much better match. 

OrD LaR. A much better match !— 
Isa. Yes, Sir, I am to be ſent to a nunnery, to 

pray my father out of Purgatory. 

Ord Lax. Oh! Ho!—We'll make that matter 

very eaſy: he ſhall have no fear of Purgatory; for 
I'll fend him to the devil this moment. Come, Sir, 
draw, draw—— _ 
Jousr. Draw what, Sir! 

Orp Las, Draw your ſword, Sir. 
O23 - | Journ. 
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Jourp. Alas, Sir, I have long ſince done with 
ſwords, I have broke my ſword long ie, 22 

OLD Lax. Then I ſhall break your head, you 
old rogue. 

Joury. Heyday— 
matter? 

OLD Lar. Oh! no matter, no matter; you have 
uſed me ill, and you are a ſon of a whore, that's all. 

Jovap. I wou'd not, Mr. Laroon, have my con- 
ſcience accuſe me of uſing you ill: I would not 
have preterred any earthly match to your ſon, but if 
Heaven requires her ——— 

OLD Lak. I ſhall run mad. 

Jovsd. I hope my daughter has grace enough 
to make an atonement for her father's ſins. 

OrD Lak. And ſo you wou'd atone for all your 
former rogueries by a greater, by perverting the de- 
ſign of Nature | Was this girl intended for praying ! 
Harkee, old gentleman, let the young couple roge- 
ther, and they'll facrifice their firſt fruitstothe church. 

JovsD. It is impoſſible. 

Orp Lak. Well, Sir, then I ſhall attempt to per- 
ſuade you no longer; ſo, 8 Sir, I defire you wauld fetch 
your ſword. 


eu are mad; what's the 


SCENE III. 


Young LAROON in a Frier's habit O14 1A. 
ROON, JOURDAIN. 


Yo. La. Let peace be in this houſe —- Where 


js the ſinner Jourdain ? 


Jovar. Here is the miſerable wretch. 

Orp Las. Death and the Devil, another prieſt. 

Yo. Lax, Then know I am thy friend, and am 
come to ſave thee from deſtruction. 

Orp Lak. That's likely enough. 

Yo. Las. St. Francis the patron of our order hath 
ſent me on this journey, to Caution thee, that thou 
may 
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may not ſuffer thy ſinful daughter to profane the holy 
veil. Such was it ſeems thy purpoſe; but the per- 
pony that would have attended it, I dread to think 
| Rejoice, therefore, and proſtrate thyſelf at the 
PRs of a ſaint, who has not only ſent thee this cau- 
tion, but does himſelf intercede for all thy fins. 

Orp Las. Agad! and St. Francis is a very honeſt 
fellow, and thou art the firſt prieſt that ever I lik'd 
in my whole life. 

Jour. St. Francis honours me too much. I 
Hall try to deſerve the favour of that faint. But 
wherefore is my daughter denied the holy veil ? 

Yo. Las. Your daughter, I am concern'd to ſay 
it, is now with child by a young gentleman, one 
Mr. Laroon. 

Jour. Oh Heavens 

Orp Lars. What's that you ſay, Sir ? becauſe I 
thought I heard ſomewhat of a damn'd lie come out 
of your mouth. 

Yo. LA. Sir, it is St. Francis ſpeaks . me, 
and he cannot be miſtaken. 

OLD Lax. I can tell you, Sir, if that young gentle- 
man had heard you, he would certainly have thraſhed 
St, Francis out of you. 

Yo. Lax. Sir, you have nothing to 4 now, but 
to prepare the match with the utmoſt expedition. 

OLD Las. This St. Francis muſt lye, or the boy 
would not be ſo eager upon the affair: no one is ever 
eager to ſign articles when they ' have entered the 
town,—Well, Maſter Jourdain, if the young dog 
has tripp'd up your daughter's heels in an unlaw- 
ful way, as Saint Francis ſays, why, he ſhall make her 
amends and and do it in a lawful one. So Pl 
go ſee for my ſon, while you go and comfort the 
poor chicken that is pining for fear of a nunnery.— 
|  Odfheart, it would be very hard indeed, when a girl 

has once had her belly full, that ſhe mult all all her 


life afterwards. | 
04 8 Yo. 
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Yo. Las. I have delivered my commiſſion, and 
ſhall now return to my con vent Farewel, and 
return thanks to St. Francis. 

Jouxp. Oh! St. Francis! St. Francis ! What a 
merciful Saint art thou ! | 


7 


.o begins tbe Seri As, as it is note pied. 


NE IV. Another Sat 
MARTIN, ISABEL, 


Mkr. Indeed, child, there are leaſes i In a re- 
tired life, which you are entirely ignorant of. Nay, 
there are indulgences granted to people in that ſtate, 

which would be ſinful out of it. “ And, perhaps, 
<« the ſame liberties are permitted them with one 
te perſon, which are deny'd them with another.” 
Come, put on a chearful countenance, you don't 
know * hap you are deſign'd for. 

Isa. No, but I know what J am not deſign'd for. 

Mar. Let me feel your pulſe. 

Isa. You are a phyſician as well as a Priest, 1 
ſuppole, 

Mag r. Have yu never any odd dreams! e 

ISA. No. 

Marr. Do you never find any ſtrange emotions ? 
Isa. No. None but what believe are "ay na- 
tural. 

MarT. Strange that 1 you never ſce 
me in your ſleep ! ? 

Isa. I never dream of a prieſt, I aſſure you. 

Mak. Nay, nay; be candid, confeſs, perhaps 
there may be nothing ſo ſinful in it. We cannot 
help what we are deſign'd for. We are only 

ee paſſive, and the ſin hes not at our doors. While 
* you are only paſſive, Pl anſwer for your ſins.” - 

ISA. What do as mean ? 

Maxx. 
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Max r. That you muſt not yet now. Great 
things are deſign'd for you, very great chings are de- 
ſign d for you. 
Nas. (Hum! T begin to gueſs what is deſign'd for 
me.) Aide. 
_<« Marr. Thoſe eyes have a fire in them that 
* ſcarce ſeems mortal. Come hither give me a 
„ kiſs——ha ! there is a ſweetneſs in that breath 
te like what I have read of Ambroſia. That boſom 
c heaves like thoſe of prieſteſſes of old, when big 
with inſpiration. | 
„ (Haity-tty——Are you thercabouts, good 
ec father?) uAlae. 
Mar. Let me embrace thee, my dear daughter, 
let me give thee joy of ſuch Pronation, ſuch hap- 
pineſs as will attend you. | 
Isa, FI try this reverend gentleman his own way. 
[ Ade. 
Mair: You muſt reſign yourſelf up to my will, 
you mult be paſſive in all things. 

Isa. Oh! let me thus beg pardon, on my knees, 
for an offence which modeſty occaſioned, 

Marr. Ha! ſpeak. _ | 

Is A. Oh! I ſee it is in vain to hide my ſecrets from 
3 What need have to confeſs what you already 

now ? 

Mkr. Confeſſion was intended for the ſake of 
the penitent, not the confeſſor: for to the church all 
things are revealed. 
Is A. Oh! then I had a dream I ire 
dream. oh] I can never tell you what I dreamt. 

« MaxrT. Horrible ! 

Is A. I dreamt 1 dreamt- 

MaxT. Oh! the ſtrength of ſin ! 

ISA. 1 dreamt I was brought to bed af the pope. 


—1 dream 


—ͤ—ũ—ỹ——— 


Isa. 
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Is A. But how can that be, when I am to be a nun, 
father? 
Mar. Leave che means to me. Learn only to 
be paſſive, the church will work: the reſt. A pope 
is always the ſon of a nun. Go you to your cham- 
ber, waſh yourſelf, then pray devoutly, ſhut every 
ray of light out, leave ren the door, and expect the 
conſequence. 
"4 8 Father, I ſhall be obedient—Oh! the villain! 


Max r. Be FO and be —_ 


SCE NE V. 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN, ISABEL. 
|  Maxr. Ha! Why this unſcaſonable i interruption, 
while your daughter is at confeſſion ? 
Juounp. Oh, father, I have brought you news will 
make you happy, Will rejoice your poor heart. My 
daughter 1s redeemed. 
Mak r. Out of Purgatory 
thou think to inform the church? 
Jounb. I ſuppoſe St. Francis has been beforehand 
with me. Indeed I ſhould have imagined that be- 
fore; for we ſeldom hear any thing from the ſaints, 
but thro' the mouth of a prieſt. 
MaxrT. (What does he mean?) [ Afade. 
Jouxp. Well, daughter, the thoughts of a nun- 
nery now give you no uneaſineſs. 
Mar. No, no, ſhe is perfectly reconciled to it, 
and I am confident, would not quit the nunnery for 
the bed of a prince. 
Jousp. Ha! would not quit the nunnery, Heaven 
forbid. | 
MRT. How ! you are not mad ! 
Jovsp. Unleſs with joy. I thought you had 
known that I have received an order from St. Francis, 
to marry my daughter immediately. 


vain man! 3 


Mar, 
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MarT. Oh! folly!” to marry her immedi- 


ately ; I Why, ay, to marry her to the church, St. Fran- 
cis means. You ſee into what errors the laity run, 


when they go without the leading: ſtrings of the 
church, “ and would e for themſelves what 


« they know nothing of.” 


Isa. I'll take this opportunity to ſteal off, and 


communicate a deſign of mine to young Laroon, 
which may draw this prieſt into a ſnare he little 
dreams of. 

Jounp. But I cannot ſee how = ſhould be St. 
Francis's meaning : for tho* my daughter may be 
married to the church in a figurative ſenſe, ſure ſhe 
cannot be with child by the church in a literal one. 

Magxr. I ſee the buſineſs now, unhappy man! I 
was in hopes to have prevented this Exorcixo te, 
Exorcizo te, Satan. Ton Dapamibominos n 
podas ocus Achilleus. 

| JousD. Bleſs us, what mean you? 

Mar. You are poſſeſſed ; the devil has taken 
poſſeſſion of you; he is now within you, I ſaw him 
| Juſt now look out of your eyes. 

Jovap. O miſerable wretch that I am ! 


SCENE VI. 


O, ARO ON, Young LAROON, JOUR- 
DAIN, MARTIN. 


OLD Las. Mr. Jourdain, your ſervant. Where 
is my daughter-in-law ? PII warrant ſhe will eaſily 
forgive one day's forwarding the match. Odo, it's 
an error of the right fide, 

Jourp. Talk not to me of my nen I am 
poſſeſſed, I am poſſeſſed. 

Orp Las. Poſfſeſſed—what the devil are you pol- 
ſeſſed with? 

Jounp. I am poſſeſſed with the Devil. 

OLD 
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Or» Lag. You are poſſeſſed with a prieſt, and 
that's worſe. Come, let's have the wedding, and, at 
night, we'll drive the devil out of you with a fiddle. 
Tze Devil is a great lover of muſick. I have known 
half a dozen devils dance out of a man's mouth at 
the tuning a violin, then preſent the company with a 
hornpipe, and ſo dance a jig through the keyhele. 
Mkr. Thou art the Devil's ſon; for he is the 
father of liars. 
Orp Las. Thou art the Devil's footman, and 
weareſt his proper livery. 
| 88 Fy upon you, Mr. Laroon; fy 1 upon you. 
ART « Mr. Laroon! O furprizing effect of poſ- 
ſeſſion Here is nobody. 
Jovsp. Can I not believe my eyes? 
Mar. Can you not! no—you are to believe 
mine. The eyes of the laity may err, the eyes of a2 
prieſt cannot. 
Joux. And do I not ſee Mr. Lareon ind his ſon ! 
Marr. You ſee neither. It is the ſpirit within 
you that repreſents to your eyes and ears what ob- 
jects it pleaſes. 
Jougp. Oh! miſerable wretch. 
Orp Las. Agad I'll try whether I am nobody or 
no, and whether I cannot make this prieſt ſenſible 
that I am ſomebody. 
Yo, LAR. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, conſider the 
conſequence. 
OLD Las. Conſequence ! do you think I'll ſuffer 
_ a raſcal to prove me nothing at all to my face ? 
Jovry. And is it poſſible all this is a viſion ? 
| Marry. Retire to reſt while I, by the force and 
battery of prayer, expel this dreadful gueſt. 
Journ. Oh! what a miſcrable wretch am I! 


SCENE 
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Od LAROON, u L ARO ON, 
MARTIN. 


OD Lak. Harkee, Sir, will you pleaſe to tell 
me what this great impudence of yours means? and 
what you would intend by annihilating me. 

Mazxr. It were happy for ſuch finners that they 
could be annihilated : It were worth you two hun- 
« dred thouſand maſſes, take my word for it. 

Orp Lak. It were happy for ſuch raſcals as 
« you, ſirrah, that all honeſty was annihilated. 

6-2 Lan. But pray, father, what reaſons have 
« you for preventing my match with Iſabel ? 

% MART. Reaſons, young gentleman, that are not 

cc proper for your ears. Iſabel is intended for a bet- 
« ter bridegroom than you. 

Orp Las. How, firrah ! how! 4s you diſ- 
_ * parage my ſon? do you run down my boy: ” og 

Harkee, either make up affairs between e im- 
mediately, exert thyſelf in thy proper office, and hold 
the door, or T'll blow up thy convent; PII burn 
your garriſon, and diſpand ſuch a ſet of black locuſts, 
as ſhall rob and pillage all Thoulon. 

Marr. I eontemn thy threats. The faints defend 
their miniſters. 

Orb Lax. The faints defend their miniſters! the 
laws defend them: St. Wheel, and St. Priſon, and 
St. Gibbet, and St. Faggot ; theſe are the ſaints that 
defend you. If you had no defence but from the 
{aints in the other world, you wou'd few of you ſtay 
long in this. If you had no other arms than your 
| beads, you would have ſhortly no other food. 

Maxr. Oh flanderous! Oh e ſome qudg- 
ment cannot be far off. 


OLD Lan. When a prieſt is ſo near ſirrah! 


- 
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SCENE VIII. 
ISABEL, to them. 


Mar. Diughter, fy from this wicked place; 
the breath of fin has infefted it, * and two gallons 
< of holy water will ſcarce purify the air.“ 

Isa. Oh! Heavens ! what's the matter, father ? 

Orp LAR. Why, the matter is, this gentleman in 
black here, for reaſons beſt known to himſelf, and 
another gentleman in black, has N fit to for- 
bid your marria 

Is A. What the ſaints pleaſe. 

Ol D Las. Hoity- toity! What, has he filled your 
head with the ſaints too ! | 

Is A. Oh Sir! I have had ſuch dreams. 

Orp Las. Dreams! Ha, ha, ha! the devils in 
it, if a girl juſt going to be married ſhould not have 
dreams. But they were dreams the ſaints had nothing 
to do with, I warrant you. 

A. Such viſions of ſaints appearing to me, 104 
ce adviſing me to a nunnery. 

*« OLD LAR. Impoſſible! impoſſible ! for I have 
e had viſions too: I have been ordered by half a 
« dozen ſaints to fee you married with the utmoſt 
« expedition; and a very honeſt ſaint, whoſe name I 
cc forgot, came to me about an hour ago, and ſwore 
&« heartily if you were not married within this week, 
< he'd lead you to Purgatory in a fortnight. 

« MaxT. Oh! grievous! 

ISA. Can there be ſuch contradictions? 

'« Orp Las. Pſhaw! pſhaw! Yours was a dream, 
ce and ſo to be underſtood backwards; mine, a true 
“ viſion, therefore to be believ'd. Why, child, I 
c have been a famous ſeer of viſions in my time. 
 « Word you believe it? While I was in the army, 
cc there never was a battle, but I ſaw it ſome time 


„ beforehand, I have had an infinite familiarity 
2 « with 
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< with the fic know ho all : there 1s not one 
<« of them cou'd be capable of ſaying ſuch a thing.” 
Isa. Oh! Sir, I ſaw, and heard, and muſt believe; 
for none but the church can contradi& our ſenſes. 
OLD LAR. So, ſo! the diſtemper's hereditary, I 
find: the daughter is as full of the church as the 


father. Come away, ſon, come away: I would not 


have thee marry into ſuch a family; I ſhould be 
grandfather to a race of greaſy prieſts. *Sdeath ! this 
girl will be brought to bed of a Pope one ny or 
other. 


Isa. *Tis out, *tis out. w 
Mak r. Oh prodigious ! that ſuch a ſaint ſhou'd 


_ propheſy truth through thoſe lips, whence the devil 
has been thundering ſo many lies. 

Ord Las. What truth, Sir, what truth? 

Isa. Oh! Sir, the_ bleſſing you mentioned has 
been . me! I am to give a pope to the 
world. 


OLD Las. Are you ſo, Madam? He ſhall have 
no blood of mine in him; I'm reſolvd Ill never aſk 
bleſſings of a grandſon. Come away, Jack. come 
away, I ſay; let us leave the devil's fon, and the 
pope's mother together. 

Yo. Lax. Remember, my Iſabel, 1 o__ live in 
the hopes of ſeeing you mine. 


SCENE 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Marr. It were better thou ſhouldſt howl in Pur- 


gatory ten thouſand years, than ever ſee that day. Oh! 
that we had but an inquiſition in France. Burning 
four or five hundred ſuch fellows in a morning, would 
be the beſt way of deterring others. Religion loves 
to warm itſelf at the fire of a heretick. 


Isa. Fire is as neceſſary to keep our minds warm 


as Our bodies, father; “ and burning a heretick is 
. rcally 
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* really a very great ſervice done to himſelf; 2 
« faggot is a purge for a ſick foul, and a heretick 
< 1s obliged to the prieſt who applies it.” 

Mkr. There ſpoke the ſpirit of zeal: let me 
embrace thee, my little ſaint ;. for ſuch thou wilt be, 
let me kiſs thee with the pure affection of a confeſſor 
Fa! there is ſomething divine in theſe lips, let 
me taſte them again; are you ſure you have drank 
no holy water this morning? 

Is A. None, upon my word. 3 

Mar. Let me ſmell a third time. There. Nu- 
mero Deus impare gaudet, Depend on it, child, very 
great happineſs will attend porn! But be ſure to ob- 
derve my directions in every thing. 

Is A. I ſhall, father. I did! as you commanded me 
this mornin 

MRT. Well, and did you perceive any great al- 
terations in yourſelf: any extraordinary emotion? 

Is A. I cannot ſay I did. 

Makr. Hum! Spirits have their own times of 
operation; which muſt be diligently watch'd for. 
« Perhaps your good genius was at that time other- 
« wiſe employ'd. Repeat the ceremony often, and 
% my life on the ſucceſs.” Let me ſee, about an 
hour hence will be a very good ſeaſon. Be ready to 
receive him, and I firmly believe, the ſpint will come 
to you. 

Isa. Oh lud ! father, I ſhall be frighted out of my 

wits at the ſight of a ſpirit. 
Mar. You will ſee nothing frightful, take my 
word for it. 

Isa. I hope he won't appear in any horrible ſhape. 

Marr. Hum—— That is to be averted by Ave 
Maries. As this is a friendly ſpirit, I dare ſay, you 
may prevail on him to take what ſhape you pleaſe. 
Perhaps your father; or if you cannot prevail for a 
layman, I dare ſwear, you may at leaſt pray him into 

the 1 wes of your alder and Rough I muſt ſuffer 
| I pain 
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pain on that account, 1 am ready to undergo i it for 
your ſervice. 

Isa. 1 am ee obliged to my dear father; I'll 
prepare myſelf for this vaſt happineſs, and nothing 
ſhall be wanting on my part, 1 affure vou. 

Marr. And if any thing be wanting on mine, 
may I never ſay maſs again, or never be paid for 
maſſes I have not ſaid. * Either this girl has extra · 
ordinary ſimplicity, or what is more likely, ex- 
« traordinary cunning; ſhe does not ſeem averſe to 

my kiſſes. Why | hould ! not imagine ſhe ſees 
and approves my deſign ? Wel, PII ſay this for 
the ſex ; let a man but invent any excuſe for the 
ſin, and they are all —_ to undertake it.” Tow 
happy is a prieſt, | 


Who'can the bluſhing maid's Ke” 8 
With ſin in one hand, pardon in the other. 


ACT Wm 5 


SCENE, Isazz1's Apartment, 
Young LAROON, ISABEL. 


Young LAROON. 


De ſeize the * may all the torments 
of twenty inquiſitions wrack his ſoul. 
Isa. Act your part well, and we ſhall not want his 
own weapons againſt him. = 
Yo. Lax. Sure it is impoſſible he can intend i it— 
Isa. Shall I make the experiment? 
Yo. Lax. I ſhall never be able to forbear murder- 
ing him. 
Isa. You ſhall on not to commit any vio- 
lence, you know too well what will be the conſe- 
Vor. II. 3 quence 
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0 of that. © Let us ſufficiently convict him; 
and leave his ee. to the law. 

« Yo. Lars; And I know too well what will be 
* the conſequence of that. There ſeems to be a 
& combination between priefts and lawyers; the 
% lawyers are to ſave the prieſts from puniſhment 
for their rogueries in this world, and the Prieſts 


« the lawyers in the next.“ 
Isa. However the ſame * that e FO for 


having injured you, will pant you for having done 
Juſtice to him. [ Knocking at the door. 


Isa, Oh! Heavens! the prieſt is at the door, 


What ſhall we do? 
Yo. Las. Damn him : che ſtay here and confront 


him. 
Isa. Oh! no, by no means; for once, I'll attack 
him in his own way; ſo the moment he opens the 
door, do you run out, and leave the reſt to me. 

[ She throws herſelf into a chair, and fhrieks, 
Doung Laroon overturns Martin. 


8 2 K N E II. 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 
Maxr. I am ſlain, I am overlaid, I am murdered. 


Oh! daughter, daughter, 1s this Your patient expec- 


tation of the ſpirit ? 
Is A. It has been here: It has bn here. | 


| Mart. What has been here? #7; 
Is a. Oh! the ſpirit, the ſpirit. It has been here 


this half hour; and juſt as you came in, it vaniſhed 
away in a clap of thunder, and I thought would 


have taken the room with it. 
MRT. I thought it would have taken me with i it, 


T am fure. Spirit, indeed ! There are abundance of 
ſuch ſpirits as theſe in Thoulon. And pray, how have 
the 15 Wh and you employed your time this half hour ? 


1545 
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Isa. Oh! don't aſk me: it is impoſlible to tell 

ou. 
: MarrT.. Ay; "tis 1 too: for 1 can give a 
ſhrewd gueſs. I ſuppoſe you like his company. 

Isa. Oh! ſo well, that I could with he would viſit 
me ten times every day. | 

« MART. Oh, ho! and in the ſame ſhape too. 

„ISA. Oh! I ſhould like him in any ſhape; and 1 
« dare ſwear he'll come in any ſhape too: for he is the 

« pureſt, ſweeteſt, moſt complaiſant ſpirit ! I could 
*« have almoſt ſworn i it had been Mr. Laroon himſelf; 

« MART. Was there ever ſuch a- —* 

Isa. Nay, when it came in firſt, it behaved juſt 
like Mr. Laroon, and call'd itſelf by his name; but 
when it found I did not anſwer a word, it took me by 
the hand, and cry'd, Is it poſſible you can be angry 
« with your Laroon !“ I anſwer'd not a word; then it 
kiſſed me a hundred times; I ſaid nothing ſtill; it 
caught me in its arms, and embrac'd me paſ- 
ſionately; I ſtill behaved as you commanded me; 
very paſſive. 

Mak r. Oh! the devil; the devil | Was ever 
man ſo caught? And did you never apprehend it 
to be Mr. Laroon himſelf ? = 

« ISA. Heaven forbid I ſhovld have ſuffered Mr. 
« Laroon in theſe familiarities, which you ofder'd 
me to allow the ſpirit.” 

Maxrt. I am caught indeed. Dam d driveling 
idiot! Ille. 
Isa. But, dear father, tell me, ſhall I not ſee it 

again quickly? For I long to ſee ĩt again. 


MaxrT. Oh! yes, yes ; 
Isa, I long to ſee it in the dark, methinks ; for, 


you know, father, one ſees ſpirits beſt in the dark. 
Makr. Ay, ay, you'll ſee it in the dark, 1 
warrant you; but be ſure and behave as you did 


before. 
Isa. And will he ade na as he did before, 


father ? 


„ Mazz, 
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Makr. Hum! Be in your chamber this evening 
at eight; take care there be no light in the room, and 
perhaps the ſpirit may pay you a ſecond viſit. 

Is. FI be ſure to be Punctual. 

Max r. And paſſive. 

Is. I'Il obey you in every ching. 
Maar. Senſeleſs oaf! But che! I have loſt the 
firſt fruits by her extreme folly, yet am I highly de- 
lighted with it: and if I do not make a drags uſe 
of 4 I am no prieſt. | 


e E mW. 
 JOURDAIN; folus. 


Oh! ! Purgatory | | Purgatory ! What 1 I not 
give to eſcape thy flames f Methinks I feel them al- 
ready. Hark ! what noiſe is that? Nothing 
Ha! what's that | ſce ? Something with two heads — 
What can all this portend ?—<* What a poor miſer- 
able wretch am 1?“ 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, a frier below deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Jouap. Why will you ſuffer a man of holy order 
to wait a moment at my door ? Bring him in. 

« Perhaps he is ſome meſſenger of comfort. But 
oh! I rather fear the reverſe : for what comfort 
can a finner like me expect: 5 


SCENE IV. 


OJLAROON7 in a frier”s habit, JOURDAIN. 


Orv La. A plague attend thus <a and all 
that are in it. 
Joukp. Oh! Oh! 
Orp Las. Art thou that miſerable, fad, poor: ſon 
of a whore, Jourdain ? 
Joux. Alas! alas? 
1 015 
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Orp Las. If thou art he, I have a meſſage to 
thee from St. Francis. The Saint gives his humble 
ſervice to you, and bid me tell you, you are one of 
the ſaddeſt dogs that ever liv'd, for having diſobey'd 


his orders, and attempted to put your daughter into 


a nunnery: for which he has given me poſitive or- 
ders to aſſure you, you ſhall lie in ha aa five 
hundred thouſand years. 

Jounkp. Oh! 

Oro Las. And I aſſure you it is a very warm 
ſort of a place; for I call'd there as I came along 
to take lodgings for you. 

Jousp. Oh.! heavens! is it poſſible ! that you 
can have ſeen the dreadful horrors of that place ? 


OLD Lars, Seen them! Ha, ha, ha! Why, 


I have been there half a dozen times © in a day. 

Why, how far do you take it to be to Purgatory ? 
« Not above a mile and half at fartheſt, and every 
« ſtep of the way down hill.” Seen them Ay, 
ay, I have ſeen them; and a pretty ſight they are 
too, a pretty tragical ſort of a — if it were not for 
the confounded heat of the air then there is the 
prettieſt concert of mulick. 

Journ, Oh! heavens! _— ! 

OLD Las, Ay, ay, groans, groans, a fine concert 
of groans; you would think yourſelf at an opera, if it 
were not for the great heat of the air, as I ſaid before. 
Some ſpirits are ſhut up in ovens, ſome are chain'd 
to ſpits, ſome are ſcatter'd in frying-pans——and I 
have taken up a place for you on a gridiron. 

Jourp. Oh! I am ſcorch'd, I am ſcorch'd.—— 
For pity's ſake, father, intercede with St. Francis for 
me : compaſſionate my caſe 

Orp Lak. There is but one way; let me carry 
him the news of your daughter's marriage, that 
may perhaps appeaſe him. Between you and I Sr. 


Francis is a liquorith old dog, and loves to fet 


people to work to his heart.” | 
P28 17-2 een 
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Jour. © She ſhall be married this inſtant; the 
6 Saint muſt know it is none of my fault. Had I 
<& rightly underſtood his will, it had been long ſince 

% perform'd But well might I miſinterpret him, 
when even the church, when father Martin faild. 

OLD Lan. I would be very glad to know where! 
ſhould find that fame father Martin. I have a ſmall 
commiſſion to him relating to a Purgatory affair. St. 
Francis has ſentenced him to lie in a frying- pan there 
juſt ſix hundred years, for his amour with your 
daughter. 

Jour. My daughter! 

Orp Lax. Are you ignorant of it then? Did not 
you know that he had debauch'd your daughter ? 

JourD. Ignorant! Oh! heavens! no ns ſhe 
is refuſed the veil, 

OLD Las. I thought you had known it. I'll ſhew 
you a ſight worſe than Purgatory itſelf : you ſhall 
behold this diſgrace to the church, a ſight ſhall make 
you ſhudder. 

Jovsp. Is it pailible a prieſt ſhould be ſuch a 

villain ? 
Orp LAR. Nothing 8 impoſſible to the church, you 
know. - 
„ Fourp, And may I hope St. Francis will be 
ts appeas'd ? 
Orp LAR. Hum! There is a great favourite 
* of that Saint who lives in this town; his name is 
5 Monſieur Laroon. If you could get him to ſay 
* half a dozen bead-rolls for you, they might be of 
ce great ſervice. 

+ Joukp. How! Can the Saint regard ſo looſe a 

£ hver ? 
Oln Las, Oh! St. Francis loves an honeſt | 
te merry fellow to his ſoul. And harkee, I don't 
te think it impoſſible for Mr, Laroon to bring you 
** acquainted with the Saint; for to my knowledge 
they very often crack a bottle together, 
* Jovap. Can I believe it? = 


Enter 
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\ 


Enter SERVANT. 
SERv. Father Martin is below. 


OLD Las. Son, behave civilly to him, nor men- 


tion a word of what I have told you—that we may 
entrap him more ſecurely. | 


8e E N E V. 
MARTIN, to them. 


Mazrr. Peace be with my ſon. Ha! a frier 


here! I like not this; I will have no partners in my 


lunder. Save you, reverend father. 
Ord LAR. Tu quoque. 
Mar. This fellow ſhould be a jeſuit buy his taci- 


# 


turnity. You ſee, father, the miſerable {tate of our 


poor ſon. 
OLp Las. I have advis'd him 1 
Mkr. Your advice is kind, tho' needleſs. He 


hath not wanted prayer, faſting, nor e 


which are proper phyſick for him. 

OLD LAR. Or ſuppoſe, father, he was to go to a 
ball. What think you of a ball ? 

MRT. A ball! 

Orp LAR. Ay, or a wench now; ſuppoſe we were 
to | pe him a wench. 

ax r. Oh! monſtrous! Oh! impious! 

Orp Lax. I only gave my opinion. 

MarxT. Thy opinion is damnable : and thou art 
ſome wolf in ſheep's cloathing. Thou art a Icandal 

to thy order. 

Orp Las, I wiſh thou art not more a ſcandal to 
thine, brother father, to abuſe a poor old fellow in a 
fit of the ſpleen here as thou doſt, with a ſer of ri- 
diculous notions of Purgatory and the devil knows 
wn when both you and 1 know there is no ſuch 
thing. 


3 That I ſhould not know thee before, 
P74: Don't 
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Don't you know this reverend father, ſon? your 
worthy neighbour Laroon. 

OLD Lak. Then farewel, hypocriſy. I would not 
wear thy cloke another hour for any conſideration. 

Joux p. What do I ſee ? 

OLD Lax. Why, you ſee a very honeſt neighbour 
of yours, that has try'd to deliver you out of the 
— 5 of a roguiſh prieſt, whom you may ſee too; 
look in the olaſs, and you may ſee an old doting fool, 
who is afraid of his own ſhadow. 

MRT. Be not concern'd at this, ſon. Perhaps 
one hour's ſuffering from this fellow, may ſtrike off 
ſeveral years of Purgatory : I haye known ſuch in- 
ſtances, 

JousD. Oh! father! didſt thou know what 1 
have been guilty of believing againſt thee from the 
mouth of this wicked man? 

Orp Las. Death and the devil, PII ſtay no longer 
here; for if I do, I ſhall cut this prieſt's throat, tho 
the rack Was before my face. 


"|. SCENE, 
MARTIN, JOURDAIN, 


Mar. Son, take care of believing any thing 
againſt the church : it is as ſinful to believe any 
thing againſt the church, as to diſbelieve any thing 
for it. You are to believe what the church tells you, 
and no more. 

Jour». I almoſt ſhudder when [ think what J be- 
heved againſt you. I believed that you had ſeduced 


my daughter. 


"Marr. Oh! horrible! and did you believe it? 
think not you believed it. I order you to think you 
did not believe it, and it were now ſinful to believe 


you did believe it. 


Jopp. And can ] think fo? 5 
| | : 3 MART, 
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ter than you yourſelf do, However, that your mind 
may be cleanſed from the leaſt pollution of thought 
= go, ſay over ten bead-rolls immediately, go, and 
peace attend you 
Jounp. I am exceedingly comforted as 


SCENE VII. 


MARTIN, fa. 


Go. While I retire and comfort your daughter. 
Was this a ſuſpicion of Laroon's, or am I betray'd ? 
I begin to fear. I'Il act with caution ; for I am not 
able yet to diſcover whether this girl be of prodigious 
ſimplicity or cunning. How vain is policy, when the 
little arts of a woman are ſuperior to the wiſdom of 


man would cheat the devil. 


SCENE VIIL The Street. 
* Old L ARO ON and Young LAROON meet. 
« Yo. LAR. Well, 7 5 what ſucceſs? 


offer to put me into a N {kin again, I'll beat 

* you out of your own. 

Fo. LAR. What's the en Sir ? 

* OLD Lars. Matter, Sir? Why I have been 

laughed at, have been abuſed. - *Sdeath ! Sir! 1 

* am in ſuch a paſſion, that I do not believe I ſhall 

* come to myſelf again theſe twenty years. That 

* raſcal Martin diſcovered me in an en and 
turned me into a jeſt. 

* Yo. Lax. Be comforted, Sir; you may yet have 

*« the. pleaſure of turning him into one. - 

Orp Las. Nothing leſs than turning him in- 
* ſide out. Nothing leſs than broiling his gizzard 
vill latisfy me. | 

« Yo, 


Maxzr. Certainly, I know what you believe bet- 


a conclave? A prieſt may cheat mankind, but a wo- 


Orp Las. Succeſs! you raſcal! if ever you 
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« Yo, Las. Come with me, and I dare ſwear 
& Pl give your revenge content. We have laid a 


« ſnare for him, which I think it is impoſſible he 
„ ſhould eſcape, 


c OLD Lax. A ſnare for a prieſt a trap for the 


* devil! you will as ſoon catch the one as the 
e other, 


% Yo. Lax. I am ſure our bait 1s good A bog. - 


6 womanis as good a bait for a prieſt- trap, as toaſted 


* cheeſe is for à mouſe- trap. 

„ Orp Las. Yes, but the raſcal will nibble off 
ce twenty baits before you can take him. 
© Yo. LAR. Leave that to us. I'II warrant our 


£ ſucceſs. 
« Orp Las. Wilt thou? then I ſhall have more 


* pleaſure in taking this one prieſt, than in all the 
* other wild beaſts I have ever taken.” 


SCENE IK 
JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 


Isa. If I don't convince you he's a villain, re- 
nounce me for your daughter. Do not ſhut your 


cars againſt truth, and you ſhall want no other 


evidence. 
Jovanr. Oh, daughter, daughter, ſome evil ſpirit 
is buſy within you. The ſame ſpirit that viſited me 


this morning, is now in you. 


Is4. I wiſh the ſpirit that is in me wou'd viſit you, 
you wou'd kick this rogue out of doors. 
Joux. The wicked reaſon of your anger is too 


plain. The prieſt won't let you have your fellow. 


Is A. The prieſt would have me for himſelf. 
Joux. Oh! wicked aſſertion! Oh! baſe return 
for the care he has taken of your poor ſinful father, 


For the love he has ſhewn for your ſoul. 


"_y He has — more love for my body, be 
eve 
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lieve me, Sir. Nay, go but with me, and yy ſhall 
believe your own eyes and ears. 

1 Againſt the church! Heaven forbid 1 ! 

$A. Will you not believe your own ſeaſes, Sir? 

Jouxp. Not when the church contradicts them 
Alas! how do we know what we believe without the 
church? Why, I thought I ſaw Mr. Laroon and his 
ſon to day, when I ſaw neither. Alack-a-day, child, 
the church often contradicts our ſenſes. But you owe 
theſe wicked thoughts to your education in England, 


that vile heretical country, where every man believes 


what religion he pleaſes, and moſt believe none. 
Isa. Well, Sir, if you will not be convinced, you 

| ſhall be the only perſon in Thoulon that is not. 

JousD. I will go with thee, if it were only to ſee 


how far this wicked ſpirit will carry his impoſition; 


for I am convinced the devil will leave no ſtone un- 
turn'd to work my deſtruction. 


Isa. I hope you will find us too pard for him and 


his ambaſſador too. 


SCENE X. * emen. 
Young L ARO 0 N in woman s cloaths. 


None ever waited with more impatience for her 


lover than I for mine. It is a delightful aſſignation 1 


but ] hope it is a prelude to one more agreeable. 
ſhall have difficulty to refrain from beating the raſcal 
before he has diſcover'd himſelf 
[Knocking at the door. 
Who's there? | . 

Bear. Iſabel, Iſabel. 

Yo. Las. Come i in. What a ſoft voice the rogue 
caterwauls in! 
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8 0 E N E XI. 
reg LAROON, BEAT RICE. 


Bar. What are you doing in the dark, my dear? 
Yo. Las. Heyday, who the devil is this? 1 ſeem 


to be in a way of an aſſignation in earneſt, 


© Bear. Iſabel, where are you:? 
Yo. Las, Here, child, give me your hand. Dear 


Madamoiſelle Beatrice, is it you ? 


BEAT. Oh Heavens! am I in a man's arms? 
' Yo. Las, Huſh! huſh Don't you Know my 


volce—1 am Laroon. 


BEAT. Mr. Laroon ! What buſineſs can you have 


To. LAR. Aſk me no queſtions, g get t but into a 


corner of the room and be ſilent, and you will per- 


haps ſee a very diverting ſcene. Nay, do not be 
afraid, for I aſſure you, it will be a very innocent 
one make haſte, dear Madam, you will do a very 
laudable action, by being an additional evidence to 


the diſcovery of a notorious villain. 


BEAT. I cannot gueſs your meaning, but would 
willingly aſſiſt on ſuch an occaſion. | 

Yo. Lax. Now for my deſiring lover. Hal l 
think [ hear him. 


S. C1, Nb. Nh: 
ung L LAROON, MARTIN. 


MRT. Iſabel, Iſabel, where are you? ? 
Yo. Lax. Here. 
Makr. Come to my arms, my angel. 
Yo. Lax. I hope you are in no frightful ſhape. 
MRT. I am in the ſhape of that very good man 
thy confeſſor, honeſt father Martin, Let me em- 
brace thee, my love, my char armer. 


Yo, 
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Vo. Las. Bleſs me, what do you mean? 
Magr. The words even of a ſpirit cannot tell you 
what I mean. Lead me to thy bed, there ſhalt thou 
know my meaning. There will we repeat thoſe plea- 
ſures which this day J gave thee in another ſnape 
Tread ſoftly, my deareſt, ſweeteſt! This night ſhall 
make thee mother to a pope. Laroon leads bin oz out. 


8 © E N E XIII. Another Apartment, 


O, ARO ON, JOURDAIN, ISABEL, 
4 Prieſt, Young EARO ON, ARTEN, 
and B EAT RICE. ' 


Maur. Whether will you 3 me? 

Vo. LAR. Villain, PI ew thee whether. 
Manz, df ©: 

Yo. LAR. Down on thy. 3 condi chyſclf the 
worſt of villains, or I'II drive 8 e to thy 


heart. 


PRIEST. He 3 not conte our ears are ſuffi- 


cient witneſſes againſt him. 

Orp Lax. Huzzah! huzzah! the prieſt IS caught, 

the prieſt is caught. 

Jounpbp. I am thunderſtruck with amazement. 43 
Orp Lars. How durſt thou attempt to debauch 

my ſon, you black raſcal ? I have a great mind to 

make an example of you for MIO to diſhonour 

my family. : 


PrresrT, You ſhall be made a ſeyere expe of | 


for having diſhonour'd your order. 
Maxr, I ſhall find another time to anſwer you. 
OLD LAR. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too muck 
charity not to cleanſe you, as much as poflible, from 
your pollution. So, who's there? | Enter ſervants. 
Here take this worthy gentleman, and waſh him a 
little in a horſepond, then toſs him dry in a blanket: 


I Sexy, We will waſh him with a —_ 
| 11. 
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222 Tix DEBAUCHEES: Or, 
Arr. Ay, ay; we'll waſh him. 
_—_— You may repent this, Mr. Laroon, 


SCE N E the laft. 


OULAROON, Young LAROON, JOUR: 
DAIN, PRIEST, ISABEL, and BE- 


A TRICE. 


Paixsr. Tho' he deferves the worſt, yet itn 
his order, Mr. Laroon, 

Orp Las. Sir, he ſhall undergo the puniſhment, 
tho? I ſuffer the like afterwards. Well, Maſter Jour- 
dain, I hope you are now convinced, that you may 

4 — i your daughter without going to + ongatory 

„ 

Jou Rp. I hope you will pardon what is paſt, my 
| 7 ood neighbour. And you, young gentleman, will, 
I hope, do the ſame. If my girl can make you any 
amends, I give you her for ever. 

Yo. Lax. Amends! Oh! ſhe would make me 
large amends for twenty thoufand times my ſuffer- 
ings. 
Is. Tell me ſo hereafter, my 3 lover. A. 

«< woman may make a man amends for his ſuffer- 
« ings before marriage; but can ſhe make him 
«< amends for what he ſuffers after it? 

To. Las. Oh! think not that can ever be my 
“fate with you. 
Orp Lax. Poxo' your raptures. If you don't 
„ make her ſuffer before to-morrow morning, thou 
“ art no ſon of mine; and if ſhe does not make 
« you ſuffer within this twelvemonth, blood ſhe is 
% no woman Come, honeſt neighbour, I hope 
tc thou haſt diſcovered thy own folly and the prieſt's 
* roguery together, and thou wilt return and be. 
„ one of us again. 
„ JourD. Mr. Laroon, if 1 have err'd on one 


10 ſide, you have err'd as widely on the other,” Let 
* * 


Taz JESUIT CAUGHT. 223 


me tell you, a reflection on the ſins of your youth 
would not be unwholeſome. 

« OLp Lak. *Sblood, Sir! but it wou'd. Re- 
« flection is the moſt unwholſome thing in the world. 
„ Beſides, Sir, I have no ſins to reflect on but thoſe 
<« of an honeſt fellow. If I have lov'd a whore at 
< five and twenty, and a bottle at forty ; why, I 
<« have done as much good as I could in my genera- 
« tion; and that, I hope, will make amends.” 

ISA. Well, my dear Beatrice, and are you Poſitively 
bent on a nunnery ſtill? | 
Bar. Hum! I ſuppoſe you will laugh at me, if 
I ſhou'd change my reſolution ; but I have ſeen fo 
much of a prieſt to-day, that I really believe, I ſhall 
ſpend my life in the company of a layman. 

Orp LAR. Why, that is bravely ſaid, Madam. 
*Sbud ! I like you, and if I had not reſolv d, for the 
lake of this raſcal here, never to marry again, Sbud! 
I might take you into my arms: and ] can tell you, 
they are as warm as any young fellow's in Europe. 
Come, Maſter Jourdain, this night, you and J will 
crack a bottle together, and to-morrow morning we 
will employ this honeſt gentleman here, to tack our 
fon and daughter together, and then I don't care if 
I never ſee a prieſt again as long as I hve. 

Isa. [To Zo. Lar.] Well, Sir, you ſee, we have 
got the better of all difficulties at laſt. The fears of 
a lover are very unreaſonable, when he is once aſ- 
ſured of the ſincerity of his miſtreſs. 


For when a woman ſets herſelf about it, 
Nor prieſt nor devil can make her go without it. 
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Taken from PlAurus and Mol IERE. 


M 1 


As it was acted at the 
THEATRE-ROYAL in Drury-Lane, 1732. 


Servorum ventres modio caſtigat iniquo, 

Ipſe quoque eſuriens : neque enim omnia ſuſtinet unquam 
Mucida cœrulei panis conſumere fruſta, 
Heſternum ſolitus medio ſervare minutal 

Septembri; nec non differre in tempora cœnæ 
Alterius, conchem æſtivi cum parte lacerti 

Signatum, vel dimidio putrique ſiluro, 

Filaque ſeQivi numerata includere porri. 

Invitatus ad hæc aliquis de ponte negabit. 

Sed quo divitias hæc per tormenta coactas? 

Cum furor haud dubius, cùm fit manifeſta phreneſis, 


Ut locuples moriaris, egenti vivere fato ? 
| JuvEN. 
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TO HIS GRACE 

CC HA RE B20 
DUKE or 

RIC HMO N DAN LENOX, 


NMT LORD, 

S there is ſcarce any vanity more general than 
that of deſiring to be thought well received 
by the great, pardon me, if I take the firſt oppor- 
tunity of boaſting the countenance I have met with 
from one who is an honour to the high rank in 
which he is born, The Muſes, my Loxp, ſtand 
in need of ſuch protectors; nor do I know under 
whoſe protection I can ſo properly introduce Mo- 
IRE as that of your GRACE, to whom he is as fa- 
miliar in his own language as in ours. h 


* 


Tux pleaſure, which I may be ſuppoſed to re- 
ceive from an extraordinary ſucceſs in ſo difficult 
an undertaking, muſt be indeed complete by your 
approbation. The perfect knowledge which your 
GRACE is known to have of the manners, habits, 
and taſte of that nation whence this Play was de- 
rived, makes you the propereſt judge, wherein I 


"0's have 


223 DEDICATION. 
| Judiciouſly kept up to, or departed from, the ori. 
ginal. The theatre hath declared loudly in favour 
of The Mriszr ; and you, my Loxp, are to decide 
what ſhare the tranſlator merits in the 14 


1. mall not grow tedious, by entering into the 
uſual ſtile of dedications; for my pen cannot ac- 
company my heart when I ſpeak of your GRACE; 
and I am now writing to the only perſon living to 
whom ſuch a panegyrick would be difpleaſing, 
Therefore I ſhall beg leave to conclude wh the 
higheſt on myſelf, by affirming that it is my FETs 
5469 to be thought, 


My Loxn, 
Your Gr ace's moſt obliged, 


and moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIELDING, 


P R 0 L 0 6 VU E. 
Written by a F RIEN D. 
| Spoken by Mr. BRIDGEWATER, 


T O 0 5 the Nighted Comic Muſerhas 1 
Her face quite alter d, and her art &erturn'd 
That force of nature now no more ſhe ſees, 
With which ſo well her Fohnſon knew to pleaſe. 
No characters from nature now we trace; 
All ſerve to empty books of common-place : 
Our modern bards, who to aſſemblies ſtray, 
Frequent the park, the viſit, or the play, 
Regard not what fools do, but what wits ſay. 
Juſt they retail each quibble to the town, 
That ſurely miſt admire what is its own. 
Thus, without charafters from nature got, 
Without a moral, and without a plat, 
A dull collection of inſipid jokes, 
Some ſtole from converſation, ſome from books, 
Provided lords and ladies give em vent, 
Me call bigb Comedy, and ſeem content. 
But to regale with other ſort of fare, 
To-night our author treats you with Moliere. 
Moliere, who natare's inmoſt ſecrets knee ; 
Whoſe juſteſt pen, like Kneller's pencil drew. 
In whoſe ſtrong ſcenes all characters are ſhewn, 
Not by low jeſts, but actions of their own. 
Happy our Engliſh bard, if your applauſe 
Grant tas not injur'd the French author”s cauſe. 
From that alone ariſes all his fear; 


He muſt be ſafe, if he has ſav'd Moliere. 
Q 3 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Lovxcor p, the Miſer, Mr. Gr1Fe1v. 
FREDERICK, his Sonn, Mr. BraidcwaTes. 
CLERMONT, Mx. Mis, Fun. 
RAMIL IE, Servantto FRED RRIek, Mr. CI BBER, Jun. 
Mr. Decor, a Broker, Mr. OarEsSG. 

Mr. Fux NIsEH, an Upholſterer, Mr. FIEL DINO. 
Mr. SPARKLE, a Jeweller, Mr. Berry. 

Mr. Sarrix, a Mercer, Mr. Gzzv. 

. a Tator, © _Mr.QOarrs. 
Crna. BuBBLEBOY, Mr. MuLLarT. 
A LawvzR, Mr. MurLARTr. 


W * E N. 


Hiunne, Danger to : ? Mrs. Bert ix. 
OVEGOLD, _ 1 

Mrs. WISELVY, | Mrs. Grace. 
MakIana, Mrs. Hok rox. 
Larpzr, Maid to HARRIET, Mrs. RA ToR. 
Wk EDE, Maid to n Mrs. MulLarm 
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SCENE, Lovzcord's Houſe: 
LAPPET, RAMILIE. 
LAPPET. 


LL hear no more. Perfidious fellow! Have 
I for thee ſlighted ſo many good matches? Have 
I for thee turn'd off Sir Oliver's ſteward, and 
my Lord Landy's butler, and ſeveral others, thy 
betters, and all to be affronted in ſopublick amanner? 

RAMIL. Do but hear me, Madam. 

Lap. If thou wou'dſt have neglected me, was 
there nobody elſe to dance a minuet with but Mrs. 
Suſan Croſsſtitch, whom 108 know to be * utter 
averſion? | 

Ramil. Curſe on all balls ! Hengeforth 1 ſhall 
hate the ſound of a violin. 

Lap. I have more reaſon, I am ſure, after having 
been the jeſt of the whole company; what muſt they 
think of me, when they ſee you, after I have coun- 
tenanced your addreſſes in the eye of the world, take 
out another lady before me? . 

Rami, I'm ſure the world muſt think worſe of 
me, did they 1 imagine, DO I _ Prehn any 


other to you, 
2 4 3 Lr. 
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Luar. None of your wheedling, Sir; that 1 won't 
do. If you ever hope to ſpeak to me more, let me 
ſee you affront the little minx in the next aſſembly 
you meet her. | 
Ramir. I'Il do it; and luckily, „you know, we 
are to have a ball at my Lord Landy s the firſt night 
he lies out of town, where I'll give your revenge am- 
ple ſatisfaction. 
La. On that condition I pardon you this time; 
but if ever you do the like again 
RaMIL. May I be baniſh'd for ever from thoſe 
dear eyes, and be turn'd out of the family while you 
live i in N. | 
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SCENE II. 
LAPPET, WHEEDLE, RAMILIE. 


Win. Dear Mrs. Lappet! 
Lay. My dear, this is extremely kind. 
WIEED. It is what all your acquaintance mult do 

that expect to ſee you. It IS in Vain to hope for the 
favour of a viſit. c 
_ Lap. Nay, dear creature, now you are Marek: 3 
my young lady has ſtaid at home ſo much, I have 
not had one moment to myſelf; the firſt time I had 
gone out, I am ſure, Madam, wou'd have been to 
wait on Mrs, Wheedle. 

WurrzD. My lady has ſtaid at home too pretty 
much lately. Oh! Mr. Ramilie, are you confin'd 
too? your maſter does not ſtay at home, I am fure ; 
he can find the way to our houſe tho? you can't. 
 Rawiz. That is the only happineſs, Madam, I 
envy him ; but faith ! I don't know how it is in this 
parliament time, one's whole days are fo taken up in 
the court of Requeſt, and one's evenings at Quadrille, 
the deucetake me if I have ſeen one opera finceI came 
to town. Oh! now I mention operas, if you have 


a mind to ſee Cato, 1 believe I can ſteal my maſter's 
| filver 
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filver ticket; for I know he is engaged to-morrow 
with ſome gentlemen, who never leave their bottle 
for mulick. 50 

LAp. Ah, the ſavages. | 

| Wuzzp. No one can ſay that of you, Mr. Ra- 
milie, you prefer muſick to every thing 

RAMIL. — hut the ladies. (Lell rings. ] So, 
there's my ſummons. 

Lay. Well, but ſhall we never have a party of 
Quadrille more? 

WIAEED. O, don't name it, I have worked my 
eyes out ſince I faw you; for my lady has taken a 
whim of flouriſhing all her old cambrick pinners and 
handkerchiefs; in ſhort, my dear, no journeywoman 
ſempſtreſs is half ſo much a ſlave as I am. 

LAP. Why do you ſtay with her? 

WIHEED. La, child, where can one better one's 
ſelf? all the ladies of our acquaintance are juſt the 
ſame. Beſides, there are ſome little things that make 
amends; my lady has a whole train of admirers. 

RAIL. That, Madam, is the only circumſtance 
wherein ſhe has the honour of reſembling you. [ Beil 


rings louder.] You hear, Madam, I am oblig'd to 


leave you Bell rings.) So, ſo, ſo, would the bell 
were in your guts. 


SCENE IL 


LAPPET, WHEEDLE. 


Lay. Oh! Wheedle! I am quite fick of this fa- 
mily ; the old gentleman grows more covetous every 
day he lives. Every thing is under lock and 71 ; 
I can ſcarce aſk. you to eat or drink. 

 Watep. Thank you, my dear; but I have drank 
half a dozen diſhes of chocolate already this morning. 

Lay. Well; but, my dear, I have a whole budget 
of news to tell you. I have made ſome notable diſ- 
coveries. e | 

WHEED. 
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Wunrb. Pray let us hear them. I have ſome ſe- 
erets of our family too, which you ſhall know by and 
by. What a pleaſure there is in having a friend to 

tell theſe things to? 

LA. You know, my dear, laſt ſummer ary young 
lady had the misfortune to be overſet in a boat be- 
tweenRichmond and Twickenham, and that a certain 
young gentleman, plunging immediately into the 

Water, ſav'd her life at the hazard of his own—Oh |! 

I ſhall never forget the figure ſhe made at her return 
home, ſo wet, fo draggled——ha, ha, ha! 

WHEed. Yes, my dear, I know how all your fine 
ladies look, when they are never ſo little diſordered 
they have no need to be ſo vain of themſelves. 

Lap. You are no ſtranger to my maſter's way 
of rewarding people; when the poor gentleman 
brought miſs home, my maſter meets them at the 
door, and, without aſking any queſtion, very civilly 

ſhuts it againſt him. Well, for a whole fortnight 

* afterwards, J was continually entertained with the 
young fpark's N and Salemer and generoſity, 
and beauty. 

WEHRFEPD. I can eaſily gueſs; I Kwai ſhe was 
rather warmed than cool'd by the water. Theſe mik * 
treſſes of ours, for all their pride, are made of juſt 
the ſame fleſh and blood as we are. 

Lap. About a month ago my young lady goes 
to the play in an undreſs, and takes me with her. 
We ſat in Burton's box, where, as the devil would 
have it, whom ſhould we meet with but this very 
gentleman : her bluſhes ſoon diſcovered to me who 

he was; in ſhort, the gentleman entertained her the 

whole play, and I much miſtake if ever the was ſo 
agreeably entertained 1n her life, Well, as we were 
going out, a rude fellow thruſts his hand into my 
lady's boſom ; upon which her champion fell upon 
him, and did ſo maul him My lady fainted away 
in my arms; but as ſoon as ſhe came to herſelf 
had you ſeen how ſhe look'd on him. Ah! 55 
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fays ſhe, in a mighty pretty tone, ſure, you were born 
for my deliverance : he handed her into a hackney- 


coach, and ſet us down. at home. From this mo- | 


ment letters began to fly on both ſides. | 
WHEED. And you took care to ſee the poſt paid, 
I hope. 
| Lae. Never fear that co now what do you 
think we have contrived among us? We have got this 
very gentleman into the houſe in the quality of my 


maſter's clerk. 
WHEED. Soh ! here's fine billing, and cooing, I 


warrant ; . miſs is in a fine condition. 


Lay. Her condition i is pretty much as it was yet. 


How long it will continue ſo, I know not. I am 
making up my matters as faſt as I can; for this 
houſe holds not me after the diſcove 

Wik ED. I think you have no great reaſon to la- 
ment the loſs of a place, where the maſter keeps his 
own keys. | 

Lap. The devil take the firſt inventor of locks, 
fay I: but come, my dear, there is one key which 1 
keep, and that, I believe, will furniſh us with ſome 
ſweetmeats ; ſo if you will walk in with me, PI tell 


you a ſecret which concerns your family. It is in your 


power, perhaps, to be ſerviceable to me; I hope, 
my dear, you will keep theſe ſecrets ſafe ; for one 
would not have it known that one publiſhes all the 
affairs of a family, while one ſtays in it; ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv. A Garden.” 
CLERMONT, HARRIET. 


Crx. Why are you melancholy, my dear Har- 
riet; do you repent that promiſe of yours, which 
has made me the happieſt of mankind ? 

Has. You little know my heart, if you can think 
it capable of repenting any thing I have done to- 


wards your happineſs; if 1 am EONS it is that 
3 I have 
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E MISER. 
I have it not in my power to make you as happy 2s 
I would, . 

CLER. Thou art too bab Every tender 
word, from thoſe dear lips, lays obligations on me I 
never can repay; but if to love, to doat on you 
more than life itſelf, to watch your eyes that I may 
obey your wiſhes before you ſpeak them, can diſ- 
charge me from any part of that vaſt debt [ owe you, 
I wilt be punctual in the payment. 

Har. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, 
and when I think what you have done for me, be- 
lieve me, I muſt think the balance on your ſide. 

CI ER. Generous creature! and doſt thou nor for 
me hazard the eternal anger of your father, the re- 
proaches of your family, the cenſures of the world, 
who always blame the conduct of that perſon who 
ſacrifices intereſt to any conſideration. 

Har, As for the cenſures of the world, I deſp iſe 
them while I do not deſerve them ; folly 1s Wauwalfler 
to cenſure wiſdom, than wiſdom folly. I were weak 
indeed not to embrace real happineſs, becauſe the 
world does not call it ſo. 

CLzs. But ſee, my deareſt, your brother 1 18 come 
into the garden. 

Has. Is it not ſafe, think you, to let tha into our 
ſecret ? 

Cr ER. You know, by outwardly hutmduring your 
father, in railing againſt the extravagance of young 
men, I have brought him to look on me as his ene- 
my: it will be firſt proper to ſet him right in that 
point. Beſides, in managing the old gentleman, 1 
ſhall ſtill be obliged to a behaviour which the im- 
patience of his temper may not bear; therefore I 
think it not adviſeable to truft him, at leaſt yet 
he will obſerve us. Adien, my heart's only joy. 
Hax. Honeſt creature! what happineſs may I 

propole in a life with ſuch a huſband ? what is there 
in grandeur to recompenſe the loſs of him] Parents 


chooſe as often ill for us, as we for ourſelves. They 
are 


THE MISERͤ 
are too apt to forget how ſeldom true happineſs lives 
in a palace, or rides in a coach and ſix. 


SCENE 
FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


Fk ED. Dear Harriet, good-morrow, I am clad to 
find you alone; tor I have an affair to impart to 
you, that I am ready to burſt with. 
Has. You know, brother, I am a truſty confident. 
Fee, As ever wore petticoats; but this is an af» 
fair of ſuch conſequence 
Has, Or it were not worth your telling me. 
_ Frep. Nor your telling again; in ſhort you never 


could diſcover it, I could afford you ten years to 


gueſs it in. I am you will laugh immoderately 
when you know it. I am it is impoſſible to tell 
you. In a word I am in love. 

Has, In love! 

FRED. Violently, to en ſo much in love, 
that without more hopes than I at preſent ſee any 
poſſibility of obtaining, I cannot live three days. 

Has, And has this violent diſtemper, pray, come 
upon you of a ſudden ? 

FRED. No, I have bred it a long time. It hath 
been growing theſe ſeveral weeks. I ſtifled it as 
long as I could; but it is now come to a criſis, and 
I muſt either haye the woman, or you will have no 
brother, 

Has. But who is this woman? for you have con- 
ceaPd- i it ſo well that I can't even gueſs. 

Fred. In the firſt place, ſhe is a moſt intolerable 
coquette. 

Har. That is a deſcription I ſhall never find her 
out by. There are ſo many of her ſiſters, you might 
as well tell me the colour of her complexion. 

* KED. Secondly, ſhe is almoſt eternally at 2705 
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238 THE MIS E R. 
Hax. You muſt come to particulars. I ſhall never 

diſcover your miſtreſs till you tell me more than that 
ſhe is a woman, and lives in this town. 

FRED. Her fortune is very ſmall. 

Has. I find you are enumerating her charms. 

Fx ED. Oh! I have only ſhewn you the . ; 
but were you to behold the medal on the right ſide, 
you would ſee beauty, wit, genteelneſs, politeneſs — 
in a word, you would ſee Mariana. 

Har. Mariana! Ha, ha, ha! you have ſtarted a 
wild-gooſe chaſe, indeed. But, if you could ever 
prevail on her, you may depend on it, it is an arrant 
impoſſibility to prevail on my father, and you may 
eaſily imagine what ſucceſs a diſinherited fon may 
| likely expect with a woman of her temper. | 

FR ED. I know tis difficult, but nothing's impoſ- 
fible to love, at leaſt nothing's impoſſible to woman; 
and therefore, if you and the ingenious Mrs. Lappet 
will but lay your heads together in my favour, 1 
hall be far from deſpairing; and 1 in return, ſiſter, 
for this kindneſs 

Has. And in return, brother, for this kindneſs, 
you may perhaps have it in your power to do me a 
favour of pretty much the ſame nature. 

Lovs. [without.] Rogue! villain ! 

Har. Soh! what's the matter now? what can 
have thrown my father into this paſſion ? 

FRED. The loſs of an old ſlipper, I ſuppoſe, or 
fomething of equal conſequence, Let us ſtep aſide 
into the next walk, and talk more of our affairs, 


| SCENE VI. 
LOVEGOLD, RAMILIE. 


' Love. Anſwer me not, ſirrah; but get you out of 


my houſe. 


"Rami, Sir, I am your ſon's ſervant, and not 
yours, 
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yours, Sir; and I won't go out of the houſe, Sir, 
unleſs I am turn'd out by my proper maſter, Sir. 
Love. Sirrah, I'Il turn your maſter out after you, 
like an extravagant raſcal as he is; he has no need 
of a ſervant while he is in my houſe ; and here he 
dreſſes out a fellow at more expence than a prudent 
man might clothe a large family at; it's plain enough 
| what uſe he keeps you for; but I will have no ſpy 
upon my affairs, no raſcal continually prying into 
all my actions, devouring all I have, and hunting 
about in eyery corner to ſee what he may ſteal. 

RAMIL. Steal! a likely thing, indeed, to ſteal 
from a man who locks up every thing he has, and 
| ſtands centry upon it day and night. 

Loves. I'm all over in ſweat, leſt this fellow 
ſhou'd ſuſpect ſomething of my money: [A/ide.] 
Hearkee, raſcal, come hither, I wou'd adviſe you not 
to run about the town, and tell every body you meet 
that I have money hid. | N 

RAMIIL. Why, have you any money hid, Sir ? 

Love. No, ſirrah, I don't ſay I have; but you 
may raiſe ſuch a report, nevertheleſs. 

Rami. Tis equal to me whether you have money 


2 


hid or no, ſince I cannot find it. | 

Lovs, D'ye mutter, ſirrah? Get you out of my 
houſe, I ſay, get you out this inſtant. 

RAMIL. Well, Sir, I am going. 1 

Lovz. Come back; let me deſire you to carry 
nothing away with you. ; 

Ramir. What ſhould I carry? | 

Loves. That's what I wou'd ſee. Theſe boot- 
ſleeves were certainly intended to be the receivers of 
ſtolen goods, and I wiſh the tailor had heen hang'd 
who invented them. Turn your pockets inſide out, 
if you pleaſe; but you are too practiſed a rogue to 
put any thing there. Theſe damn'd bags have had 
many a good thing in them, I warrant yu. 

Ramir. Give me my bag, Sir, I am in the moſt 
danger of being robb'd, 

Love, 
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Loves. Come, come, be honeſt, and return what 
thou haſt taken from me. 

RAIL. Ay, Sir, that I could do with all my heart, 
for I have taken nothing from You but ſome boxes 
on the ear. 

Love. And haſt thou really ſtolen nothing? ? 

Ramir. No really, Sir. 

Love. Then get out of my houſe while * tis all 
well, and go to the devil. 

RAMIL. Ay, any where from fuch an old « cove- 
tous curmudgeon. 

Lovx. So, there's one plague gone; now I will go 
* a viſit to the dear caſket. 


SCENE VII. 


LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, HAR- 
RI E T. 


Love. In ſhort, I muſt find ſome ſafer place to 
depoſit thoſe three thouſand guineas in, which I re- 
ceiv'd yeſterday ; three thouſand guineas are a ſum 
O Heavens | I have betray'd myſelf! my paſſion has 
tranſported me to talk aloud, and I have been over- 
heard. How now! What's the matter? 

FRED. The matter, Sir? 

Lovs. Yes, the matter, Sir; I ſuppoſe you can 

repeat more of my words than theſe I ſuppoſe you 
have overheard ——— 

FRED. What, Sir? 

Love. That 

FRED, Sir! 

Love. What I was juſt now ſaying. 

Har. Pardon me, Sir, we really did not. 

Love. Well, I ſee you did overhear ſomething, 
and ſo I will tell you the whole: I was ſaying to 
myſelf, in this great ſcarcity of money, what a hap- 
pine 1 it would be to have three thouſand guineas by 

one; 
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une; I tell you this, that you might not miſunder- 
ſtand me, and 1 Amn that I ſaid 1 had three thou- 
as guineas!// 1 


RED. We enter not into your affairs, Sir. 

Love. Ah! e T had thoſe dae thouſand 
guineas! | 

FRED. In my opinions: 

Love. It wou'd make my 2 cintwhnaly WY 

FRED. Then it is very eaſy in your Power to raiſe 
them, Sir, that the whole world knows. | 

Loves. I raiſe them! I raiſe three thouſand guineas 
eaſily | My children are my greateſt enemies, and 
will, by their way of talking, and by the extravagant 
expences they run into, be the occaſion that, one of 
theſe days, ſomebody will cut my throat, imagining 
me to be made up of nothing but guineas. 

FED. What expence, Sir, do I run into? 

Love. How! have you the affurance to aſk me 
that, Sir? when, if one was but to pick thoſe fine 
feathers of yours off, from head to foot, one might 
purchaſe a very comfortable annuity out of them : a 
fellow, here, with a very good fortune upon his back, 
wonders that he is called extravagant. In ſhort, Sir, 
you muſt rob me to appear 1n this manner. 

FRED. How, Sir! rob you? 

Love. Ay, rob me; or how cou'd you ſupport 
this extravagance ? 

FRED, Alas, Sir, there are fifty young fellows, of 
my acquaintance, that ſupport greater extravagancies, 
and no one knows how: Ah, Sir ! there are ten thou- 
ſand pretty ways. of living in this town, without rob- 
bing one's father, 

Love. What neceſſity is there for all that lace on 
your coat? and all bought at the firſt hand too, I 
warrant you. If you will be fine, is there not ſuch 


a place as Monmouth Street in this town, where a 


man may buy a ſuit for the third part of the ſum 
which his tailor demands? And then, periwigs! what 
need has a man of Periwige, when he may wear his 

Vor. II. | 1 own 
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own hair? I dare ſwear a good periwig can't coſt 
leſs than fifteen or twenty ſhillings. : Heyday ! what, 
are they making ſigns to one another which ſhall pick 
my pocket? 

HR. My brother nd L Sir, are diſputing which 
ſhall ſpeak to you firſt, for we have both ah affair of 
conſequence to mention to you. : 

Love. And I have an affair of conſequence to 
mention to you both. Pray, ſon, you who are a fine 
gentleman, and converſe much amongſt the ladies, 
what think you” of a certain young lady, called Ma 
riana? 38 | 

FRED. 1 S | 

Love. Ay, what do you think of her? 

FRED. Think of her, Sir! 

Loves. Why do you repeat my words ? AY, what 
do you think of her ? 

FRED. Why, I think her the moſt charming wo- 
man in the world. 

Love. Wou'd ſhe not "wi a deſirable match ? 

Fx ep. So deſirable, that, in my opinion, her huf- 
band will be the happieſt of mankind. 

Lovz. Does ſhe not promiſe to make a good 
houſewife ? 

Fa Eb. Oh! the beſt houſewife upon Dank 

Lovz. Might not a huſband, think ye, live very 
eaſy and happy with her? | 

Frep. Doubtleſs, Sir. 

Love. There is one thing I'm a little afraid of, 
that is, that ſhe has not quite as much fortune as 
one might fairly expect. 

FRED. Oh, Sir! conſider her merit, and you may 
eaſily make an abatement in her fortune : for Hea- 
ven's fake, Sir, don't let that prevent your deſign. | 
Fortune 1s nothing 1 in e with her beauty and 
merit. 

Lovz. Pardon me there; however there may be 
ſome matters found, perhaps, to make up ſome little 


deficiency ; and if you would, to oblige your father, 
retrench 


* 
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retrench your extravagancies on this occaſion, per- 


haps the difference, in ſome time, might be made up. 


FRED. My deareſt father, Fl bid adieu to all ex- 


travagance for ever. 
Love. Thou art a dutiful, good boy; and ſince I 


find you have the ſame ſentiments with me, provided 


ſhe can but make out a pretty tolerable fortune, | 


am ev'n reſolved to marry her. 
Frep. Ha! you reſolved to marry Mariana ? 
Love. Ay, to marry Mariana, 
Har. Who, you, you, you? 
Love. Tes, I, I, I. 
FRED. I beg you will pardon me, Sir! 1 2 ſudden 
dizzineſs has ſeiz d me, and I muſt beg leave to 


retire. | 
SCE 8 VIIL 
LOVEGOLD, HARRIET. 


Love. This, daughter, is what I have refoly'd for 
myſelf as for your brother, I have a certain widow 
in my eye for him; and you, my dear, ſhall ee 


cur good neighbour, Mr. a 59 og 
Har. I marry Mr. Spindle |! 


Loves. Yes; he is a prudent, wiſe man, not much 


above fifty, and has a great fortune in the funds. 


Har. I thank you, my dear papa, but 1 had 


rather not marry, if you pleaſe. [ Cartſying. 


Love. [ Mimicking her curtſy.] 1 thank. you, my 
good daughter, but I had rather you ow marry 


him, if you pleaſe. 

Has. Pardon me, dear Sir. 

Love, Pardon me, dear Madam. 

Haz. Not all the fathers upon earth ſhall force 
me to it. 1 

Love. Did ever mortal hear a girl ralk in this 
manner to her father? 

Hag. Did ever father attempt to marry his daugh- 
ter after ſuch a manner? In ſhort, Sir, I have ever. 
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been obedient to you; but as this affair concerns my 
happineſs only, and not yours, I hope you will me 
me leave to conſult my own inclination. ' 
Love. I wou'd not have you provoke: me; IL am 
reſolv'd upon the nch. : 


SCENE N. 


LOVE GOL p, CLERMON'T, 
| V 


Ci ER. Some people, Sir, upon juſtice· buſineſs, 
deſire to ſpeak with your worfhip. 

Lovs. I can attend to no buſineſs, this girl has 
ſo perplex'd me. Huſſy, you ſhall marry as 1 wouvd 
have you, or— 

CLeR. Forgive my interpoling ; dear Sir, what's 
the matter * Madam, let me intreat you not to put 

our father into a paſſion. 

' Love. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. 
Here's a baggage of a daughter, who refuſes the 
moſt advantageous match that ever was offer'd, both 
to her and to me. A man of a vaſt eſtate offers to 
take her without a portion. 

CIER. Without a portion Sana dear Ma- 
dam, can you refuſe a gentleman who offers to take 
you without a portion? | 

Love. Ay, conſider what that faves your father. 

"Has. Yes, but I conſider what I am to ſuffer. 

CLER. That's true, indeed; you will think on 
that, Sir. Tho' money be the firſt thing to be con- 
ſidered in all affairs of life, yet ſome little regard 
ſhould be had in this caſe to inclination. 

Love. Without a portion. 

CLER. You are in the right, Sir; that decides the 
ching at once: and yet, Iknow there are people, who, 
on this occaſion, object againſt a diſparity of age and 
temper, which too often make the married ſtars Ut- 

terly miſerable. | 


Love. | 
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Love, Without a portion. 

CIER. Ah! there is no anſwering that, — 
can oppoſe ſuch a reaſon as that? And yet there are 
ſeveral parents, who ſtudy the inclinations of their 
children more than any other thing, that would by 
no means facrifice them to intereſt; "and who eſteem, 
as the very firſt article of marriage, that happy union 
of affections, which is the foundation of every bleſ⸗ 
fing attending on a married tate and Who 

I rr Wirhout a portion. 

Crs. Very true; that ſtops your mouth at once 


Without a portion! Where is the Perſon who can 


find an argument againſt that? 

Love. Ha! is not that the barking of a dog ? 
Some villains are in ſearck of my money. Don't 
ſtir from hence, I'Il return in an inſtant, * 

CLer, My deareſt Harriet, how ſhall I expreſs the 
agony I am in on your account? 

Har. Be not too much alarm'd, ſince you may 
depend on my reſolution. It may be in the power of 


fortune to delay our happineſs, but no power ſhall 


force me to deftroy your hopes by any other match. 

CLER, Thou kindeſt, lovely creature. | 
Love. Thank Heaven, 1t was nothing but my 
fear. 

CLer, Yes, a daughter wat obey her father ; ſhe 
is not to conſider the ſhape, or the air, or the age 
of a huſband : but when a man offers to take her 
without a portion, ſhe 1s to have him, let him be 
what he will. 

Love. Admirably well ſaid, indeed. 

CI RR. Madam, I aſk your pardon: if my love for 
yourſelf and your family carries me a little too far. 
Be under no concern, I dare ſwear I ſhall bring her 
e [o Lovegold. 

Love. Do, do; I'll go in and ſee what theſe people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while 
Me's warm; you will be time enough to draw the 
warrant, 
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EMR. 

CLer. When a lover offers, Madam, to take a 
daughter without a portion, one ſhould enquire no 
farther; every thing is contain'd in that one article; 
and without a portion, ' ſupplies the want of deauty, 
| youths family, wiſdom, honour, and honeſty. 

Loves. Gloriouſly ſaid ! Poke like an oracle! 

„„. 

Cuts. So, once more we are hs together. Be- 
lieve me, this is a moſt painful hypocriſy, it tortures 
me to oppoſe your opinion, tho TF am not in earneſt, 
nor ſuſpected by you of being ſo. Oh Harriet how 
is the noble paſſion of love abus'd by vulgar ſouls, 
who are incapable of taſting its delicacies. When 
love is great as mine, 


None can its pleaſures, or its pains dechre 2 
Me can but teel how N 15 are. Kerbe, 


AC T II. 8 C E N E I 
SCENE continues. 
' FREDERICK, RAMILIE. 


FREDERICK. 


HAT is the reaſon, ſirrah, you have been 
out of the way, when I gave you orders to 
ſtay here ? | 

RAMIL. Yes, Sir, and here did I ſtay, according 
to your orders, till your good father turn'd me out ; 
and it is, Sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel that 
I return back again. | 

FRED. Well, Sir, and what — 5 have you 
brought touching the money ? 

Ramac. Ah, Sir! it is a terrible thing to borrow 
money; a man muſt have dealt with the devil to deal 
with a ſcrivener. | 

Fa. Then it won't do, I ſuppoſe, 5 
| 1 5 3 ' R AMIL. 


TILES 
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RAIL. Pardon me, Sir, Mr. Decoy, the broker, 
zs a moſt induſtrious perſon; he ſays he has done 
every thing in his power to ſerve you; for he has 
taken a particular fancy to your honour. | 
FRED. 80 then, J ſhall 1 85 che five hundred, 
-hall be . -i-* 

RAMIL. Yes, Sir; ; but there; are 3 trifling con- 
ditions which your honour muſt ſubmit to before the 
affair can be finiſh'd. 
 _ Fxev. Did he bring you to the err of the per- 
105 that is to lend the money??? 

RaMII. Ah, Sir! things are not managed in that 
manner; he takes more care to conceal himſelf than 
you do; there are greater myſteries in theſe matters 
than you 1magine ; why, he would not fo much as tell 
me the lender's name; and he is to bring him to- 
day to talk with you in ſome third perſon's houſe, to 
learn from your own mouth the particulars of your 
eſtate and family; I dare ſwear the very name of 
your father will make all things eaſy. 

Fee. Chiefly the death of my mother, whoſe 
Jointure no one can hinder me of. 

Ramir, Here, Sir, I have brought the 3 
Mr. Decoy told me, he took them from the mouth of 
the perſon himſelf. Your honour will find them ex- 
tremely reaſonable the broker was forc'd to ſtickle 
hard to get ſuch good ones: In the firſt place, the 
lender is to ſee all his ſecurities; and the borrower 
muſt be of age, and heir apparent to a large eſtate, 
without flaw in the title, and intirely free from all in- 
cumbrahce; and that the lender may run as little riſk 
as poſſible, the borrower muſt inſure his life for the 
ſum lent; if he be an officer in the army, he is to 
make over his whole pay for the payment of both 
principal and intereſt, which, that the lender may not 
burden his conſcience with any ſeruples, is to be no 
more than 30 per Cent. 


Fae, Oh, the conſcientious N 
| R 4 + RaMIL, 
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Raf. But as the ſaid lender has not by: him, 
at preſent, the ſum demanded; and that, to oblige 
the borrower, he is himſelf forc'd to borrow of an- 
other, at the rate of 4 per Cent. he thinks it but rea- 
ſonable, that the firſt borrower, over and above the 
30 per Cent. aforeſaid, ſhall alſo pay this 4 ptr Cir. 
Hnce it is for his ſervice ly that the ſum is bor. 
rowed,, _ 

FRED. Oh the devil! whats Jew 1 is nere! 

RaII. You know, Sir, what you have to 40— 
he can't oblige you to theſe terms. 

FRED. Nor can T oblige him to lend me the widney 
without them; and you know that I muſt have ir, 
let the conditions be what they will. 50 

RAMITL. Ay, Sir, why that was what 1 told bbs 

Fx ED. Did you ſo, raſcal? No wonder he infiſts 
on ſuch conditions, if your laid open my neceſſities to 
Him. 

RAMIL. Alas! ! Sir, I only told it to the broker, 
who is your friend, and has your intereſt very much 
at heart. 

FRED. Well; ; 15 this all, or are there afly more rea- 
ſonable articles? 

RAM. Of the five hundred pounds required, the 
lender can pay down, in caſh, no more than four 
hundred; and for the reſt, the borrower muſt take 
in goods, of which here follows the catalogue. 

FRED. What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning 
of all this? 

Ram, Inprimis, One large yellow camblet bed, 
Jin'd with fattin, very little eaten by the moths, and 
wanting only one curtain. Six ſtuft chairs of the 
ſame, a little torn, and the frames worm- eaten, otlier- 
wiſe not in the leaſt the worſe for wearing. One large 
pierglaſs, with only one crack i in the middle. One 
Juit of tapeſtry hangings, in which are curioufly 
wrought the loves of Mars and Venus, Venus and 

Adonis, Supi; and Fette with: many other amorous 
ſtories, 
8 


ſtories, which make the hangings very proper for a 
| bedchamber. 
FRED. What the devil is here! | 
RAMIL. Item, One ſuit of drugget, with ſilver but- 
tons, the buttons only the worſe for wearing. Item, 
Two muſkets, one of which only wants the lock. 
One large ſilver watch, with Tompion's name to it, 
One ſnuff- box, with a picture in it, bought at Mr. 
Deard's; a proper preſent for a miſtreſs. Five pic- 
tures without frames; if not originals, all copies by 
good hands; and one fine frame without a picture. 
FRED. Oons ! what uſe have 1 for all this? 


RaAMIL. Several valuable books; amongſt Which 


are all the journals printed for theſe five years laſt 
paſt, handſomely bound and letter'd,—— The hdi 
works in divinity f 

FRED. Read no more: confound 1 the curſt extor- 
tioner ; I ſhall pay 100 per Cent. 

RAIL. Ah, Sir! I with n honour would con- 
ſider of it in time. 

FR Eb. I muſt have money. To what Keim are 
we reduc'd by the curſt avarice of fathers! Well may 
we wiſh them dead, when their death is the only 
introduction to our living. 

RAMII. Such a father as yours, Sir, is 1 to 
make one do fomething more than with him dead. 
For my part, 1 have never had any inclinations to- 
wards hanging; and, I thank Heaven, I have lived 
to ſee whole ſets of my companions ſwing out of the 
world, while I have had addreſs enough to quit all 
manner of gallantries the moment I tmelt the halter: 


[ have always had an utter averfion to the ſmell of 


hemp ; but this rogue of a father of yours, Sir 
Sir, I'afk your pardon——has fo provokꝭd me, that 


1 have often with*d to rob him, and rob him ] fhall _ 


in the end, that's certain. 
Fab. Give me that paper, that I may 'confider a 


lirtle theſe moderate articles, 
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SCENE U. 


LOVEGOLD, DECOY, RAMILIE, 
| FREDERICK, 


-Dneov. In ſhort, Sir, he is a very extravagant. 
young fellow, and fo preſs'd by his neceſſities, that 
you may bring him to what terms you pleaſe. 
Love. But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no 
danger ? Do you know the name, the family, and 
the eſtate of the borrower ? 

Decoy. No, I cannot give you any perfect in- 
formation yet, for it was by the greateſt accident in 
the world that he was recommended to me; but you 
will learn all theſe from his own lips; and his man 
aſſur'd me you wou'd make no difficulty, the moment 
you knew the name of his father: all that I can tell 
you is, that his ſervant ſays the old gentleman is ex- 
tremely rich; he calPd him a covetous old raſcal. 

Love. Ay, that is the name which theſe ſpend- 
thrifts, and the rogues, their ſervants, give to- all 
| honeſt prudent men who know the world, and the 
value of their money. 

Dezcov. This young gentleman is an only. ſon, and 
is fo little afraid of any future competitors, that he 
offers to be bound, if you inſiſt on it, that his father 
ſhall die within theſe eight months. 

Lovz. Ay, there's ſomething in that; I believe 
then 1 ſhall let him have the money. Charity, Mr. 
Decoy, charity obliges us to ſerve our neighbour, 
I fay, when we are no loſers by fo doing. 

Decor. Very true, indeed. 

Ramit, Heyday | what can be the meaning of 
this? our broker talking with the old gentieman | 

DExcovy. So, gentlemen! I ſee you are in great 
haſte? but who told you, pray, that this was the 
lender? I affure you, Sir, I neither diſcover'd your 


Name, nor your houſe : but, however, there is no 
great 
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great harm done, they are people of diſcretion, ſo 


you may freely tranſact the affair now. 

Love; How! 

DEcov. This, Sir, is the i thaw wants to 
borrow the five hundred pounds I mentioned to you. 

LovE. How | raſcal, is it you that abandon your- 
ſelf to theſe intolerable extravagancies ? 


FRED. I mult even ſtand buff, and outface him. 


[ A/ede. 
And is it you, father, that diſgrace yourſelt by 
theſe ſcandalous extortions ? 
[Ramilie and Decoy ſneak off. 
Love. Is it you that would ruin yourſelf, by taking 
up money at ſuch intereſt ? 
PF xxo. Is it you that wou'd enrich yourſelf, by 
lending at ſuch intereſt ? - _ 
Love. How dare you after cha appear before my 
Tag ee 
FED. How dee you, after this, appear before the 
face of the world? 


Love. Get you out my . villain; get out 


of my ſight. f 
FRED. Sir, I go; but give me ln to ſay 
Love. I'll not hear a word. I'll prevent your at- 

tempting any thing of this nature for the future.— 

Get out of my fight, villain.- 


ſtrict eye over his actions. „ N 


9 e N E III. An apartment in Lb erb 
b Houſe. | 


HARRIET, MARIANA. 


Max. Nay, Harriet, you muſt excuſe me; for of 
all people upon earth, you are my greateſt favourite : : 
but I have had ſuch an intolerable cold, child, that 
it is a miracle I have recover'd; for, my dear, wou'd 


you think I have had no leſs than three doctors: 
| Has. 


I am not ſorry for 
this accident; it will make me henceforth keep a 
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Hax. Nay, then it is a miracle you recover, 
indeed. 

Man. Oh! child; 4 5 will never do me any 
harm; I never take any thing they prefcribe: I don t 

know how it is, when one's HI one can't help ſend- 

ing for them; and you know, my dear, my mama 

loves phyſick werder than ſhe does any ching but 

cards. 

Hur. Were I to ak as N of cards as you 
do, I don't know which I fhou'd nauſeate moft. 

Mar. Oh! child, you are quite a tramontane : I 
muſt bring you to Ike dear Spadille. I proteſt, Har- 

riet, if you wou'd take my advice in fome things, 
you wou'd be the moſt N creature in the 
world. 

Hl Nay, my Aon, Jam in a ftr way of - being 
obliged to obey your commands. 

Mar, That wou'd be the happieſt thing: in the 
world for you; and I dare fear you word like them 
eng for they wou'd be exactly oppoſite: to every 

command of your father's. 

Har. By that, now, one wou'd 1 think you were 
married already. 

Mas. Married, my dear! 

Ha. Oh, I can tell you of ſuch a dope welt you 

will have ſuch a lover within theſe four and twenty 
hours. 

Max. I am glad you have given me Arridlyiotice 
of it, that I may turn off ſomebody to make room 
for him; but I believe I have liſted him already. Oh 
Harriet | | I have been ſo plagu'd, fo peſter'd, ſo fa- 
tigued, ſince I ſaw you with that dear creature, your 
brother—In mort, child, he has made arrant down- 

right love to me; if my heart had not been harder 
than adamant itſelf elf, I had On your fiſter by this 
time. 

Har. And if your heart be not harder than ada- 
mg you will be m in a fair way of being my mother 
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party for my ae father "M _ day 1 


ſuch a: paſſion for you——— 
MAR. Your father! g's 
Han. Ay, my dear. What ſay you to a comtely 


old gentleman, of not much above threeſcore, that 


loves you ſo violently ? I dare ſwear he will be con- 
ſtant to you all his days. 


„ Jes | Meats bak 


You extravagant creature, how cou'd you throw 
away all this jeſt at once? it wou'd have furnith'd a 
_ prudent perſon with an annuity of laughter for life. 


Oh! I am charm'd with my conqueſt; I am quite 


in love with him already. I never had a lover yes 
above half his age. | 

Har. Lappet and J have laid a delightful plot, 
if you will but come into it, and counterfeit an affec- 


tion for him. 


MAR. Why, child. 1 have a Sk e for 


him: Oh! methinks I ſee you on your knees already 
Pray, mama, pleaſe to give me your bleſſing. 


Oh! I fee my loving bridegroom in his threefold 


nightcap, his flannel ſhirt ;, methinks I ſee him ap- 


proach me with all the lovely gravity of age; I hear 


him whiſper charming ſentences. of morality in my 
ear, more inſtructive than all my grandmother ever 
taught me. Oh! I ſmell him ſweeter; oh! ſweeter 


than even hartſhorn itſelf, Ha, ha, ha! fee, child, 


how beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover: 
would not any one think now we had been a happy 
couple together, Heaven knows how long? 

Har. Well, you dear mad creature, but do you 
think you can maintain any of this fondneſs to his 
face? tor I know ſome women, who ſpeak very fondly 
of a huſband to other people, but never ſay one civil 
thing to the man himſelf. _ 

Mak. Oh! never fear it; one can't indeed bring 
one's ſelf to be civil to a young lover; but for 
theſe old fellows, I think one may play as har el 


with them as with one another, Young fellows are 


perfect 
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perfect bears, and muſt be kept at a diſtance; the 

old ones are mere lapdogs, and when they have agree- 

able tricks with them, one is equally fond of both. 
Har. Well, but now I hope you will giye me 


| Jeave to ſpeak a word or two e in favour of 
my poor brother. 


Mar. Oh! 1 ſhall hate you if you are ſerious : 


 Auh! fee what your wicked words have occaſioned ; 


I proteſt you are a conjurer,, and certainly deal with. 
the devil, 


SCENE IV. 


FREDERICK, MARIANA, HAR- 
"RIET.- 


"Baz! Oh, brother! I am glad you are come to 
plead your own cauſe; I have been your ſolicitor in 


your abſence. 
FRED. I am afraid, like other clients, I ſhall plead 


much worſe for myſelf than my advocate has done. 

Mak. Perſons, who have a bad cauſe, ſhould 
have very artful counſel. 

Fk ED. When the judge is determin'd against us all, 
art will prove of no effect. 

Manx. Why then, truly, Sir, in ſo terrible a fitua- 
tion, I think the ſooner you give up the cauſe the 


better, 


FRED. No, Madam, I am reſolv'd to perſevere; 


for, when'one's whole happineſs is already at ſtake, 


I fee nothing more can be hazarded in the purſuit. 
It might be, perhaps, a perſon's intereſt to give up 
a cauſe, wherein part of his fortune was concern'd ; 
but, when the diſpute is about the whole, he can 
never loſe by perſevering. 

Max. Do you hear him, Harriet? J fancy this 
brother of yours would have made a moſt excellent 
lawyer. I proteſt, when he is my ſon-in-law, I'II 


even — him to the 8 tho” he begins a _— 
ate, 
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late, yet diligence may bring him to be a great 
man. 

FED. I hope, Madam, diligence may ſucceed in 
love, as well as law; ſure, Mariana is not a more 
crabbed ſtudy than Coke upon Littleton? 
Max. Oh! the wretch, he has quite ſuffocated me 
with his compariſon: I muſt have a little air: dear 
Harriet, let us walk in the garden. | 

FRED, 5 hope, Madam, I have your leave to at- 
tend you? | 

Mak. My leave! no, ids you have no leave 
of mine; but if you will follow me, I KNOW no way 
to hinder you. 


Har. Ah, brother, I wiſh you had no greater ene- 


bes in this affair than your miſtreſs. 


a SCENE V. 


RAMILIE, LAPPET. 


LAP. This was, indeed, a moſt unlucky aocidents 
however, I dare lay a wager I ſhall ſucceed better 


with him, and get ſome of thoſe guineas you would 


have borrowed. 

RAMIL. I am not, Madam; now to learn Mrs. 
Lappet's dexterity ; but if you ger any thing outof 
him, I ſhall think you a match for the devil. Sooner 
than to extract gold from him, I wou'd engage to 
extract religion from a hypocrite, honeſty from a 
lawyer, health from a phyſician, ſincerity from a 
courtier, or modeſty from a poet. I think, my dear, 
you have liv'd long enough in this houſe to know 
that gold is a very dear commodity here. 

_ Lav. Ak! but there are ſome certain ſervices which 
will ſqueeze it out of the cloſeſt hands; there is one 
trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no ſtranger to, 
wherein all men are dabblers; and he who will ſcarce 
afford himſelf either meat or clothes, I" ſtill pay 

for the commodillies deal in. 
Rau. 
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Raulf. Your humble fervant, Madam; I find 
you don't know our good maſter yet : there is not a 
woman in the world, who loves to hear her pretty ſelf 
talk never ſo much, but you may eaſier ſhut her 
mouth, than open his hands: as for thanks, praiſes, 
and promiſes, no courtier. upon earth is more liberal 
of them; but for money, the devil a penny: there's 
nothing ſo dry as his careſſes; and there is no huſ- 
band, who hates the word Wife half ſo much as he 
does the word Give; inſtead of ſaying, I give you a 
1 he e ſays, I lend you a * 
morro -). 

LAP. Ah! "Str, let me Joke to 4 a man; I 
have the ſecret to open his heart, and his purſe too. 

Ramit. I defy you to drain the man we talk of, 
of his money; he loves that more than any thing you . 
can procure him in exchange; the very ſight of a dun 
throws him into convulſions; * tis touching him in the 
only ſenſible part; *tis piercing his heart, tearing out 
his vitals, to aſk him for a farthing : bat here he 1s, 
and if you get a ſhilling out of him, PI Wy you 
WEE any other fortune. 
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8 OT NE VI. 
'LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 


Lr All's well hitherto; my dear money is ſafe, 
* it you, Lappet? | 

Lay. I ſhou'd rather aſk if it be you, Sir: why; 
you look fo young and vigorous— 

"Hove. Do I, do If? 

Lay. Why, you grow younger and younger every 
day, Sir; you never Iook'd half ſo young in your lite, 
Sir, as you do now. Why, Sir, I know fifty young 
fellows of five and twenty, that are older than you are. 

Love. That may be, that may be, Lappet, con- 
ſidering the lives they lead; and Lhe I am a good ten 


Fears oo a ty. 
LAP. 
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Lab. Well, and what's ten years above fifty? 'tis 
the very flower of a man's age. Why, * you are 
now in the very prime of your life. 

Love. Very true, that's very true; as to under- 
| ſtanding 3 but I am afraid, cou'd 1 rake off twenty 
years, it would do me no harm with the ladies, 
Lappet. How goes on our. affair with Mariana ? 
Have you mentioned any thing about what her mo- 
ther can give her? For, now-a-days, nobody mar- 
ries a woman unleſs ſhe bring ſomething with her 
beſides a petticoat. 

Lap. Sir] why, Sir, this young lady will be worth 
to you as good a thouſand pound a Year's as ever was 
told. 

Love. How, a chfine pound a year | E 

Lay. Yes, Sir; there's in the firſt place the ar- 


ticle of a table, ſhe has a very little ſtomach, ſhe does 


not eat above an ounce in a fortnight, and then as 
to the quality of what ſhe eats, you'll have no need 
of a French cook upon her account; as for ſweet- 
meats, ſhe mortally hates them: ſo there is the ar- 
ticle of deſerts wiped off all at once——Youv'll have 
no need of a confectioner, who wou'd be eternally 
bringing in bills for preſerves, conſerves, biſcakes, 
comfits, and jellies, of which halt a dozen ladies 
wou'd ſwallow you ten pounds worth at a meal: this, 
I think, we may very moderately reckon at two 
hundred pounds a year at leaſt, Item, For clothes, 


ſhe has been bred up at fuch a plainneſs in them, that 


ſhowd we allow bur for three birthnight ſuits a year 
ſaved, which are the leaſt a town-lady wou'd expect, 
there go a good two hundred pounds a year more. 
For jewels (of which ſhe hates the very ſight) the 


_ yearly intereſt of what you muſt lay out in them 
wou'd amount to one hundred pounds. Laſtly, ſhe 


has an utter deteſtation for play, at which 1 have 
known ſeveral moderate ladies loſe a good two thou- 
ſand pounds a year: now let us take only the fourth 
part of that, which amounts to five hundred; ro 
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0, if we add two hundred pounds on the table 
account, two hundred pounds in clothes, and one 
hundred pounds in jewels, there is, Sir, 1 thouſand 
pounds a year in hard money. 

Love. Ay, ay, theſe are pretty things, it muſt be 
confeſs'd, very an things; but there's nothing 
real in em. 

Lap. How, Sir, is it not ſomething real to bring 
you in marriage a vaſt ſtore of ſobriety, the inherit- 
ance of a great love for ſimplicity of dreſs, and a vaſt 
acquired fund of hatred for play. 

| Love. This is downright raillery, Lappet, to make 
me up a fortune out of the expences ſhe won't put 
me to; I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall give no ac- 
quittance for what I have not receiv'd : in ſhort, 
' Lapper, I muſt touch, touch, touch ſomething real. 

Lae. Never fear, you ſhall touch ſomething real: 
I have heard them talk of a certain country, where 
ſhe has a very pretty frechold, which ſhall be put 

into your hands. 

_ Love. Nay, if it were a copyhold I ſhould be 
glad to touch it ; but there is another thing that di- 
{turbs me. You know this girl 1s young, and ung 
people generally love one another's company : 
would ill agree with a perſon of my temper to = 
.an aſſembly for all the young rakes and flaunting girls 
in town. 


Lap. Ah, Sir, how little do you know of her! 


This is another particularity that I had to tell you of; 


the has a moſt terrible averſion for all young peo- 
le, and loves none but perſons of your years. 
wou'd adviſe you, above all things, to take care not 
to appear too young: ſhe inſiſts on ſixty at leaſt. She 
ſays, that fifty-ſix years are not able to content her. 
Lv. This humour is a little ſtrange, methinks. 
Lap. She carries it farther, Sir, than can be ima- 
in'd : ſhe has in her chamber ſeveral pictures; but 
what do you think they are? None of your ſmock- 


fac'd young tellows, Four Adoniſes, your Cephaluſes, 
your 
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your Pariſes, and your Apollos. No, Sir, you ſee 
nothing there but your handſome figures of Saturn, 
king 505 old Neſtor, and good father Anchiſes 
upon his ſon's ſhoulders. 

Love. Admirable ! This is more chan I could 
have hoped. To fay the truth, had I been a woman, 
I ſhou'd never have lov'd young fellows. _ 

Lay. I believe you. Pretty ſort of ſtuff, indeed, 
to be in love with your young fellows ! Pretty ma- 
ſters, indeed, with their fine complexions, and their 
fine feathers | Now, I ſhould be glad to taſte the ſa- 
your that is in any of them. 

Love. And do you wad think me pretty tole- 
rable ? 

Luv. Tolerable! you are raviſhing ! If your pic- 
ture was drawn by a good hand, Sir, it wou'd be in- 
valuable! Turn about a little, if you pleaſe : there, 
what can be more charming? Let me ſee you walk : 
there's a perſon for you, tall, ſtraight, free and de- 
gage! Why, Sir, you have no fault about you. 

Love. Not many; hem, hem; not many, 
thank Heaven only a few rheumatic pains now and 
then, and a ſmall catarrhe that ſeizes me ſometimes. 

Lae. Ah, Sir, that's nothing; your catarrhe ſits 
very well upon you, and you cough with a very good 
grace. 

Love. But tell me, what does Mariana ſay of my 
perſon ? 


Lap. She has a particular pleaſure in talking of 


it; and I aſſure you, Sir, I have not been back- 
ward on all ſuch occaſions to blazon forth your me- 
rit, and to make her ſenſible how adyantageous a 
match you will be to her, 

Love. You did very well, and I am obliged to 
you, 

Lay. Bur, Sir, I have a ſmall favour to aſk of 
you 
on the very brink of loſing for want a little money, 
[He laoks graveh. ]—And you could ealily procure 
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my ſucceſs, 1f you had the leaſt friendſhip for me. 


You can't imagine, Sir, the pleaſure ſhe takes in 
talking of you. [He looks pleafd.]—— Ah! how 
you will delight her, how your venerable mien will 
charm her! She will never be able to withitand you. 
But indeed, Sir, this law-ſuit will be of a ter- 
rible conſequence to me. ¶ He looks grave again.]— 


I am ruin'd, if I loſe it, which a very ſmall matter 


might prevent. Ah, Sir, had you but ſeen the rap- 
tures with which ſhe has heard me talk of you | 
He reſumes his gaiety.] How pleaſure ſparkled in her 
eyes at the recital of your good qualities. In ſhort, 
to diſcover a ſecret to you, which I promis'd to con- 
ceal, I have work'd up her imagination, till ſhe is 
downright impatient of having the match concluded. 

Love. Lappet, you have acted a very friendly 
part; and I own that J have all the obligations 1n 
the world to you. 

Lay. I beg you would give me this little aſſiſt- 
ance, Sir. [He looks ſerious.] It will ſet me on my 
feet, and I ſhall be eternally obliged to you. 

Lov. Farewel, I'll go and finiſh my diſpatches. 

LAP. I aſſure you, Sir, you cou'd never affiſt mie 


in a greater neceſſity. 


Love. I muſt go give ſome orders about a * 


Lay. I would not importune you, Sir if I was not 
forc'd by the laſt extremity. 

Love. I expect the tailor about turning my coat. 
Don't youthink this coat will look wellenough turn'd, 
and with new buttons, for a weddingſuit? | 

Lae. For pity's ſake, Sir, don't refuſe me this 


ſmall favour : I ſhall be undone, indeed, Sir. If it 
-were but ſo ſmall a matter as ten pounds, Sir. 


Love. I think I hear the tailor's voice. 
Lap. If it were but five pounds, Sir; but three 


| E Sir; nay, Sir, a ſingle guinea would be of 


ervice for a day or two. [as he offers to-go out on et 
ther fide, ſhe intercepts him. 
Lov. 
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Love. I muſt go; I can't ſtay, Hark there, 
ſomebody calls me. I'm very much oblig'd to you 3 


indeed, I am very much oblig'd to you. 
Lay. Go to the gallows, to the devil, like a cove- 


tous good-for-nathing villain, as you are. Ramilie 
is in the right; however, I ſhall not quit the affair: 


for tho? I get 3 ng out of him, I am ſure of my 


reward from the other ſide. 


F 9 only to one party will confide, 
_ Good politicians will both parties guide, 
And, if one fails, they're tee'd on t other ſide. | 


AT ff 


8 © E N E. 4 
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HARRIET, FREDERICK, "EEE 


MONT. 
F REDERICK. 


Think, Sir, you have given my ſiſter a very ſub- 
ſtantial proof of your affection. I am ſorry you 
could have had ſuch a ſuſpicion of me, as to imagine 
I could have been an enemy to one who has approv'd 


himſelf a gentleman and a lover. 
Curr. If any thing, Sir, could add to my misfor- 


tunes, it would be to be thus oblig*d, without hav- 


ing any proſpect of repaying the obligation. 
Fre: Every word you ſpeak is a tarther convic- 
tion to me, that you are what you have declared your- 


ſelf; for there is ſomething in a generous education 


which it 15 impoſſible for perſons who want that hap- 
pineſs to counterfeit : therefore, henceforth I beg you 


to believe me ſincerely your friend, 
3 M. 
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Har. Come, come, pray a truce with your com- 
pete for I hear my father's cough coming this 
Way. 


SCENE II. 


LO VE GOL p, FREDERICK, CLER- 
MONT, HARRIET. 


Lovz. So, ſo, this is juſt as I would have it. Let 
me tell you, children, this is a prudent young man, 
and you cannot converſe too much with him. He 
will teach you, Sir, for all you hold your head ſo 
high, better ſenſe than to borrow money at fifty per 
cent. And you, Madam, I dare ſay he will infuſe 
good things into you. too, if you will but hearken 
to him. 

ER ED. While y you live, Sir, we hall want no her 
ear. 

Love. Come hither, Hartibt You know to-night 
I have invited our friend and neighbour Mr. Spindle. 
Now I intend to take this opportunity of ſaving the 
expence of another entertainment, by inviting Mari- 
ana and her mother ; for I obfarve. that take what 
care one will, there is always more victuals provided 

on theſe occaſions than is eat; and an additional gueſt 
makes no additional expence. 

Cz. Very true, Sir; beſides, tho' they were to 
riſe hungry, no one ever calls for more at another 

rſon's table. 

Love. Right, honeſt Clermont ; and to rife with 
an appetite is one of the wholſomeſt things in the 
World. Harriet, I would have you go immediately, 

and carry the invitation; you may walk — and 
they will bring you back in a coach. 
Haak. I ſhall obey you, Sir. 

Love. Go, that's my good girl. And you, Sit, 
I defire you would behave yourſelf civilly at ſupper. 

& RED. Why ſhould you 9 me, Sir? 


* 


Lovx. 
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Love. I know, Sir, with what eyes ſuch ſparks as 
you look upon a mother-in-law; but if you hope for 
my forgivenels of your late exploit, I would adviſe 
you to behave to her in the moſt affectionate manner 
imaginable. 

Fa rp. I cannot promiſe, Sir, to be overjoy'd at 
her being my mother-in-law ; but this I will promiſe 
you, I will be as civil to her as you could with, I 
will behold her with as much affection as you can 
deſire me; that is an article upon which you may 
be ſure of a moſt punctual obedience. 

_ Love. That, I think, is the leaſt I can expect. 

FRED. Sir, 958 mall have no reaſon to complain. 


SCENE III. 


LOVEGOLD, ELERMONT; JAMES. 


James. Did you ſend for me, Sir ? | 

Love. Where have you been? for I have wanted 
you above an hour. 

James. Whom, Sir, did you want ? your coach- 
man, or your cook ? for I'm both one and t'other. 

Love. I want my cook, Sir. 

JAMES. I thought, indeed, it was not your coach- 
man; for you have had no great occaſion for him 
ſince your laſt pair of geldings were ſtarv'd——But 
your cook, Sir, ſhall wait on you in an inſtant. [Puts 
off bis coachmants great coat, and appears as à cook. 
Lovz. What's the meaning of this folly ? 
Juks. I am ready for your commands, Sir. 
Love. I am engag d this evening to give a 

lupper. 

_ James. A ſupper, Sir! I have not heard the word 
this half-year. I have indeed now and then heard of 
ſuch a thing as a dinner; but for a ſupper, I have 
not dreſsd one fo long that I am 1 my hand i is 
u | 


8 4 Love. 


* 
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Love. Leave off your ſaucy Jeſting, ſirrah, and ſee 
that you provide me a good ſu | 
Jamss, That may be en Sir, with a good deal 
of money. 

Lovz. What, is the devil in you? Always money. 
Can you ſay nothing elſe but money, money, money 
All my ſervants, my children, my relations, can pro- 
nounce no other word than money. 1110 

CLER. I never heard ſo ridiculous an anſwer. 
Here's a miracle for you, indeed, to make a good 
ſupper with a good deal of money | Is there any thing 
ſo ealy? Is there any one who can't doit? Wou'd a 
man ſhew himſelf to be a good cook, he muſt make 

a good ſupper out of a little money. 

James. I wiſh you wou'd be fo good, Sir, as to 
ſhew us that art, and take my office of cook upon 
yourſelf. | 
Loves. Peace, ſirrah, and tell me Le we can have, 

James. There's a gentleman, Sir, who can fur- 
niſh you out a ſupper with a little money. 

Love. Anſwer me yourſelf. 

James, Why, Sir, how many will there be at 
table? 

Loves. About g{ght or ten; tt I will have a . 
per dreſs'd but for eight: for if there be enough for 

eight, there is enough for ten. 

James. Suppoſe, Sir, you have at one end of the 
table a good handſome ſoup; at the other a fine Weſt- 
phalia ham and chickens; on one ſide a fillet of veal 
roaſted; and on theother a turkey, or rather a buſtard, 
which, I believe, may be bought for a guinea, or 
thereabouts, 

Love. What, is the fellow providing an enter- 
tainment for my lord- mayor, and the court of al- 
dermen ? 

Jamzs. Then, Sir, for the ſecond NS a leaſh 
of pheaſants, a leaſh of fat poulards, half a dozen par- 
tridges, one dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, 
three dozen 7 

Love, 
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Lovs. [Putting his hand before James's mouth.] 


Ah, villain! you are eating up all I am Arch. 
James. Then a ragout 

Love. [Stopping his mouth again. ] Hold your ex- 
travagant tongue, firrah. _ 

'Cits. Have you a mind to burſt them all? Has 
my maſter invited people to cram*em to death? Or 
do you think his friends have a mind to eat him up 


at one ſupper? Such ſervants as you, Mr. James, 


ſhould be often reminded of that excellent ſaying of 
a very wile. man, * We mult eat to live, and not 
6 hve ce | 

Love. Excellently 3 faid, gs it is tha 
fineſt ſentence I ever heard in my life. « We muſt 
« live to eat, and not eat to“ No, that is not it: 
how did you fay ? 7 5 

CLER./ That <« we muſt, eat to live, and not live 
"©. 20-086 

Love. Extremely fine, pray, write them out for 
me: for I'm reſolv d to have em done in letters of 
gold, or black and white rather, over my hall 
chimney. 


James. You have no need to do any more, Sir.; 


people talk enough of you already. 
Love. Pray, Sir, what do people ſay. of me? 
James. Ah, Sir, if I could be our aſſur'd that you 


would not be angry with me. 


LovE. Not at all; fo far from it, you will very 


much oblige me; for I am always very glad to hear 
what the world ſays of me. 


James. Well, Sir, then ſince you will have it, I 


will tell you freely, that they make a jeſt of you 
every where ; nay, of your very ſervants, upon your 
account. They make ten thouſand ſtories of you; 
one ſays,” that you have always a quarrel ready with 
your ſervants at quarter-day, or when they leave you, 
in order to find an excuſe to give them nothing. 
Another ſays, that you were taken one night ſtealing 
your own oats from your own horſes; for which Toa 
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Sir. 


| jeſts for the future. 
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coachman very handſomely belabour'd your back. 


In a word, Sir, one can go no where, where you are 
not the byeword; you are the laughingſtock of all 
the world; and you are never mention'd but by the 
names of covetous, ſcraping, ſtingy—— 

Love. Impertinent, impudent raſcal ! Beat him 


for me, Clermont. 
CI ER. Are not you aſham'd, Mr. James, to give 


your maſter this language? 


. James. What's that to you, Sir —I fancy this 
fellow's a coward; if he be, I will handle him. 
CLEs. It does not become a ſervant to uſe ſuch 


language to his maſter. 


James. Who taught you, Sir, what becomes? If 


you trouble your head with my buſineſs, I ſhall threſh 


your jacket for you. If I once take a ſtick in hand, 


T ſhall teach you to hold your tongue for the future, 
I believe. If you offer to ſay another word to me, 


PII break your head for you. [Drives Clermont 
to the farther end of the ſtage. 
CLtr. How, raſcal ! break my head | 
James. I did not ſay, I'd break your head. 
Clermont drives him back again. 
CLER. Do you know, ſirrah, that I ſhall break 
yours for this impudence | ? 
James. I hope not, Sir; I give you no offence, 


Cres. That I ſhall ſhew you the difference 8425 
tween us. 

James. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in jeſt. 

CLer. Then I ſhall warn you to forbear theſe 
[Kicks bim off the ſtage. 

James. Nay, Sir, can't you take a jeſt ? ah I 
was but in jeſt all the while, 

Love. How happy am I in ſuch a clerk ! 

CLER. You may leave the ordering of the ſupper 
to me, Sir; I will take care of that. 

Lovz. Do fo; fee and provide ſomething to cloy 


their ſtomachs : let there be two great diſhes of ſoup- 
meagre, 
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meagre, a good large ſuet- pudding, ſome dainty fat 
pork-pye or paſty, a fine ſmall breaſt of mutton, 
not too fat; a ſallad, and a diſh of artichokes; which 
will make plenty and variety enough. 

CLER. I ſhall take a particular care, Sir, to pro- 
vide every thing to your ſatisfaction. 

Love. Burt be ſure there be plenty of ſoup, be ſure 
of that. This is a moſt excellent young fellow ; but 
now will I go pay a viſit to my money. 


8 CEN E IV. The Street, 


RAMILIEandLAPPET, meeting. 


RaMII. Well, Madam, what ſucceſs ?: Have I 
been a falſe prophet, and have you come at the old 
huncks's purſe ? or have I ſpoke like an oracle, and 
is he as cloſefiſted as uſual ? 

IL ap. Never was a perſon of my function fo uſed. 
All my rhetoric availed nothing: while I was talking 
to him about the lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd ; 


but the moment I menrtion'd money to him, his coun- 


tenance chang'd, and he underſtood not one word 
that I ſaid. But now, Ramilie, what do you think 
this affair is that I am tranſacting ? 

Ramir. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting 
too ſevere a taſk upon me. How 1s it poſſible, in 
the vaſt variety of affairs which you honour with 
taking into your hands, that I ſhould be able to guels 
which is ſo happy toemploy your immediate thoughts! ? 

Lay. Let me tell you then, ſweet Sir, that I am 
tranſacting an affair between your maſter's miſtreſs 
and his father. 

Ramit. What affair, pr'ythee? 

Lay. What ſhould it be but the old one, matri- 
mony. In ſhort, your maſter and his father are 
rivals. 

RAMIL. I am glad on't; and J wiſh the old gen- 

tleman ſucceſs, with all my heart. 


4 Late. 
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Lay. How ! are you your maſter's enemy ? 
Ramir. No, Madam, I am ſo much his friend, 
that I had rather he ſhould loſe his miſtreſs than his 
humble ſervant ; which muſt be the caſe : for I am 
determin'd againſt a married family. Iwill never be 
ſervant to any man who is not his own maſter. 

Lae. Why truly, when one conſiders the caſe tho- 
roughly, I muſt be of an opinion, that it would be 
more your maſter's intereſt to be this lady's ſon- in- 
law than her huſband ; for, in the firſt place, ſhe has 
but little fortune ; and, if ſhe was once married to 
his fon, I dare {wear the old gentlen nan wou'd never 
forgive the diſappointment of his love. 

Ram. And'is the old gentleman in love? 

Lap. Oh, protoundly ! delightfully ! Oh that you 
had but ſeen him as I have! with his feet tottering, 
his eyes watering, his teeth chattering! His old trunk 
was ſhaken with a fit of love, juſt as if it had been a 
Ht of an ague. 

__Ramair. He will have-more cold fits than hot, I 
believe. 

Lr. Is it not more advantageous for him to have 
a mother-in- law that ſhould open his father's heart to 
him, than a wife that ſhould ſhut it againſt him? 
Beſides, it will be the better for us all: for if the 
huiband were as covetous as the devil, he could not 
ſtop the hands of an extravagant wife. She will al- 
ways have it in her power to reward them who keep 
her ſecrets; and when the huſband is old enough to 
be the wite's grandtather, ſhe has always ſecrets that 
are worth concealing, take my word for it: ſo, faith, 
I will &en ſet about that | in earneſt which I have hi- 
therto intended, only as a jeſt. | 

Raik. But do you think you can prevail with 
her? Will ſhe not be apt to think ſhe loſes that by 
the exchange which he cannot make her amends for:? 

LA. Ah, Ramilie ! the difficulty is not ſo great 
to perſuade a woman to follow her intereſt. We ge- 


nerally Mave that more at heart than you men ima- 
| gine z | 
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gine; beſides, we are extremely apt to liſten to one 
another ; and whether you would lead a woman to 
ruin, 'or preſerve her from it, the ſureſt way of doing 
either is by one of her own ſex. We are generally 


decoy'd into the net by birds of our own feathers. 
RAMIL. Well, if you do ſucceed in your under- 


taking, you Wil allow this, I hope, that I firſt put it 


into your head, 
LAP. Yes, it is true, you did mention it firſt ; 


but I thought of it firſt I am ſure, I muſt have 
thought of it: but I will not loſe a moment's time: 
for, notwithſtanding all I have ſaid, young fellows are 
devils. Beſides, this has a moſt plauſible tongue, 
and ſhou'd he get acceſs to Mariana, may do in a few 
minutes what I ſhall never be able to undo as long 


as 1-0v8. - | [ Ext. 


Rami, There goes the glory of all chamber- 
maids. The jade has art, but it is quite overſnadow u 
by her vanity. She will get the better of every one, 
but the perſon who will condeſcend to praiſe her; for, 


tho' ſhe be a moſt mercenary devil, ſhe will ſwallow | 


no bribe half ſo eagerly as flattery. The ſame pride 
which warms her fancy, ſerves to cool her appetites; 
and therefore, though the hath neither virtue nor 
beauty, her vanity gives her both. And this 1s my 


miſtreſs, with a pox to her. Pray, what am I in 


love with? Bur that is a queſtion fo few lovers can 
anſwer, that I ſhall content myſelf with thinking 1 
am in love with, Le je ne e 4101. 


SCENE, LovezoorD's Houſe. 


LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, HAR 
RIET, Mrs. WISELY, and MARIANA. 


Lovz. You ſee, Madam, whar it is to marry ex- 
tremely young. Here are a couple of tall branches 
for you, almoſt the age of a man and woman; but 


ill weeds grow __ | 
| : MS 
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Mxs. Wisz. When children come to their age, 
| Mr. Lovegold, they are no longer any trouble to their 
parents; what I have always dreaded, was to have 
married into a family where there were ſmall children. 

Love. Pray give me leave, young lady, I have 
been told you have no great averſion to ſpectacles ; it 
is not that your charms do not ſufficiently ſtrike the 
naked eye, or that they want addition; but it is with 
glaſſes we look at the ſtars, and PI maintain you 
are a ſtar of beauty that is the fineſt, brighteſt, and 

moſt glorious of all ſtars. 

Mak. Harriet, I ſhall certainly burſt: Oh! nau- 


ſeous, filthy fellow. 


Love. What does ſhe fay to you, Harriet ? | 
Has. She ſays, Sir, if ſhe were a ſtar, you ſhould 
be ſure of her kindeſt influence. 

Love. How can I return this great honour you 
do me? | 

Mak. Auh! what an 1 what a e 

Love. How vaſtly am I oblig'd to you tor theſe 
kind featiments ! 

Mag. I ſhall never be able to hold it out, unleſs 
you keep him at a greater diſtance. 

Love. [ Liſtening.] I ſhall make them both keep 
their diſtance, Madam. Harkee, you Mr. Spendall, 
why don't you come and make this lady ſome ac- 
 knowledgment for the great honour ſhe does your 
father? 

FRED. My father has indeed, Madam, much rea- 
ſon to be vain of his choice. You will be doubtleſs 
a very great honour to our family. Notwithſtand- 
ing which, I cannot diſſemble my real ſentiments ſo 
tar, as to counterfeit any joy I ſhall have in the name 
of ſon- in- law; nor can J help ſaying, that if it were 
in my power, I believe I ſhould make no ſcruple of 
preventing, the match. 

Max. I believe it, indeed; were they to aſk the 
leave of their children, few parents would marry 
twice. f 

Lovz. 
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Love. Why, you 1ll-bred blockhead, is that the 
compliment you make your mother-in-law ? 

FED. Well, Sir, ſince you will have me talk in 
another ſtile Suffer me, Madam, to put myſelf in 
the place of my father; and believe me, when I ſwear 
to you I never ſaw any one half ſo charming, that I 
can imagine no happineſs equal to that of pleaſing 
you; that, to be called your huſband, would be to 
my ears a title more bleſt, more glorious, than that 


of the greateſt of princes, The poſſeſſion of you is 


the molt valuable gift in the power of fortune. That 
is the lovely mark to which all my ambition tends; 
there 1s nothing which I am not capable of under- 
taking to attain ſo great a bleſſing, all difficulties, 
when you are the prize in purſuit ——— 
Love. Hold, hold, Sir: ſoftly, if you pleaſe. 
FRED. I am only ſaying a few civil things, Sir, 
for you to this lady, 
Lv. Your humble ſervant, Sir: J have a tongue 
to ſay civil things with myſelf. I have no need of 
ſuch an interpreter as you are, {ſweet Sir. 

Max. If your father could not ſpeak better for 
himſelf than his ſon can for him, T am afraid he would 
meet with little ſuccels. _ 

 Lovsz. I don't aſk you, ladies, to drink any wine 
before ſupper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your ſtomachs. 
Frep. I have taken the liberty to order ſome 


ſweetmeats, Sir, and tokay, in the next room; 1 


hope the ladies will excuſe what is wanting. 
Mas. Wisz. There was no neceſſity for ſuch a col- 
lation. 
FRED. [To Mariana.) Did you ever ſee, Madam, 
lo fine a brilliant as that on my father's finger? 
Max. It ſeems, indeed, to be a very fine one. 
FRED. You cannot judge of it, Madam, unleſs 


you were to ſee it nearer. If you will give me leave, 


Sir. [Takes it off from his father's finger, and gives it 
zo Mariana.] There 1 is no ſeeing a jewel while 1 it is on 
the finger. | 

Max 


- . IE " . | 
= 2 =; r r . 8 — — >: as n RE — 
* 5 — — . * JJ 37 TEIE £: = Re 


— — 4 


n 
RE 
. 
+; 4 980 
ut! 
09% 
Nth {a 
34 AR 
ns FI 
N 
1 
Me 
„ 
” o 
Ws 
We” Sf 
12> 1% 
4 85 
* 46% 
3 "A 
6407 17 
44. 
„N 
© » 
n 
Fad * 
8 i 
PEI 
l 
1 4 
A 49 
['# "60 
$4. + - 
. q 
. 
„ 
(EY It 
14. k 
Fe 1 
* 
1 
4 
. 
. 
ir 
* 
, + 
. i 
LAS 
1 
. . 
wy} 
1 it * 
111 
4404 
© te 
15 
13 
4 
95 | 
9 5 
1 
1 * 
, 34 
1 
18 1 
1.5 
. p 
WP 4 
r 
9 ny 
Fl ir 
1 
* . 
1 At 
1 
FO © *. 
n 
. 
Te j 
i #4 4% 
4 
ff. 48 
Ui 1 . 
{ * * 
r 
r 
8 
1 
* 
ü. 
„ 
„ 
8 
. 18 3 
" * o 
1784 
© 5-248 
* 247Y 
irs 10 
1 
1 
fe s 
4 . . 
1 
„ "I 
10 % 
"8" 254 "14 
n 
. 
4 22 
1 WP, 
8 
. 
4 
[4 . 
7, 44 
. *. 
e ; 
4 FREY 
r 
4 J | 
4ITER 
r ts 
"ik; Th 
2 v4; 
* pl x 
r 
Rf 
| AT 
„ 
48 
pe”. £1 
Mr 
. 
k * 
n ** 
1 
Ed. 
415% 
4 % 
1 
. 
7 a 
Js 1 
. 
1 
l 
? 4 
. 
en 7 
1341+ bf 
1 
4 
n 
r 
1 
"0 
SIM. 
* % 4 
” 45 . 
18:68 4 
Y 8 
{64d -& g 
oO. 
* 
"$5 
FM - 
13 * 
1 
s . 18 
"3 
> % 
$34 þ1 
4 
. ‚ 
N 
f #; 
Woke 4. 
U 4 N 
my ne 
„„ . 
. 
1 
If 
+ 157 O08 
_ 
- +» Hons p 
47 
1 
0 77 
1 
* 1 ” 
. 
a. 
* 15 
rig 
. 
* * 
F 1 
1 
2 
9 05M 
4 
„ 
4 1.199%: 78 
FP Wa 
w" . j 
we 
7 * 
. 
"+8 
TY 
8 7 
— x3. . P, 
2 14 
WS, 770 
n 
5 
1 wo 
4 3 E 
PA 4 
mw, 
186. fl 
a W1 
: TY ; 
12 
yy 
That: 4. 
M4 
. 


%% THE NIS E K. 


Mzàs. Wisx. 
Mar. 
FRED. | Preventing Mariana, who is going to re- 


| It is really « prodigious fine one, 


turn it.] No, Madam, it is already in the beſt hands. 


My father, Madam, intends it as a preſent to you 
therefore, I hope, you will accept it. 

Love. Preſent! I! 

- FreD. Is it not, Sir, your e to this lady, 
chat ſhe would wear this bauble for your ſake ? 

Love. [To His ſon.] Is the devil in you? 

FRED. He makes ſigns to me, that I would ; in- 
treat you to accept it. 

Max. I ſhall not, upon my word. 

FRED. He will not receive it again. 

Love. I ſhall run ſtark- ſtaring mad. 

Mak. I muſt inſiſt on returning it. 

FRED. It would be cruel in you to refuſe him; let 
me intreat you, Madam, not to ſhock my 1 8 father 
to ſuch a degree. 

Mas. Wis. It is ill- breeding, child, to refuſe ſo 
often. 

Lovs. Oh! that the devil would but fly away 
with this fellow ! 

FRED. See, Madam, what agonies he is in, leſt you 
ſhould return it.—It is not my fault, dear Sir; I do 
all I can to prevail with bur ſhe is obſtinate—— 
For pity's ſake, Madam, keep it. 

Love. [To His ſon.] Infernal villain ! ! 

Fa Ep. My father will never forgive me, Madam, 
unleſs I ſucceed ; on my knees I intreat Pu | 

Lovs. The cutthroat | CE a | 

Ms. WISE. Daughter, I proteſt you make me 
aſham'd of you; come, come, put up the ring, ſince 
Mr. Lovegold is ſo uneaſy about it. 

Man. Your commands, Madam, always deter- 


mine me, and I ſhall refuſe no longer. 


Love. I ſhall be undone; I with I Was buried 
while I have one farthing left. 


SCENE 


THE MIS ER. 1 


8 RE | 

To them J AMES. 4 

AMES. : there is a man at the door who as 
ſires to ſpeak with you. 

Love. Tell him I am buſy—bid him come an- 

other time, bid him leave his buſineſs with you 


Juks. Muſt he leave the e he has brought 


with me, Sir ? 
Lovz. No, no, ſtay— tell him I come this inſtant, 


I aſk pardon, ladies, PII wait on you again im- 
mediately. 
Fab. Will you pleaſe, ladies, to walk into the 
next room, and taſte the collation I was mentioning? 
Max. I have cat too much fruit already this at- 
ternoon. 

Ms. Wiss. Really, Sir, this is an unneceſſary 
trouble; but, fince the tokay is provided, I will 
taſte one glaſs. | 

Has. I'll wait on you, Madam ? 


SCENE VI. 
FREDERICK, MARIAN A. 


Mar. That is a mighty pretty picture over the 
door, Harriet. It is a family-piece, my dear? I think 
it has a great deal of you in it. Are not you generally 
thought very like it? Heyday, where is my mama 
and your ſiſter gone? 

Faep. They thought, Madam, we might have 
lome buſineſs together, and ſo were willing to leave 
us alone, 

Mas. Did they ſo? but as we happen to have 
no buſineſs together, we may as well tollow them. 

FRED. When a lover has no other obſtacles to 
ſurmount, but thoſe his miſtreſs throws in his way, 
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274 THE MIS EX. 
ſne is in the right not to become too eaſy a con- 
queſt : but, were you as kind as J could wiſh, my 
father would till prove a ſufficient bar to our hap- 
pineſs ; therefore 1t is a double cruelty in you. 
Mak. Our happineſs ! how come your happineſs 
and mine to depend fo on one another, pray, when 
that of the mother and ſon-in-law are ufually ſo very 
oppolite ? 
Fx ED. This is keeping up the play behind the 


curtain. Your kindneſs to him comes from the ſame 


fpring, as your cruelty to me. 
Mag. Modeſt enough! then, I ſuppoſe, you think 
both fictitious. 
FRED. Faith, to be ſincere, I do without arrogance, 
F think; I have nothing in me fo deteſtable, as ſhould 


make you deaf to all I fay, or blind to all I ſuffer. 


This I am certain, there 15 nothing i in him ſo charm- 
ing, as to captivate a woman of your ſenſe in a mo- 
ment, 

Mar. You are miſtaken, Sir; money; money, 
the moſt charming of all things; money, which will 
ſay more in one moment, than the moſt elegant lover 
can in years. Perhaps you will ſay a man is not young; 
I anſwer, he is rich. He is not genteel, handſome, 
witty, brave, good-humour'd ; but he is rich, rich, 
rich, rich, rich——that one word contradicts every 
thing you can ſay againſt him; and if you were to 
praiſe a per fon for an whole hour, and end with, © But 
* he is poor, you overthrow all you have ſaid ; for 
it has long been an eſtabliſh'd maxim, that he who 


is rich can have no vice, and he that is poor can have 


no virtue. 

FRED. Theſe principles are foreign to the 150 ſen- 
timents of Mariana's heart. 1 vow, did you but know 
how ill a counterfeit you are, how aukwardly ill- 
nature ſits upon you, you'd never wear it. There is 
not one ſo abandon'd, but that ſhe can affect what 
is amiable better than you can what is odious, Nature 
has painted in you the complexion of virtue in = 

lively 
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lively colours, that nothing but what is lovely can 
ſuit you, or appear your OWN. 


8 CG E NE VIII. 


MARIANA, FREDERICK, H A R- 
RIET. 


Har. I left your mama, Mariana, ch Mr. 
Clermont, who is ſhewing her {ome pictures 1 in the 
gallery. Well, have you told him? 

Mar. Told him what? 

Har. Why, what you told me this afternoon z 
that you lov'd him. 

Max. I tell you I lov'd him——Ok ! ! barbarous 
falſehood ! 

Fg ED. Did you? could you ſay ſo? Oh! repeat 
it to my face, and make me bleſs' to that degree. 

HR. Repeat it to him, can't you? How can you 
be ſo ill-natur'd to conceal any thing from another, 
which would make him happy to know? 

Mas. The lie would choak me, were I to ſay ſo. 
Hank. Indeed, my dear, you have ſaid you 4 . 
him ſo often, that you need not fear that. But, if 
ſhe will not diſcover it to you herſelf, take my word 
for it, brother, ſhe is your own without any poſſibi- 


lity of loſing. She is full as fond of you as you are 


of her. I hate this peeviſh, fooliſh coyneſs in wo- 
men, who will ſuffer a worthy lover to languiſh and 
deſpair, when they need only put themſelves to the 
pain of telling truth to make them ealy. 

Max. Give me leaye to tell you, Miſs Harriet, 
this is a treatment I did not expect from you, eſpe- 
cially in your own houſe, Madam. I did not imagine 
l was invited hither to be betray'd, and that you had 
enter'd into a plot with your brother * my re- 
putation. 

Har. We form a plot againſt your reputation! I 
wiſh you could ſce, my dear, how prettily theſe airs 


1 become 


love with my fancy, if it were fix d where you have 
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become you. Take my word for it, you would have 
no reaſon to be in love with your fancy. 
Mak. I ſhould indeed have no reaſon to be in 


inſinuated it to be placed. 

Har. If you have any reaſon, Madam, to be 
aſhamed of your choice, it is from denying it. My 
brother is every way worthy of you, Madam; and 
give me leave to tell you, if I can prevent it, you 
ſhall not render him as ridiculous to the town, as 
you have ſome other of your admirers. 

Feep. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther; you will 
ruin me for ever with her. 

Haz. Away, you do not know the ſex. Her 
vanity will make you play the fool *till ſhe deſpiſes 
you, and then contempt will deſtroy her affection for 
you It is a part ſhe has often play'd. 

Max. I am oblig'd to you however, Madam, for 
the leſſon you have f given me, how far I may depend 
on a woman's friendſhip. It will be my own fault, 
if ever I am deceiv'd hereafter. 

Har. My triendſhip, Madam, naturally cools, 
when I diſcover its object leſs worthy than I ima- 
gin'd her. I can never have any violent eſteem 
for one, who would make herſelf unhappy, to make 
the perſon who doats on her more ſo; the ridiculous 
cuſtom of the world 1s a poor excuſe for ſuch a beha- 
viour. And, in my opinion, the coquette, who ſa- 
crifices the eaſe and reputation of as many as ſhe is 
able to an ill- natur'd vanity, is a more odious, I am 
ſure ſhe is a more pernicious creature, than the wretch 
whom fondneſs betrays to make her lover happy at 
tie expence of her own reputation. 


SCENE 


* 
9 
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SCENE IK 
To them Mrs. WISELY, CLERMONT. 


Mxs. Wisz. Upon my word, Sir, you have a 


moſt excellent taſte for pictures. 

Max. I can bear this no longer: if you had been 
baſe enough to have given up all friendſhip and ho- 
nour, good-breeding ſhould have reſtrain'd you from 
uſing me after this inhumane, cruel, barbarous 
manner. 


Ms. WIsSx. Bleſs me child, what's the matter 


Ha. Let me intreat you, Marine: not to expole 


yourſelf ;- you have nothing to complain of on his 


ſide ; and therefore pray let the whole be a ſecret. 

Mar. A ſecret! no, Madam. The whole world 
ſhall know how I have been treated. I thank Hea- 
ven, I have it in my power to be reveng'd on you ; 
and if J am not reveng'd on you a 

FRED. See, ſiſter, was I not in the right? Did I 
not tell you, you would ruin me? and now you have 
done it. 

Har, Courage! all will g go well yet. You muſt 
not be frighten'd at a few ſtorms. Theſe are only 
blaſts that carry a lover to his harbour, 


SO EN E X. 


Te them LOVEGOLD. 


Love. I aſk your pardon, I have diſpatch'd my 


buſineſs with all poſſible haſte. 
Mas. WISE. I did not expect, Mr. Lovegold, 


when we were invited hither, that your children in- 


tended to affront us. 
Love. Has any One aftronted you, Madam! > 


Mas. Wise. Your children, Sir, have uſed my 
poor girl fo ill, that they have brought tears into her 


eyes. 1 can aſſure you, we are not us'd to be treated 
* | in 
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in this manner. My daughter is of as good a fa- 
mil 

EL Out of my ſight, audacious, vile wretches, 
and let me never fee you again, 

FRED. Sir, I. 

Love. I won't hear a word, and wiſh I may 
never hear you more. Was ever ſuch es, 
to dare after what I have told you- 

Har. Come, brother; Perhaps I may give you 
ſome comfort. 

Fre. I fear 55 have deſtroy'd it for ever. 


SCENE XI. 


LOV EG OL p, Mrs. WISELY, MARI- 
ANA, CLERMONT. 


Lobi. How ſhall I make you amends for the 
rudeneſs you have ſuffer'd ? Poor, pretty creature 
had they ſtolen my purſe, I would almoſt as ſoon 
have pardon'd them. 

Ms. WISE. The age is come to a fine paſs, in- 
deed, if children are to control the wills of their pa- 
rents. If I would have conſented to a ſecond match, 
I would have been glad to have ſeen a child of mine 

oppole 1t. 

Loves. Let us be married inks. my dear; 
and if after that they ever dare to offend you, they 
ſhall ſtay no longer under my roof. 

Ms. W1isz. Lookee, Mariana, I know your con- 
ſent will appear a little ſudden, and not altogether con- 
form to thoſe nice rules of decorum, of which I have 
been all my life fo ſtrict an obſerver; but this is ſo 
prudent a match, that the world will be apt to give 
you a diſpenſation. When women ſeem too forward 
to run away with idle young fellows, the world is, as 
it ought to be, very ſevere on them but when they 
ony conſult their intereſt in their conſent, tho? it be 
never 
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| never fo quickly given; we ſay, La! who ſuſpected 5 


it? it was mighty privately carried on. 

Mar. I reſign myſelf intirely over to your will, 
Madam, and am at your diſpoſal. _ 

Mas. Wrs:. Mr. Lovegold, my daughter is a 

little ſhy on this occaſion : you know your courtſhip 
has not been of any long date; but ſhe has conſi- 
der'd your great merit, and I believe 1 may venture 
to give you her conſent, _ 
Love. And ſhall I? hey! I begin to find myſelf 
the happieſt man upon earth. Od! Madam, you 
ſhall be a grandmother within theſe ten months. I 
am a very young fellow. 

Max. It you were five years younger, I ſhould 
utterly deteſt you. 

Lovz. The very creature ſhe was deſcrib'd to be. 
No one, fure, ever ſo luckily found a maſs of trea- 
ſure as I have. My pretty ſweet, if you will walk 

a few minutes in the garden I will wait on you; I 
muſt give ſome neceflary orders to my clerk. 


Mxs. Wisx. We ſhall expect you with impatience. 


_ SCENE 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT:. 


Lew. Clermont, come hither: you ſee the diſor- 
der my houle is like to be in this evening. I muſt 
truſt every thing to your care; ſee that matters be 
manag'd with as ſmall expence as poſſible. My ex- 
travagant ſon has ſent for fruit, ſweetmeats, and to- 
kay. Take care what is not eat or drank be return'd 
to the trades· people. If you can ſave a bottle of the 
wine, let that be ſent back too, and put up what is 
left; if part of a bottle, in a pint: that I will keep 
for my own drinking when I am ſick. . Be ſure that 
the ſervants of my gueſts be not aſk*d to come far- 
ther than the hall, for fear ſome of mine ſhould aſk 
them to eat. I truſt every thing to you. 

> 4 CLER. 


_ HE M S 

Ci.es. I ſhall take all the care poſſible, Sir. But 
there is one thing in this entertainment of yours, 
which gives me inexpreſſible pain. 

LOVE. What is that, pr'ythee? 

CLER. That is the cauſe of it. Give me leave, 
Sir, to be free on this occaſion. I am ſorry a man 
of your years and prudence ſhould be prevail'd on to 
ſo indiſcreet an action, as I fear this EE will be 
called. | 

Love. I know ſhe has not quite ſo great a fortune 
as I might expect. 

CLER. Has ſhe any fortune, Sir? 

Loves. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well aſſur'd 
that her mother is in very good circumſtances; and 
you know ſhe is her only daughter. Beſides, ſhe 
has ſeveral qualities which will ſave a fortune. And 
a penny ſav'd is a penny got; ſince I find I have 
great occaſion for a wife, I might have ſearch'd all 
over this town, and not have got one cheaper. 
CLERr, Sure, you are in a dream, Sir; ſhe ſave a 


fortune! 
Lovs. In the article of a table, at leaſt two hun- 


dred pounds a year. 

CLER. Sure, Sir, you do not know- 

Love, In clothes, two hundred more—— 

CLER. There is not, Sir, in the whole town 

Love. In jewels, one hundred; play, five hun- 
dred ;. theſe have been all prov'd to me; beſides all 
that her mother is worth. In ſhort, 1 have made a 
yery prudent choice, 

Cl. ER. Do but hear me, Sir. 

Love. Take a particular care of the family, my 


good boy. Pray, let there be nothing waſted, 
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SCENE YM 
CLERMONT alone. 


How vainly do we ſpend our breath, while bal: | 
fon ſhuts the ears of thoſe we talk to. I thought it 
impoſſible for any thing to have ſurmounted his ava- 
rice; but I find there is one little paſſion, which 
reigns triumphant in every mind it creeps into; and 
whether a man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, it 
is in the power of woman to make him liberal, hum- 
ble, and brave. Sure this young lady will not let her 
fury carry her into the arms of a wretch ſhe deſpiſes; 
but, as ſhe is a coquette, there is no anſwering for any 
of her actions. I will haſten to acquaint Frederick 
with what I have heard. Poor man, how little ſatiſ- 
faction he finds in his miſtreſs, compared to what I 
meet in Harriet. Love to him is miſery, to me per- 
fect happineſs. Women are always c one or the other; 
they are never indifferent. 


Whoever 8 for better and 65 worſe, 
Meets with the greateſt bleſſing, or the greate 
curſe, 


ACT Iv. $C ENS 
CE N E, 4A Hall in LovtcoLy's Houſe. 
FREDERICK, RAM ILIE. 
FREDERIL ER 
OW ! Lapeer my cent | and can ſhe at- 
tempt to forward Mariana's eee with my 


father ? 
Ramir. Sir, upon my honour, 1 it is true. She told 


7 it 
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it me in the higheſt confidence; a truſt, Sir, which 
nothing but the inviolable friendſhip I have for you 
could have prevaiFd with me to have broken. | 

FRED. Sir, J am your moſt humble ſervant ; I am 
infinitely oblig'd to your friendſhip. 

Ramir. Oh! Sir; but really I did withſtand 
pretty conſiderable offers: for, would you think it, 

Sir, the jade had the impudence to attempt to engage 

me too, in the affair? 1 believe, Sir, you wou'd have 
been pleas'd to have heard the anſwer I gave her: 
Madam, ſays I, do you think if I had no more ho- 
nour, I ſhould have f greater regard to my intereſt. 
It is my intereſt, Madam, ſays I, to be honeſt: for 
my maſter is a man of that generoſity, that liberality, 
that bounty, that I am fare he will never ſuffer any 
ſervant of his to be a loſer by being true to him. No, 
no, ſays I; let him alone for rewarding a ſervant, 
when he is but once aſſur'd of his fidelity. 

FRED. No demands now, Ramuhe : 1 ſhall find a 
time to reward you. 

Rami. That was what I told TW Sir. Do you 
think, ſays I, this old raſcal, (I aſk your pardon, Sir) 
that this Elunks, my maſter's father, will live for 
ever? And then, ſays I, do you think my maſter 
will not remember his old friends? 

FED. Well; but, dear Sir, let us have no more 
of your rhetoric—go and fetch Lappet hither. PII 
try if I can't bring her over. . 

RAMIL. Bring her over! a fig for her, Sir. 1 
have a plot worth fifty of yours. I'll blow her up 
with your father. I'll make him believe juſt the con- 
trary of every word ſhe has told him. 

Fg ED. Can you do that? 

RaMIL. Never fear it, Sir; P'Il warrant my lies 
keep even pace with hers. But, Sir, I have another 

plot; I don't queſtion but before you fleep, I ſhall 
put you in poſſeſſion of ſome thouſands of your fa- 


ther's money. 
FRED. 


4 
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Fxep. He has done all in his power to provoke 
me to it; but I am afraid that will be carrying the 
jeſt too far. 
RAMIL. Sir, I will undertake to make it out; that 
robbing him is a downright meritorious act. Beſides, 
Sir, if you have any qualms ef conſcience, you may 
return it him again. Your having poſſeſſion of it will 
bring him to any terms. 
Frep. Well, well. I believe there is little danger 
of thy ſtealing any thing from him. So about the 
firſt affair. It is that only which cauſes my preſent 
ain. 
b RAMIL. Fear nothing, Sir, whilſt Ramilie | 18 your 
friend. a 


SCENE 
FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 


FRED. If impudence can give a title to ſucceſs, I 1 

am ſure thou haſt a good one. 
_ Cres. Oh! Frederick, I have been looking you 
all over the houſe. I have news for you, which will 
give me pain to diſcover, though it is neceſſary you 
ſhould know it. In ſhort, Mariana has determin'd o 
marry your father this evening. 

Fx ED. How! oh! Clermont, is it poſſible ? Curſed 
be the politics of my ſiſter, ſhe is the innocent occa- 
ſion of this. And can Mariana from a pique to her 
throw herſelf away! Dear Clermont, give me ſome 
advice, think on ſome method by which I may pre- 
vent, at leaſt defer, this match ; for that moment 
which gives her to my father, wil ſtrike a thouſand 
daggers i in my heart. 

CLer. Would I could adviſe you: but here comes 
one who is more likely to invent ſome means for your 
deliverance. | 


FRED. Ha! Lappet! 
SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


LAPPE T, FREDERICK, LER. 
r 


Lap. i Mr. Frederick, you ſtand with 
your arms acroſs, and look as melancholy as if there 
was a funeral going on in the houſe, Inſtead of a 
wedding. | 

FRED. This wedding, Madam, wil prove the OC- 
caſion of my funeral; I am oblig d to you for being 
inſtrumental to it. | 

Lap. Why truly, if you conſider he caſe rightly, 

I think you are. It will be much more to your in- 
tereſt to 

FRED. Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have 
done; prevent this match which you have forward- 
ed, or by all the devils which inhabit that heart of 
yours | 

LAP. For Heaven's fake, Sir. You do not in- 
tend to kill me ? | 

FRED. What could drive your villainy to attempt 
to rob me of the woman I dote on more than life ? 

What could urge thee when I truſted thee with my 
paſſion, when I have paid the moſt extravagant uſury 
for money to bribe thee to be my friend, what could 
fway thee to betray me? 

| Lay. As J hope to be ſav'd, Sir, whatever [ have 
done was intended for your ſervice. 

FRED. It is in vain to deny it; I know thou haſt 
us'd thy utmoſt art to Perſuade my Kander! into this 

match. 

Tae. If I did, ir, it was all with a view towards 
your intereſt; if J have done any thing to prevent 
your having her, i it was becauſe I thought you would 
do better without her. 

FRED. Woulcd'ſt thou, to ſave my life, tear out 


my heart? And doſt thou, like : an n impudent inqui- 
ſitor, 


— 
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ſioner, while thou art deſtroying me, aſſert it is for 
my own ſake. 

Lay. Be but appeas'd, Sir, and let me recover out 
of this terrible fright you have put me into, and I 
will engage to make you eaſy yet. 

CLer. Dear Frederick, adjourn your anger for a 
while at leaſt; I am ſure, Mrs. Lappet is not your 
enemy 1n her heart ; and whatever ſhe has done, if it 
has not been for your ſake, this I dare confidently 
affirm, it has been for her own. And I have ſo good 
an opinion of her, that the moment you ſhew her it 
will be more her intereſt ro ſerve you, than to oppoſe 
you, you may be ſecure of her friendſhip. 
 Faep. Bur has ſhe not already carried 1 it beyond 
retrieval? | 
LAP. Alas! Sir, I never did any thing yet ſo ef- 
fectually, but that I have been capable of undoing it; 
nor have Jever ſaid any thing ſo poſitively, but that 
1 have been able as poſitively to unſay it again. As 
for truth, I have neglected it ſo long, that I often 
forgot which fide of the queſtion it is of. Beſides, I 
look on it to be ſo very inſignificant towards ſucceſs, 
that I am indifferent whether it is for me or againſt 
me. 

Farb. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loſe 
no time in informing us of your many excellent qua- 
lities ; but conſider how very precious our time is, 
ſince the marriage is intended this very evening. 

LAp., That cannot be. 

CLER. My own ears were witneſſes to her conſent. 

Lay. That indeed may be but for the arciage 
it cannot be, nor it ſhall not be. | 
FRED. How! how will you prevent it? 

Laye. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sir, Mr. 
Clermont was mentioning a certain little word called 
Intereſt, juſt now. I ſhould not repeat it ro you, Sir, 
but that really one goes about a thing with ſo much 
a better will, and one has ſo much better luck in it 
too, when one has got ſome little matter by it. 

| FRED. 
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FRED. Here, take all the money I have | in my 
pocket, and on my marriage with Mariana, thou ſhalt 
have fifty more. 

Lap. That is ue Sir; if they were half mar- 
ried already, I would unmarry them again, I am 
impatient till I am about it—Oh ! there is ne 
like gold to quicken a woman's W 269-1 0 


O 


SCEN K IV. 
FRED ERIC K, CLERMONT. 


Fxep. Doſt thou think I may place any confidence 
in what this woman ſays ? 

CLER. Faith! I think ſo. I have told you 8 
dextrouſly ſhe manag'd my affairs. I have ſeen ſuch 
proofs of her capacity, that I am much eafier on 
your account than I was. 

Fx ED. My own heart is ſomething lighter too. 
Oh Clermont ! how dearly do we buy all the joys 
which we receive from women! 

Crs. A coquette's lover generally pays very ſe- 
verely, indeed. His game is {ure to lead him a long 
chace, and if he catches her at laſt, ſhe is hardly 

worth carrying home — You will excuſe me. 

FRED. It does not 00 me; for what appears a 
coquette in Mariana, is rather the effects of {prightli- 
neſs and youth, than any fix'd habit of mind; ſhe 
has good ſenſe and good nature at the bottom. 

Cork. If ſhe has good nature it is at the bottom 
indeed ; for I think ſhe has never diſcover'd any to 
you. 

Fg ED. Women of her beauty and merit have ſuch 
a variety of admirers, that they are ſhocked to think 
of giving up all the reſt by fixing on one. - Beſides, 
ſo many pretty gentlemen are continually attending 
them, and whiſpering ſoft things in their ears, who 
think all their ſervices well repaid by a curtſey or a 


mile, that they are ſtartled, and think a lover a moſt 
unrea- 
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urreaſonable creature, who can imagine he merits 
their whole perſon. 


CLER. They are of all people my averſion; they 


are a ſort of ſpaniels, who, tho' they have no chance 


of running down the hare themſelves, often ſpoil the 
chace. I haye known one of theſe fellows purfue 
half the fine women in town, without any other de- 
lign than of enjoying them all in the arms of a 


* 


ſtrumpet. It is pleaſant enough to ſee them watch- 
ing the eyes of a woman of quality half an hour, to 
get an opportunity of making a bow to her. 


FRED. Which ſhe often returns with a ſmile, or 
ſome more extraordinary mark of affection; from 
a charitable deſign of giving pain to her real admirer, 
who, tho? he can't be jealous of the animal, is con- 


cern'd to ſee her condeſcend to take notice of him. 


SCENE V. 


| HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLER- 


MONT... 0 
Has. I ſuppoſe, brother, you have heard of my 


good father's oeconomy, that he has reſolv'd to join 


two entertainments in one—and prevent giving an 


extraordinary wedding-ſupper. 


FRED. Yes, I have heard it- 
taken meaſures to prevent it. 

Har. Why, did you believe it then? 

Frep. I think I had no longer room to doubt. 

Har. I would not believe it, if I were to ſee 


and I hope have 


them in bed together. 


FRED. Heaven forbid it! 
Haz. So ſay I too. Heaven forbid I ſhould have 


ſuch a mother-in-law ; but I think, if ſhe were wed- 


ded into any other family, you would have no rea- 

lon to lament the loſs of ſo conſtant a miſtreſs. 
FRED. Dear Harriet, indulge my weakneſs. 

LO © Hat, 
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Has. I will indulge your weakneſs with all my 
heart but the men ought not; for they are ſuch 
lovers as you, who ſpoil the women. Come, if 
you will bring Mr. Clermont into my apartment, PI 
give you a diſh of tea, and you ſhall have ſome Sal 
Volatile in it, tho' you have no real cauſe for any de- 


preſſion of your ſpirit ; for I dare ſwear your miſtreſs 


1s very ſafe, And I am ſure, if ſhe were to be loſt 
in the manner you apprehend, ſhe would be the beſt 


loſs you ever had in your life. 


CLER. Oh Frederick! if your miſtreſs were e but 
equal to your ſiſter, you 5 be well called the hap- 


pick of mankind. 5 [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VI. 


MARIAN A, LAPPET. 


Lap. Ha, ha, ha! and fo you have perſuaded the 
old lady that you really intended to have him. 
Mas. I tell you, I do really intend to have him. 
Lay. Have him! ha, ha, ha! For what do you 
intend to have him ? 
Mak. Have I not told you already that I will 
marry him? 
Lay. Indeed, you will not. 
Mas. How! Mrs. Impertinence, has your miſtreſs 


told you fo ? and did ſhe ſend you hither to perſuade 


me againſt the match? 

Lay. What ſhould you marry 15 for? As for 
his riches, you might as well think of going hungry 
to a fine entertainment, where you are ſure of not be- 
ing ſuffer'd to eat. The very income of your own 


| fortune will be more than he will allow you. Adieu 
fine clothes, operas, plays, aſſemblies; adieu dear 


Quadrille—and to what have you ſacrificed all theſe? 
not to a huſband—for whatever you make of 
him, you will never make a huſband of him, I'm 


ſure. 
Mas. 
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Man. This is a liberty, Madam, 1 ſhall not al- 
low you; if you intend to ſtay in this houfe, you 
mult leave off theſe pretty airs you have lately given 
yourſelf Remember you are a ſervant here, and 
not the miſtreſs, as you have been ſuffer'd to affeck. 


Lay. You may lay aſide your airs too, good Ma- 
dam, if you come to that; for I ſhall not deſire to 


ſtay in this houſe when you are the miſtreſs of it. 


MR. It will be prudent in you, not to put on 
your uſual inſolence to me; for, if you do, your ma- 
ſter ſhall puniſh you for it. 

Lap. I have one comfort, he will not be able to 
puniſh me half ſo much as he will you. The worſt 
he can do to me 1s to turn me out of the houſe 
but you he can keep i in it. Wie to an old fellow! 
faugh ! 

Max. If Miſs Hartiet ſent you on this errand, 
you may return, and tell her, her wit is ſhallower 
than T imagin'd it and fince ſhe has no more ex- 
perience, I believe I ſhall ſend my daughter-in-law 


to ſchool again. Exit. 


Lay. Hum! you will have a ſchoolmaſter at 
home. I begin to doubt, whether this ſweet-tem- 


per'd creature will not marry in ſpite at laſt. I have 


one project more to prevent her, and Tie I will 


| about inſtantly. 


S C E N E VIL The garden. 
LOVEGOLD, Mrs. WISELY. 


Love. I cannot be eaſy. I muſt ſettle ſomething 
upon her. | 
Mas. Wiss. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is un- 


neceſſary; when you die, you will leave your wite 


very well provided for. 

Lovz. Indeed, I have known ſeveral lawſuits 
happen on theſe accounts; and ſometimes the whole 
has been MOORE away in diſputing to which party 

Ver, II. f U it 
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it belong d. I ſhall not ſleep in my rave, while z 
ſet of villainous lawyers are dviding e little money 
1 have among them. 

Mas. WISE. I, know, chis old fool i is fond enough 
now to come to any terms ; but it is ill truſting him: 
violent paſſions can never laſt long at 15 ea 


Lal. 
Love. What are you, 1 3 
Ms. WIsk. Mr. Lovegold, I am ſure, knows 
the world too well to have the worſe opinion of any 
woman from her prudence :, therefore I muſt tell 
you, this delay of the match does not at all pleaſe 
me. It ſeems to argue your inclination 1 
ſo it is better to let the treaty end here. My 3 
ter has a very good offer now, which were ſhe to 
refuſe on your account, ſhe would make a very ridi- 
eulous. figure in the world after you had left her. 
. Lovs. Alas! Madam, 1 love her. better than 
any thing almoſt upon the face of the earth; this de- 
lay is to ſecure her a good jointure : I am not worth 
the money the world ſays; I am not indeed. . 
Mas. Wisz. Well, Sir, then there can be no harm 


5 for the ſatisfaction of both her mind and mine, in 


your ſigning a ſmall contract, which can be præpar d 


immediately. 


Love. What ſignifies Genitig, Madam ? 

MRS. WISE. I ſee, Sir, you don't care for it. So 
there is no harm done; and really this other is ſo 
very advantageous an offer, that I don't know whe- 
ther I ſhall not be blam'd for 1 him on any 


ac count. 


Lovz. Nay, but be not in haſte; what would 


your have me ſign? _ 

Mas. WISE. Only to perform your RESO of 
marriage. 
Love. Well, well, let your lawyer draw i it up then, 
and mine ſhall look it over. 
Ms. Wiss. I believe my lawyer is in the houſe; 


In go to him, and get it done inſtantly; and then 
3 we 
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we will give this gentleman a final anſwer. I aſſure 
you, he is a very advantageous offer. [ Exit. 

Love. As I intend. to marry. this girl, there can 
be no harm in ſigning the contract; her lawyer draws 

it up, ſo 1, fhall be at no expence; for I can get 
mine to look it over fo nothing. I ſhould have done 
very wiſely indeed, to have intitled her to a third of 
my fortune, whereas I will not make her jointure 
above a. tenth. 1 proteſt i it is with ſome difficulty 
that I have Prevail d with myſelf to put off the 
match: I am more in love, I find, than I ſuſpected. 


'SCRNE VIII. 
LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Lr. Oh! unhappy ! miſerable creature that [ 

am ! what ſhall I do? whether ſhall I go? 
Lovx. What's the matter, Lappet ? 
Lr. To have been innocently aſſiſting in betray- 
ng _ 800d a man! fo * a maſter | ſo . a 
rien 


Lovs, Lappet, I ſay. 
Lap. I ſhall never forgive _ I ſhall never 


outlive it, I ſhall never eat, drink, ſleep 
Runs againſt bim. 

Love. One would think you were walking in 
your ſleep now. What can be the meaning of this ? 
Lay. Oh! Sir !——you are undone, Sir, and I 
am undone. 

Loves, How! what! has any one robb'd me? 
have J loſt any thing? 

Lap. No, Sir; but you have got ſomething, 
- Lovs. What? what? | 

LAP. A wife, Sir. 

Love. No, I haye not yet——but why—— 

Lay. How, Sir, are you not ene f 

W No. 
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Lay. That is the happieſt word Jever heard come 
out of your mouth. - 

Lovx. I have, for ſome particular reaſons, put off 
the match for a few days. 

LAP. Yes, Sir; and for ſome particular reaſons, 
you ſhall put of the match for a N years. 

Love. What do you ſay? 

La. Oh! Sir, this affair has almoſt Jetertmin'd 
me 'never to engage in matrimonial matters again. 

I have been finely deceiv'd in this lady. I told you, 
Sir, ſhe had an eſtate in a certain county; but 1 find 
it is all a cheat, Sir; the devil of any eſtate has ſhe. 
LOVE. How! not any eſtate at all! How can ſhe 
e then? 

Lr. Nay, Sir. Heaven knows how half the 
people in this town hve, 

Lovz. However, it is an excellent good quality 
in a woman to be able to live without an eſtate. She 
that can make ſomething out of nothing, will make 

a little go a great way. I am ſorry ſhe has no for- 
tune; but e all her laving qualities, 
Lappet 

Lap. All an impoſition, Sir; Wei is the moſt ex- 

travagant wretch upon earth. 

Lovs. How] how ! extravagant 1 

Lap. I tell you, Sir, ſhe is | downright extrava- 
gance itſelf. | 
Lv. Can it be poſſible tl} har you told me? 

LAP. Alas! Sir, that was only a cloke thrown 
over her real inclinations. 

_ Lov.. How was it poſſible for you to be ſo de- 
ceiv'd in her? 

Lay. Alas! Sir, ſhe would have deceivd any « one 
upon earth, even you yourſelf: for, Sir, during a 
whole fornight ſince you have been in love with her, 
ſhe has made it her whole buſineſs to conceal her ex- 

. e and appear thrifty. 
= » Love. That is a gocd ſign, tho'; Lappet, let me 
tel you, that is a good ſign; right habits as well as 
wrong 
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wrong are got by affecting them. And ſhe who 

could be thrifty a whole fortnight, gives lively hopes 
that ſhe may be brought to be ſo as long as ſhe lives. 

Lay. She loves play to diſtraction : it is the only 
vilible way in the world ſhe has of a living. 

Love. She muſt win then, Lappet; and play, 
when people play the beſt of the game, is no ſuch 
very bad thing. | Beſides, as ſhe plays only to ſup- 
port herſelf, when ſhe can be ſupported without 1 it 
the may leave it off. 

Lap. To ſupport her extravagance, in dreſs par- 
ticularly; why, don't you ſee, Sir, ſhe is drels'd out 
to-day like a princeſs ? 

Love. It may be an effect of prudence i in a young 
woman to dreſs,” in order to get a huſband. And 
as that is apparently her motive, When ſhe is married 
that motive ceaſes; and to ſay the truth, ſhe is in 
diſcourſe a very prudent young woman. 

Lap. Think of her extravagance. 

Love. A woman of the greateſt modeſty! 

LAP. And extravagance. | 

Lovz. She has really a very fine ſet of teeth. 

Lap. She will have all the teeth out of your head, 

Love. I never faw finer eyes. | 

Lay. She will eat you out of houſe and home. 

Loves. Charming hair. 

Lap. She will ruin you. 

Lovx. Sweet kiſſing lips, ſwelling breaſts, and the 
fineſt ſhape that ever was embraced. 
- [Catching Lappet in his arms. 

Lay. O, Sir! I am not the lady. Was ever 
| ſuch an old goat !—— Well, Sir, 1 ſee you are de- 
termined on the match, and ſo I deſire you wou'd 
pay me my wages. I cannot bear to ſee the ruin of 
a family in which I have lived fo long, that I have 
contracted as great a friendſhip for it as if it was my 
own: I can't bear to ſee waſte, riot, and extrava- 
gance ; to ſee all the wealth a poor, honeſt, induſtri- 


ous gentleman has been raifing all his lifetime, ſquan- 
Ui: der'd - 
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der'd away in a year or two in feaſts, balls, muſic, 
cards, clothes, jewels It would break my heart to ſee 
my poor old maſter eat out by a ſet of lingers, fidd lers, 
milliners, mantuamakers, mercers, toymen, jewel. 
lers, fops, cheats, rakes——To fee his guineas fly 
about like duſt; all his ready money . in one 
morning to one tradeſman; his whole k in the 
funds ſpent in one half- year; all his land ſwallowed 
down in another; all his old gold, pay, the very 
plate Which he has had in his family time out of 
mind, which has deſcended from father to ſon ever 
ſince the flood, to ſee even that diſpoſed of. What 
will they have next, I wonder, when they have had 
all that he is worth in the world, and left the poor old 
man without any thing to furniſh his old age with 
the neceſſaries of hfe—Wall they be contented then, 
or will they tear out his bowels, and eat them too ? 
[ Both burſt into tears.] The laws are cruel to put It 
in the Power of a wite to ryin her huſband in this 
manner And will any one tell me that ſuch a 
woman as this is handſome ?-—— What are a pair of 
ſhining eyes, when they muſt be bought with rhe loſs 
of all one's ſhining gold? 

Love. Oh! my Poor old gold. 

Lev. Perhaps ſhe has a fine ſet of teeth. 

 Lovs. My 2 plate, FRO ] have hoarded with 
ſo much care 

Lap. Or ll grant ſhe may have a moſt beautiful 
ſhape. 

* My dear land and tenements, : 

Lap. What are the roſes on her cheeks, or lilies 
in her neck? 

Lovz. My poor India bons bearing at leaſt three 
and a half per cent. 

Lap. A fine excuſe, indeed, when a Mun is ruined 
by his wite, to tell us he has married a ct 
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SCENE IX. 


LAWYER, LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 


Law. Sir, the contract is ready; my client has 
{ent for the counſel on the other ſide, and he 1 is now | 
below-examining it. 

Love. Get you out of my Jools you villain, you 
and your client too; I'll contract you, with a pox. 

Law. Heyday ! ſure you are non compos mentis ! 

Lovk. No, ſirrah, I had like to have been non 
compos mentis; but I have had the good luck to 
eſcape it. Go and tell your client I have diſcover'd 
her: bid her take her advantageous offer; for I ſhall 
ſign no contracts. 

Law. This is the ſtrangeſt thing I have met with 
in my Whole courſe of practice. 

Loves. I am very much obliged to you, Lappet; 
indeed, I am very much obliged to you. 

Lap. I am ſure, Sir, I have a very great ſatiſ- 
faction in ſerving you; and I hope you will conſider 
of that little affair that I mentioned to you to-day 
about'my lawſuit. 

Lor. I am very much obliged to you. 

Lap. I hope, Sir, you won't ſuffer me to be ruined, 
when I have preſeryed you from ir. 

Love. Hey! [ Appearing deaf. 

Lay. You know, Sir, that in Weſtminſter-hall 
money and right are always on the ſame ſide. 

Love. Ay, fo they are; very true, ſo they are; 
and therefore no one can take too much care of his 
money. 

Lr. The ſmalleſt matter of money, Sir, wall 
do me an infinite ſervice. 

Love. Hey! What? 

Lap. A ſmall matter of money, Sir, would do 

me a great kindneſs. _ 

Loves. Oho! I have a very great kindneſs for you; 

indeed, I have a very great kindneſs for you. 
U4 LaPe, 
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Lap. Pox take your kindneſs! l'm only loſing 
time: : there's nothing to be got out of him. So Tl 
ev'n to Frederick, and ſee what the report of my ſuc- 


ceſs will do there : Ah! would I were married to thee 


myſelf! Aide. 
Love. What a prodigious eſcape have I had! I 
cannot look at the precipice without being giddy. 


SCENE X, 


RAMILIE, LOVEGOLD. 


Love. Who is that! ? Oh, is it you, ſirrah? How 
dare you enter within theſe walls! ? 

Rami. Truly, Sir, I can ſcarcely: i it to 
myſelf; I think, after what has happened, you have 


no great title to my friendſhip. But I don't know 


how it is, Sir, there is ſomething or other about you 


which ſtrangely engages my affections, and which, 


together with the friendſhip I have for your ſon, won't 
let me ſuffer you to be impoſed upon; and to pre- 


vent that, Sir, is the whole and ſole occaſion of my 


coming within your doors. Did not a certain lady, 
Sir, called Mrs. Lappet, 19 5 from you juſt now! 
Love. What if the did, firrah ? 
Rami. Has ſhe not, Sir, been talking to you 
about a young lady whoſe name is Mariana ? 
Love. Well, and what then? 
Ram. Why, then, Sir, every ſingle ſyllable ſhe 
has told you has been neither more nor leſs than 
a moſt confounded lie; as is, indeed, every word 


the ſays: for I don't believe, upon a modeſt calcu- 
lation, ſhe has told ſix truths ſince ſhe has been in 
the houſe. She is made up of lies : her father was 


an attorney, and her mother was chambermaid to a 
maid of honqur. The firſt word ſhe ſpoke was a lie, 


and ſo will be the laſt. I know ſhe has pretended a 


great affection for you, that's one lie; and every 
thing | ſhe has laid of Mariana | is another, 


Loves, 


Lovz. How! how! are you ſure of this? 
Ramit. Why, Sir, ſhe and I laid the plot toge- 
ther; that one time, indeed, I myſelf was forced to 
deviate a little from the truth; but it was with a good 
deſign: the jade pretended to me that it was out of 
friendſhip to my maſter; that it was becauſe ſhe 
thought ſuch a match would nor be at all to his in- 
tereſt; but, alas ! Sir, I know her friendſhip begins 
and ends at home; and that ſhe has friendſhip for no 
perſon living but herſelf. Why, Sir, do but look at 
Mariana, Sir, and ſee whether you can think her ſuch 
a ſort of woman as ſhe has deſcribed her to you. 
Loves. Indeed ſhe has appeared to me always in a 
different light. I do believe what you ſay. This 
jade has been bribed by my children to impoſe upon 
me. I forgive thee all that thou haſt done for this 
one ſervice. I will go deny all that I faid to the 
lawyer, and put an end to every thing this moment. 
T knew it was impoſſible ſhe could be ſuch a fort of 
a woman. 2 1 [Exit 
RAMIL. And J will go find out my maſter, make 
him the happieſt of mankind, ſqueeze his purſe, and 
then get drunk for the honour of all party- coloured 


Politicians. 
SCENE XI. The Hall. 
FREDERICK, LAPPET:. 

Fre. Excellent Lappet! I ſhall never think I 


| ny ſufficiently rewarded you for what you have 
one. 
Lap. I have only done half the buſineſs yet. I 
have, I believe, effectually broke off the match with 
your father. Now, Sir, I ſhall make up the matter 
between you and her. DT: 
_ Fae. Do but that, dear girl, and T'll coin myſelf 
into guineas, | 
| Lap. 
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LAP. Keep yourſelf for your lady, Sir; ſhe will 
take all that ſort of coin, T warrant her: as for me, 
I ſhall be much more eafly contented. 

FRED. But what hopes canft chou have ? for 1, 
alas! fee none. | 

Lay. Oh, Sir! it is more eaſy to make half a 
dozen matches, than to break one; and, to ſay the 
truth, it is an office I myſelf like berter. There is 
fomething, methinks, ſo pretty in bringing young 
people together that are fond of one another. I pro- 
teſt, Sir, you will be a mighty handſome couple. 
How fond will you be of a little girl the exact picture 
of her mother ? and how fond will the be of x boy 
to put her in mind of his father ? 

Fa ED. Death! you jade, you have fir d my ima- 
gination. 

Lap. But methinks T want to have the hurricane 
begin, hugely; I am furpriz'd they are not altogether 
6 the ears already 


SCENE XII. 


RAMILIE, FREDERICK, LAPPET. 


Ramir. Oh! Madam! I little expected to have 
found you and my mafter together, after what has 
happened; I did not think you had the aſſurance— 

FRED. Peace, Ramihe, all is well, and Lappet is 
the beſt friend I have in the world. 

RAMIL. Yes, Sir, all is well indeed; no thanks 
to her; happy is the maſter that has a good ſervant; 
a good ſervant is certainly the greateſt treaſure in this 
world; I have done your buſineſs for you, Sir; 1 
have fruſtrated all ſhe has been doing, denied all ſhe 


has been telling him; in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her 
Jadyſnip in a long conference with the old gentleman, 


mightily to your intereſt, as you may imagine. No 
ſooner was ſhe gone than 1 ſteps in, and made the old 


Sentleman believe every ſingle ſyllable ſhe had told 


him, 
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him, to be a moſt confounded lie; and away he fi 
gone, fully determined to put an end to the affair. 

LAP. And lign the contract; ſo now, Sin Eg 
ruined without reprieve. - 

Farr. Death and Sil fool ! vilbin 4 

RANMIL. Heyday | What is the meaning of chen 

Have I done any more than you commanded me? 

FRED. Nothing but my curs'd ſtars c hure 
contriv'd ſo damn'd an accident. 

RAMII. You cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has 
happened. | 

FRED. I don't blame you, Sip z nor. pal; nor 
any one: Fortune has marked me out for miſery. 
Bur I will be no longer idle; ſince 1 am to de ruin dd, 
] will meet FR deſtruction, . 


8 ENE Xt 
LAPPET, RAMILIE. 


[They ftand ſome time Alent, looking at each other. ] 
Lae. I give you joy, Sir, of the ſucceſs of your 
negotiation 3 you have approved yourſelf a molt able 
perſon, truly; and I dare ſwear, when your {kill is 
once known, will not want employment. 

RAIL. Do not triumph, good Mrs. Lappet ; 
politician may make a lunder; 1 am ſure no _ 
can avoid it that is employ d with you; for you 
change ſides fo often, that tis impoſſible to tell at any 
time which fide you are on. 

Lae. And pray, firrah, what was the occaſion of 
your betraying me to your en for he has told 
me all? 

RaAMIL. Conſcience, enten Mrs. Lappet, the 
hn guide of all my actions; I could not find in my 
heart to let him loſe his miſtreſs. | 

Lap, Your maſter is very much obliged to you, 
indeed, to loſe your own, in order to preſerve his ; 
ho, henceforth I Tory al 4 addreſſes, I W 
̃ all 
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all obligations, I revoke all promiſes; henceforth I 
would adviſe you never to open your lips to me, for 
if you do, it will be in vain; I ſhall be deaf to all 
your little falſe, mean, treacherous, baſe inſinuations. 
I would have you know, Sir, a woman injured as I 
am, never can, nor en to forgive. | Never ſee my 
face again. | Exit. 
RAMII. Huh! now would ſome lovers think 
themſelves very unhappy; but I, who have had ex- 
perience in the ſex, am never frightned at the frowns 
of a miſtreſs, nor raviſh'd with her ſmiles; they both 
naturally ſucceed one another; and a woman, gene- 
rally, is as ſure to perform what ſhe threatens, as ſhe 
is what ſhe promiſes. But now I'll to my lurking- 
place. I'm ſure this old rogue has money hid in the 
garden; if I can but diſcover it, I ſhall handſomely 

quit all ſcores with the old gentleman, and make my 
maſter a ſufficient return for the loſs of his miſtreſs. 


8 c EN E XIV. Another Apartment. 


FREDERICK, Mrs. WISELY, M A- 
. RIANA. 


Fg Eb. No, Madam, I have no words to apo 
you with, nor ſhall I attempt it. 

Mas. WIS. I think, Sir, a reſpect to your father 
mould keep you now within the rules of decency ; 

as for my daughter, after what has happened, I think 
the cannot expect it on any other account. 

Max. Dear mama, don't be ſerious, when, I dare - 
Tay, Mr. Frederick is in jeſt. 

FRED. This exceeds all you have done; to inſult 
the perſon you have made miſerable, is more cruel 
than having made him ſo. 

Mar. Come, come, you may not be ſo miſe- 
rable as you expect. I know the word Mother-in- 
law has a terrible ſound; but perhaps I may make 


a better than you imagine. Believe me, you will ſee 
a chan ge 
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a changesl in this houſe which will not be diſagreeable 
to a man of Mr. Frederick's gay temper. 

FRED. All changes to me are henceforth equal. . 
When fortune robbed me of you, ſhe made her ut- 
moſt effort; I now deſpiſe all in her power. 

Mas. Wisz. I muſt inſiſt, Sir, on your behaving 

ina different manner'to my daughter. The world is 

apt to be cenſorious. Oh, Heavens! I ſhudder at the 

apprehenſions of having areflection caſt on myfamily, 
which has hitherto paſt unblemiſned. 

Fa ED. I ſhall take care, Madam, to ſhun any poſ- 

ſibility of giving you ſuch a fear; for from this night 
I never will behold thoſe dear, thoſe fatal eyes again. 

Mak. Nay, that I am ſure will caſt a reflection 
on me. What a perſon will the world think me to 
be, when you cou'd not live with me? . 

_ _ Faevp. Live with you! Oh, Mariana! thoſe words 
bring back a thouſand tender ideas to ny, mind. Oh! ! 
had that been my bleſt fortune! 

Mas. Wisz. Let me beg, Sir, you wok! keep 4 

greater diſtance. The young fellows of this age are 
ſo rampant, that even 5 of kindred can't re- 
ſtrain them. 5 

FRED, There are yet no ſuch degrees perbeen 

us. Oh, Mariana! while it is in your power, 
whe the irrevocable wax remains unitamnpo; con- 
ſider, and do not ſeal my ruin. 5 

Ms. Wisk. Come with me, daughter; you ſhall 

not ſtay a moment longer with him—a rude fellow. 


SCENE XV. 


RAMILIE, FREDERICK. 


Ramac. Follow me, Sir, follow me this inſtant. 
- Frep. What's the matter? a 5 | 
Raul. Follow me, Sir; we are in the right Wt 3 
the buſineſs is done. | | 


FED. What done? 


RaMiL. 
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Rami. J have it under my arm, Sir,-—here 3 it is j 


FreD. What? what? 
Rat. Your father's ſoul, Sir; his money— 
Follow me, Sir, this moment, before we are overtaken: 
FRE. Ha! this 1 prefetve me yer. 


SCENE XVI. 


LOVECGCOLD in the utmoſt diftraZion. 


Thieves! thieves ! affaſlination | murder! I am 
undone | all my money is gone]! Who is the thief? 
Where is the villain? where ſhall I find him ? Give 
me my money again, villain. [Catching himſelf by the 
arm.] I am diftratted! I know not where I am, nor 
what I am, nor what IJ do. Oh! my money, my 
money! Ha! what fay you ? Alack-a-day ! here is 
no one. The villain muſt have watch'd his time 
carefully ; he muſt haye done it while I was ſigning 
that d——n'd contract. I will go to a juſtice, and 
have all my houſe put to their oaths, my ſervants, 
my children, my miſtreſs, and myſelf too; all the 
people in the houſe, and in the.ſtreet, and in the 
town; I will have them all executed; I will hang all 
the world; and if I don't find my money, Iwill hang 
myſelf afterwards. 


A QT V. S CEN E I. 
S C EN E The Hall. 
SEVERAL SERVANTS. 
"JAMES. 


\HERE will be rare doings 1 now ; madam? s art 
excellent woman, faith ! Things won't go as 
they have done; ſhe has order'd ſomething like a ſup- 
per; hgre will be victuals enough for the whole town. 


THOMAS. 


THE MISER ga; 

THoMas. She's a ſweet-humour'd lady, I can tell 

you that. I have had a Very, gpad. place on't with 

her. You will have no more uſe for locks and keys 
in this houſe, now. „% ls 5 


* 


James. This 1s the luckieſt day I ever ſaw; as 
ſoon as ſupper is over, I will get drunk to her good 
health, L am refolv'd ; and that's more than ever I 
could have done before. „ 
 Tromas. You ſhan't want liquor, for here are 
ten hogſheads, of ſtrong beer coming in. 

James. Bleſs her heart! good lady! I wiſh ſhe 
had a better bridegroom. 

TroMas. Ah! never. mind that, he has a good 
purſe ; and for other things, let her alone, maſter 

WHEED, Thomas, you muſt go to Mr. Mixture's 
the wine-merchant, and order him to ſend in twelve 
dozen of his beſt Champagne, twelve dozen of Bur- 
gundy, and twelve dozen of Hermitage. And you 
muſt call at the, wax-chandler's, and bid him ſend in 
a cheſt of candles; and at Mr. Lambert's the con- 
fectioner in Pall Mall, and order the fineſt deſert he 
can furniſh ; and you, Will, muft go to Mr. Grey's, 
the horſe-jockey, and order him to buy my lady three 
of the fineſt geldings for her coach, to-morrow marn- 
ing; and here, you muſt take this roll, and invite all 
the people in it to ſupper; then you muſt go to the 
the playhouſe in Drury Lane, and engage all the 
muſick, for my lady intends to have a ball. 6 
James. Oh brave Mrs. Wheedle here are line 
tee = | 

Wutzd. My lady deſires that ſupper may be kept 
back as much as poſſible; and if you can think of 
any thing to add to it, ſhe deſires you would. 

James. She is the beſt of ladies. | 

WHEED. So you will fay when you know her 
better: ſhe has thought of nothing ever ſince mat- 


ters have been made up between her and your maſter, 
c | but 
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but how to 5 out as much money as ſhe could; we 


ſhall have all rare places. 

James. I thought to have given warning to- mor- 
row morning, but 1 believe 1 ſhall not be in haſte 
now. 

Wurrp. See what it is to have a woman at the 
5 head of a houſe. But here ſhe comes. Go you into 
the kitchen, and ſee that all things be 1 in the niceſt 


order. 
Jauks. I am ready to leap out of my kin for Joy. 


SCENE H. 


MARIANA, WHEEDLE, UPHOL- 
STERER, Mrs. WISELY. | 

Mas. Wheedle, have you diſpatched the ſervants 
according to my orders? 

WikE Eb. Yes, Madam. 

Mak. You will take care, Mr. F Ni e let 
me have thoſe two beds with the utmoſt expedition? 

Uphol. I ſhall take a particular care, Madam. I 
ſhall put them both in hand to-morrow morning; I 
ſhall put off ſome work, Madam, on that account. 

Mar. That tapeſtry in the Umno does not 
at all pleaſe me. | 

Ueaor. Your ladyſhip is very much in che right, 
Madam; it is quite out of faſhion; no one hangs a 
room now with tapeſtry. 

Max. Oh! I have the greateſt fondneſs for tapeſtry 
in the world ! you muſt poſitively get me ſome of a 
newer pattern. 

Upfol. Truly, Madam, as you ſay, rapeſtry is is 
one of the prettieſt ſorts of furniture for a room that 
I know of, I believe I can ſhew you ſome that will 
pleaſe you. 

Ms. WISE. I proteſt, child, I can't ſee any rea- 
ſon for this alteration, 


Max. 
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Max. Dear mama, let me have my will. There 


is not any one thing in the whole houſe that I ſhall 
be able to leave in it, every thing has ſo much of an- 


tiquity about it; and 1 cannot endure the hgh of any 


thing that is not perfectly modern. 

Up nor. Your ladyſhip is in the right, Madam; 
there is no poſſibility of being in the faſhion withour 
new-furniſhing a houſe, at leaſt once in twenty years; 
and indeed to be at the very top of the faſhion, you 
will have need of almoſt continual alterations. 

Ms. W1sz, T hatis an extravagance I would never 
ſubmit to. I have no notion of deſtroying one's 
goods before they are half worn out, by following 
the ridiculous whims of two or three people of 
quality. 

UPexor. Ha! ha! Madam, I believe her ladyſhip 
is of a different opinion I have many a ſet of goods 
entirely whole, that I would be very loth to put into 
your hands. 


SCENE III. 
76 them MERCER, JEWELLER. 


Mas. Oh, Mr. Sattin ! have you brought thoſe 


gold ſtuffs I ordered you ? 
Merc. Yes, Madam, I have brought your lady- 
ſhip ſome of the fineſt patterns that were ever made, 


Marx. Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace 


and earrings with you? 

JEwII. Yes, Madam; and I defy any jeweller in 
town ta ſhew you their equals; they are, I think, the 
fineſt water I ever ſaw; they are finer than the ducheſs 
of Glitter*s, which have been ſo much admired ; I 
have brought you a ſolitaire too, Madam; my lady 
Raffle bought the fellow of it yeſterday. 

MAR. Sure, it has a flaw in it, Sir. 

 Jewer. Has it, Madam? then there never was a 
brilliant without one ; I am ſure, Madam, I bought 
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it for a good ſtone, and if it be not a good Kone, 
you ſhall have it for nothing. 


S ERB 16 


LOVE GOLD, MARIAN A, Mrs. WIS E. 
L, IEWEL LER, MERCER, UP. 
HO ILS T ER ER. 


Love. It's loſt, it's gone, it's irrecoverable ; I 
ſhall never ſee it more! 

Mak. And what Wl be the loweſt price of the 
necklace and earrings ? 

JeweL. If you were my ſiſter, Madam, I could 
not *bate you one farthing of three thouſand guineas. 

Love. What do you ſay of three thouſand guineas, 
villain ? Have you my three thouſand guineas ? 

Mas. Wisz. Bleſs me, Mr. Lovegold ! what's the 
matter? 

Love. I am undone ! I am ruined! my money is 
ſtolen! my dear three thouſand guineas, that I re- 
ceived but yeſterday, are taken away from the place 
1 had put them in, and I never ſhall ſee them again! 

Mak. Don't let them make you uneaſy, you may 
poſſibly recover them; or if you ſhould not, the loſs 
is but a trifle. 

Lovs. How ! a trifle! Do you call three thouſand 
guineas a trifle ? 

Ms. Wissz. She ſees you fo diſturbed, that ſhe is 
willing to make as light of your loſs as poſlible, in 
order to comfort you. 

Love. To comfort me ! Can ſhe comfort me by 
calling three thouſand guineas a trifle | But tell me, 
what were you laying of them? Have you ſeen 
them? 

_ Jewer. Really, Sir, I do not underſtand you; J 
was telling the lady the price of a necklace and a pair 
of earrings, which were as cheap at three thouſand 
guincas mm 


Lovx. 
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Love. How ! What? What? 

Mags. I can't think them very cheap. However, 
I am reſolved to have them; ſo let him have the mo- 
ney, Sir, if you pleaſe. 

Love. I am in a dream. | 

Mas. You will be paid immediately, Sir. Well, 
Mr. Sattin, and pray what 1s the highelt priced gold 
ſtuff you have brought? 

Mc. Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a 

ard. 
5 Max. It muſt be pretty at that price. Let me 
have a gown and petticoat cut off. 

Love. You ſhall cut off my head firſt. What are 
you doing? Are you mad? _ 

Max. I am only preparing a proper dreſs to ap- 
pear in as your wife. 

Love. Sirrah, offer to open any of your pick- 
pocket trinkets here, and I'll make an example of 
you. 

Mak. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, 
this is a behaviour I don't underſtand. You give me 
a fine pattern before marriage of the uſage I am to 
expect after it. 

Love. Here are fine patterns of what I am to ex- 
pect after it. 

Max. I aſſure you, Sir, I ſhall inſiſt on all the pri- 
vileges of an Engliſh wife. I ſhall not be taught to 
dreſs by my huſband. I am myſelf the beſt judge of 
what you can afford; and if I do ſtretch your purſe 
a little, it is for your own honour, Sir. The world 
will know it is your wife that makes ſuch a figure. 

Lovk. Can you bear to hear this, Madam? 

Mas. Wrsz. I ſhould not countenance my daugh- 
ter in any extravagance, Sir; but the honour of my 
family, as well as yours, is concerned in her appear- 
ing handſomely. Let me tell you, Mr. Lovegold, 
the whole world is very ſenſible of your fondneſs for 
money; I think it a very great bleſſing to you, that 
you have met with a woman of a different temper, 
X 2 one 
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one who will preſerve your reputation in the world, 
whether you will or no. Not that I would inſinuate 
to you, that my daughter will ever run you into un- 
neceſſary expences; ſo far from it, that if you will 
but generouſly make her a preſent of five thouſand 
pounds to fit herſelf out at firſt in clothes and jewels, 
I dare ſwear you will not have any other demand on 
thoſe accounts I don't know when. 

Mak. No, unleſs a birthnight ſuit or two, I 
hall ſcarce want any thing more this twelvemonth. 

Love. I am undone, plundered, murdered ! How- 
ever there is one comfort; I am not married yet. 

Mags. And free to chooſe whether you will marry 
arg, or ho. ; 

Mas. Wisk. The conſequence, you know, will be 
no more than a poor ten thouſand pound, which is 
all the forfeiture of the breach of contract. 

Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet. I have 
not bound my heirs and executors ; and ſo if I hang 
myſelf, I am off the bargain.——In the mean while 
Fll try if I cannot rid my houſe of this neſt of thieves. 
— Get out of my doors, you cutpurſes. 

Jewer, Pay me for my Jewels, Sir, or return 'em 
me. 
Lor. Give him his baubles give them him. 

Mat. I ſhall not, I aſſure you. You need be un- 
der no apprehenſion, Sir; you ſee Mr. Lovegold is a 
little diſordered at preſent; but if you will come to- 
morrow, you ſhall have your money. 

JeweL. I'll depend on your ladyſhip, Madam. 

Love. Who the devil are you? What move you 
to do here? 

Urnor.. I am an upholſterer, Sir, and am come 
to new-furniſh your houſe. 

Love. Out of my doors this inftant, or I will dif 
furniſh your head for you; I'll beat out your brains. 

MRS. WISE. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 

Love. I was when I ſign'd the contract. Oh! that 
J had never learnt to write my name. 


SCENE!) 
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SCENE V. 


CHARLES, BUBBLEBOY, LOVE- 
GOLD, MARIANA, Mrs. WISELY. 


CHA. Your molt obedient ſervant, Madam. 

Lovz. Who are you, Sir? What do you want 
here? | 

CHA. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy. 

Love. What's your bulineſs ? 

CHa. Sir, I was ordered to bring ſome ſnuff-boxes 
and rings. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to look at that ſnuff- 
box; there is but one perſon in England, Sir, can 

work in this manner. If he was but as diligent as 
he is able, he would get an immenſe eftare, Sir; if 
he had an hundred thouſand hands, I could keep them 
all employed. I have brought you a pair of the new 
invented inuffers too, Madam. Be pleas'd to look 
at them; they are my own invention the niceſt lady 
in the world may make uſe of them. 

Love. Who the devil ſent for you, Sir? 

Max. I ſent for him, Sir. 

Cha. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a lady ſent far 
me: will you pleaſe, Madam, to look at the ſnuff- 
boxes or rings firſt ? 

Love. Will you pleaſe to go to the devil, Sir, firſt, 
or ſhall I fend you? 


CHa. Sir? 
Love. Get you out of my houſe this inſtant, or 


Pll break your ſnuff- boxes, and your bones too. 
CHA. Sir, I was ſent for, or I ſhould not have 


come. Charles Bubbleboy does not want cuſtom. 
Madam, your moſt obedient ſervant. 
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SCENT YL 


MARIANA, Ms. WISELY, LOVE- 
GOLD, WHEEDLE. 2 


Min. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you expect to be finely ſpoken 
of abroad, for this; you will get an excellent cha- 
racter in che world by this behaviour. 

Mxs WIS. Is this your gratitude to a woman 
who has rezuſed 10 much better offers on your ac- 
count ? | 

Love. Oh! wou'd ſhe 120 taken how, Give me 
up my contract, and I will gladly reſign all right and 
fitle whatſoever. 

MRS. WISE. It is too late now, the gentlemen have 
had their anſwers; a good offer once refuſed, 1s not 
to beg had again. 

VWHEED. Madam, the tailor whom Ow ladyſhip 
ſent for, is come. 

Mas. Bid kim come in. This is an inſtance of 
the regard 1 have for you, I have ſent for one of 
the belt tailors in town to make you a new ſuit of 
clothes, that you may appear like a gentleman ; for 
as it is for your konour that I ſhould be well dreſs'd, 
ſo it is for mine that you ſhould. Come, Madam, 
we will go in and give farther orders concerning the 
entertainment, 


SCENE vi. 
LOVEGOLD, LIST. 


Love. Oh, Lappet, Lappet ! the time thou haſt 

propheſy*d of, 1s come to pals. 

Ls. I am your honour's moſt humble "ann | 
My name is Liſt. I preſume I am the perſon you 

ſentfor—the laceman will be here immediately. Will 

your honour be pleaſed to be taken meaſure of firſt, 

or 
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or look over the patterns; if you pleaſe, we will take 


meaſure firſt. I do not know, Sir, who was ſo kind 
as to recommend me to you, but I believe I ſhall give 
you entire ſatisfaction. I may dety any tailor in Eng- 
land to underſtand the faſhion better than myſelf; 
the thing is impoſſible, Sir. I always viſit France 
twice a year; and tho' I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay it 
Stand upright, if you pleaſe, Sir 
Love. L'll take meaſure of your back, firrah—— 
I'll teach ſuch pickpockets as you are, to come here 
Out of my doors, you villain. 
LIST. Heyday ! Sir, did you ſend for me for this, 
Sir ?—TI ſhall bring you in a 2 bill without any clothes. 


S CE WE WL 
LOVEGOLD, JAMES, PORTER, 


| Love. Where are you going ?—What have you 
there ? 

James. Some fine wine, Sir, that my lady ſent for 
to Mr. Mixture's, —But, Sir, it will be impoſſible for 
me to get {upper ready by twelve, as it is ordered, 
unleſs I have more aſſiſtance. I want half a dozen 
kitchens too. The very wildfowl that my lady has 
lent for, will take 1 a dozen ſpits. 

Love. Oh! Oh! it is in vain to oppoſe it; her 
extravagance is like a violent fire, that is no ſooner 
ſtopped in one place, than it breaks out in another. 
[Drums beat without.) Ha! what 1s the mean- 
ing of this? Is my houle beſieged? Would they 
| would ſet it on fire, and burn all in it. 

Drum. [ Mithout.] Heaven's bleſs your honour ! 
ſquire Lovegold, Madam Lovegold ; long lite and 
happineſs, and many children attend you——and {0 
God fave the King. Drums beat. 

[Lovegold goes out, and ſoon after the drums ceaſe. 

James. So, he has quieted the drums, I find 
This is the roguery of ſome well-wiſhing neighbours 
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of his. Well, we ſhall ſoon ſee which will get the 
better, my maſter, or my miſtreſs. If my maſter does, 


away go I; if my miſtreſs, PH ſtay while there is any 
houſekecping, which can't be long; for the riches 


of my lord- mayor will never hold it out at this rate. 


SCENE IX. 
LOVE GOLD, JAMES. 


Lovx. James ! I ſhall be deſtroy'd ; in one week 
T ſhall not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, ſend all 
the proviſions back to the tradeſmen ; put out all the 
fires ; leave not fo much as a candle burning. 

TJaMes. Sir, I don't know how to do it; Madam 


_ commanded me, and I dare not diſobey her. 


Love. How! not when I command thee! 

James. I have loſt ſeveral places, Sir, by obeying 
the maſter againit the miſtreſs, but never loſt one by 
obeying the miſtreſs againſt the maſter. Beſides, Sir, 
ſhe is ſo good and generous a lady, that it would g 
againſt my very heart to offend her. 

Love. The devil take her generoſity ! 

James. And I don't believe ſhe has provided one 
morſel more than will be eat; why, Sir, ſhe has in- 
vited above five hundred people to ſupper : within 
this hour, your houſe will be as full as Weſtminſter 
Hall the laſt day of term But I have no time to 
Jole, | | 


Loves, Oh! Oh! What ſhall I do? 


SCENK ®K- 


LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Lay. Where is my poor maſter ? Oh, Sir! I can- 
not expreſs the affliction J am in to ſee you devoured 


in this manner. How cou'd you, Sir, when | told 


ou what a woman ſhe was? how cou'd you undo 
yourſelf with your eyes open? 


Loves. 
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Love. Poor Lappet! had J taken thy advice, I 
had been happy. 


LAP. And I too, Sir; for, aach I am as 


miſerable as you are; I feel every thing for you, Sir; 
indeed I ſhall break my heart upon your account. 

Love. I ſhall be much obliged to you if you * 
Lappet. 

Lr. How could a man of your ſenſe, Sir, marry 
in fo precipitate a manner? | 

Love. I am not married; I am not married. 

Lap. Not married! 

Love. No, ne, 

Lae. All's ſafe yet. No man is quite undone till 
he is married. | 

| Loves. I am, I am undone. Oh, Lappet! I can- 
not tell it thee, I have given her a bond, a bond, a 
bond of ten thouſand pound to marry her. 

Lay. You ſhall forteit it 

Love. Forfeit what! ? my life and ſoul, and blood, 
and heart? 

Lap. You ſhall forfeir'l it 

Love. I'll be buried alive ſooner; no, I am de- 
termined I'll marry her firſt, and hang myſelf after- 
wards to ſave my money, 

Lap. I ſee, Sir, you are undone; and if you ſhould 
hang yourſelf, I could not blame you. 
| Love. Could I but fave one thouſand by it, I 
would hang myſelf with all my foul. Shall T hve to 
die not worth a groat ? 

Lay. Oh! my poor maſter! my poor maſter ! 

{ Cry1ng. 

Love. Why did I not die a year ago! what a deal 
had I ſaved by dying a year ago [4 noiſe without. 
Oh! Oh! dear Lappet, ſee what itis; I ſhall be un- 
done in an hour— Oh! ' 
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SCENE Xt 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMON T richly areſ#d, 


Love. What is here ?—Some of the people who 
are to eat me up ? 

CLER. Don't you know me, Sir ? 

Love. Know you! Ha! What is the meaning of 
this ? — Oh! it is plain, it is too plain; my money 
has paid for all this finery. Ah! baſe wretch, could 
I have ſuſpected you of ſuch an action, of lurking i in 
my houſe to uſe me in ſuch a manner ? 

CLER. Sir, I come to confeſs the fact to you; and 
if you will but give me leave to reaſon with you, you 
will not find yourſelf ſo much injured as you imagine. 

Love. Not injured ! when you have ſtolen ny 
my blood! | 
C! xR. Your blood is not i into bad 1 3 1 
am a gentleman, Sir. 

Lovx. Here's impudence! a fellow * me, and 
tells me he is a gentleman Tell me who tempted 
you to it? 

CLER. Ah, Sir! need {ſay — Love. 

Lov E. e 

CLer. Yes, love, Sir. - 

' Love. Very pretty love, indeed; the e my 
guineas. 

CI ER. Ah, Sir! think not ſo? Do but grant me 
the free poſſeſſion of what I have, and, by Heav'n, 
Fl never aſk you more. 

Lovr. Oh, moſt unequall'd impudence was ever 
ſo modeſt a requeſt | 


CLER. All your efforts to ſeparate us will be vam; _ 


we have {worn never to forſake each other; and no- 
thing but death can part us. 

_ Love. I don't queſtion, Sir, the very oreat aftec- 
tion on your ſide; but I believe | ſhall find methods 
to recover 


inn, 
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CILER. By Heavens! I'll die in defending my right; 
and if that were the caſe, think not, when I am gone, 
you ever cou'd poſſeſs what you have robb'd me of. 
Loves. Ha! that's true; he may find ways to pre- 
vent the reftoring it. Well, well, let me delight my 
eyes at leaſt; let me ſee my treaſure, and perhaps I 
may give it you; perhaps I may. 
CLER. Then I am bleſt! Well may you ſay trea- 
ſure, for to poſſeſs that treaſure is to be rich indeed. 
Love. Yes, truly, I think three thouſand pounds 
may be well caiPd a treaſure. Go, go, fetch it hi- 
ther; perhaps I may give it you——tetch it hither. 
Crxs. To ſhew you, Sir, the confidence I place 
Exit. 
Love. Sure, never was ſo impudent a fellow; to 
confeſs his robbery before my face, and to deſire to 
keep what he has ſtolen, as if he had. a right to it. 


SCENE XI. 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET:. 


Love. Oh, Lappet! what's the matter ? 

Lay. Oh, Sir! I am ſcarce able to tell you. It is 
ſpread about the town that you are married, and 
your wife's creditors are coming in whole flocks. 
There is one ſingle debt for five thouſand pounds, 
which an attorney is without to demand. 

Love. Oh! Oh! Oh! let them cut my throat. 

Lap. Think what an eſcape you have 11 think, 
if you had married her 

Love. I am as bad as married to her. 

Lap. It is impoſſible, Sir; nothing can be ſo bad: 
what, you are to pay her ten thouſand pounds !— 
Well and ten thouſand pounds are a ſum 
they are a ſum, I own it they are a ſum; but wa 


is ſuch a ſum, compared with ſuch a wite ? Had you 
married 
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married her, in one week you would have been 1 in a 


riſon, Sir- 
Love. If I am, I can keep my money; they can't 
take that from me. 
Lae. Why, Sir, you will loſe twice the value of 
your contract before you know how to turn yourſelf : 
and if you have no value for liberty, yet conſider, 


| Sir, ſuch 3 1s. the great goodneſs of our laws, that a 
priſon is one of the deareſt places you can live 1 


Pll be 


Love, Ten thouſand pounds !——No 
hang'd, I'll be hang'd. 
Lap. Suppoſe, Sir, it were poſſible (not that I be- 


lieve it is) but ſuppoſe it were poſſible to make her 


abate a little; ſuppoſe one cou'd bring her to eight 


Love. Eight thouſand devils take her—— 

Lay. But, dear Sir, conſider ; nay, conſider im- 
mediately ; for every minute you loſe; you loſe a ſum 
Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good 


\ maſter, let me prevail on you not to be ruin'd. Be 
reſolute, Sir; conſider, every guinea you give ſaves 
you a ſcore. 


Love. Well, if ſhe will conſent to, to, to eight 
hundred, But try, do, try if you can make her *bate 
any thing of that if you can you ſhall have a 
twentieth part of what ſhe *bates for yourſelf. 

Lay. Why, Sir, if I could get you off at eight 


' thouſand, you ought to leap out of your ſkin for joy. 


LovE. Would I were out of my ſkin 
Lap. You will have more reaſon to wiſh ſo when 


you are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts — 


Love. Why was I begotten! Why was I born! 
Why was I brought up! Why was I not knock'd o 
th? head, before I knew the value of money 

Lay. [ Knocking without.) * So, ſo, more duns, I 
Go but into the kitchen, Sir, or the hall, 
and it will have a better effect on you than all I can 


1 


Loves 
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Love. What have I brought myſelf to! Whar 


ſhall I do! part with eight thouſand pounds | Mi- 
ſery, deſtruction, beggary, priſons! But then on the 


other {ide are wife, ruin, chains, ſlavery, torment! 1 


ſhall run diſtracted either way | 
Lap. Ah! would we could once prove you ſo, 
you old covetous good- e ONON 


SCENE WW 


MARIANA, LAPPET. 


Mar. Well, what ſucceſs ? 

Lap. It is impoſſible to tell; he is juſt gone into 
the kitchen, where if he is not frighten'd i into our de- 
Sen, I ſhall begin to deſpair. They ſay fear will 
make a coward brave; but nothing tan make him 
. generous : the very fear of loſing all he is worth will 
icarce bring him to part with a penny. 

Mak. And have you acquainted neither Frederick 
nor Harriet with my intentions? 

LAP. Neither, I aſſure you. Ah, Madam, Ba 
I not been able to have kept a ſecret, I had never 
brought about thoſe affairs that I have. Were I not 
ſecrer, lud have mercy upon many a virtuous wo- 
man's reputation in this town. 

Mas. And don't you think I have kept my real 
intentions very ſecret? 

Lay. From every one but me, I believe you have. 
I affure you I knew them long before you ſent for me 
this afternoon to diſcover them to me. 

Mar. But could you bring him to no terms, no 
propoſals ? Did he make no offer? 

Lae. It muſt be done all at once, and while you 
are by. 

Mar. So you think he muſt ſee me, to give any 
thing to be rid of me. 

Lay, Huſh, huſh, I hear him coming again. 
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LOVEGOLD, LAP PET, MARIAN A. 


Love. I am undone! I am undone! I am eat up! 
IT am devour'd! I have an army of cooks in my 
houſe. 

Lay. Dear Madam, conſider; I know eight thou- 
ſand pounds are a trifle. I know they are nothing; 


my maſter can very well afford them; they will make 


no hole in his purſe : and if you ſhould ſtand out, 
you will get more. 7 
Lovz. [Putting his hand before Lappet's mouth. 
You lie, you lie, you lie, you lie, you lie. She ne- 
ver could get more, never ſhould get more: it is 
more than I am worth; it is an immenſe ſum ; and !] 
will be ſtarv'd, drown'd, ſhot, hang'd, burnt, before 
I part with a penny of it. N 
Lap. For Heaven's fake, Sir, you will ruin all 
Madam, let me beg you, intreat you, to *bate 
theſe two thouſand pounds. Suppoſe a lawſuit ſhould 


be the conſequence, I know my maſter would be caſt, 


I know it would colt him an immenſe ſum of money, 
and that he would pay the charges of both in the end; 
but you might be kept out of it a long time. Eight 
thouſand pounds now are better than ten five years 
hence. 

Max. No, the . of my revenge on a 
man who baſely departs from his word, will make me 
amends for the delay; and whatever [ ſuffer, as long 
as I know his ruin will be the conſequence, I ſhall be 
Bay. 
"oh Oh, Mas: minded wretch | 

Lap. Why, Sir, fince ſhe inſiſts on it, what does 
It ſignify ? You know you are in her power, and it 
will be only throwing away more money to be com- 
of to it at laſt: get rid of her at once; what are 

Wo thouſand pounds! ? Why, Sir, the court of Chan- 
cery 
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cery will eat it up for a breakfaſt. It has been given 


for a e and will you not give it to be rid of 
a wite ? 


SCENE Xx. 


THOMAS, JAMES, MARIANA, 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET... 


[LOVEGOLD and LAPPET talk apart.) 


Tno. Madam, the muſic are come which your 
ladyſhip order'd ; and moſt of the company will be 
here immediately, 

James. Where will your ladyſhip be pleas'd the 
ſervants ſhall eat? for there is no room in the houſe 
that will be large enough to entertain em. 

Mar. Then beat down the partition, and turn 
two rooms into one. 


James. There is no ſervice in the houſe proper 


for the deſert, Madam. 

Mas. Send immediately to the great china-thop 
in the Strand for the fineſt that is there. 

Love. How! and will you ſwear a robbery again 
her ? that ſhe robb'd me of what I ſhall give her? 

Lay. Depend on it, Sir. 

Love. PII break open a bureau, to make it lock 
the more likely. 
Lap. Do fo, Sir; but loſe no time: give it her 


this moment. Madam, my maſter has conſented, and, 


if you have the contract, he is ready to pay the mo- 
ney. Be ſure to break open the bureau, Sir. 

Mar. Here is the contract. 

Loves. I'll fetch the money. It is all J am worth 
in the world. | 
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SCENE XVI. 
MARIAN A, LAPPET. 


Max. Sure, he will never be brought to it yet. 
LAP. I warrant him. But you are to pay dearer 
for it than you imagine; for 1 am to ſwear a fob- 
| bery againſt you. What will you give me, Madam, 
to buy off my evidence ? 

Mas. And is it poſſible that the old rogue would 
conſent to ſuch a villainy ! 

Lay. Ay, Madam; for half that ſum he would 
hang half the town. Bur, truly, I can never be made 
: amends for all the pains have taken on your account. 
Were I to receive a ſingle guinea a lie for every one 
I have told this day, it would make me a pretty to- 

lerable fortune. Ah! Madam, what a pity it is 
that a woman of my excellent talents ſhould be con- 
fin'd to ſo low a ſphere of life as I am! Had I been 


born a great lady, what a deal of -”__ ſhould I have 


done in the world! 
| Ss CEN E XVII. 
MARIAN A, LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


| Love. Here, here they are—all in bank-notes— 
all the money I am worth in the world. (1 have 
ſent for a conſtable; ſhe muſt not go out of ſight be- 
fore we have taken her | into cuſtody.) 

C Aſide to Lappet. 
Lp. [To Lovegold.] You have done very wiſeh. 
Mar. There, Sir, is your contract. And now, 
Sir, I have nothing to do but to make myſelf as eaſy 

as I can in my loſs. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XVII 


LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, ca 
NIE I. MARIAN A, LAPPET, HA 


Love. Whete i is that you promis'd me? where is 


my treafure ? 

| Crxs. Here, Sir, is all the treaſure I am worth. 
A treaſure which the whole world's worth ſhould not 
purchaſe. 


Love. Give me the money, Sir, ive me the 
money; I ſay, give me the money you role from me. 


CLER. I underſtand you not. 
Lovx. Did you not confeſs you robb'q me of my 


freaſure ? 

CLR. This, Sir, is the ineſtimable treaſure I 
meant! Your daughter, Sir, has this day bleft me 
by making me yo Jaſband. 

Loyz. How] Oh, wicked vile wretch! to run 
away thus with a pitiful mean fellow, thy father's 
clerk ! 


CLzr. Think not your family diſgrac'd, Sir. I 


am at leaft your equal born; and tho my fortune be 
not ſo large as for my deareſt Harriet's ſake I wiſh, 
_ Rill it is ſuch as will put it out of your OP to make 
us miſerable. 
Lovz. Oh! my money, my money, my money ! 
FRED. If this lady does not make you amends for 
the lofs of your money, reſign over all pretenſions in 
her to me, and I will engage to get it reſtor d to you. 


Love. How, firrah ! are you a Ee; * ave 


you help'd to rob me? 

FRED. Softly, Sir, or you ſhall never lee your 
guineas again. 
Love. 1 reſign her over to you intirely, and may 


you both ſtarve together. So, 89 Wen my gold 
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the contract, Ipromis'd to ſwear ſhe had ſtole from you. 
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Man. You are eaſily prevail'd upon, I ſee, to re- 
ſign a right which you have not. But were I to 
reſign over myſelf, it would hardly be the man's for- 


tune to ſtarve, whoſe wite brought him ten thouſand 
pounds. 


Lov. Bear witneſs, ſhe has unfold ſhe has the 
money ; and I ſhall prove ſhe ſtole it from me. She 
has broke open my bureau; Lappet is my evidence. 

LAP. I hope 1 ſhall have all your pardons, and 
particularly yours, Madam, whom 1 have moſt in- 

ur'd. 
5 Lovx. A fig for her pardon; you are doing a right 
action. 

Lap. Then, if there was any robbery, you muſt 
have robb'd yourſelf. This lady can be only a re- 


ceiver of ſtolen goods; for I ſaw you give her the 


money with your own hands. 
LovE. How! I! you! What! what! 
Lay. And I muſt own it, with ſhame I muſt own 
that the money you gave her in exchange for 


CLes. Is it poſſible Mr. Lovegold could be ca- 
pable of ſuch an action as this? 

Love. I am undone, undone, undone ! 

Fx ED. No, Sir, your three thouſand guineas are 
late yet; depend upon it, within an hour, you ſhall 
find them in the ſame place they were firſt depoſit- 
ed. I thought to have purchas'd a reprieve with 
them; but 5 find my Torrmue has of itſelf beſtow'd 
that on me. | 

Love. Give em me, give 'em me, this inſtant— 


but then the ten thouſand, where are they? 


Mar. Where they ought to be, in the hands of 


one who I think deſerves them. [Gives them to Fre- 


derick.] You ſee, Sir, I had no deſign to the pre- 
judice of your family. Nay, I have prov'd the beſt 
friend you ever had; for, I preſutne, you are now 
thoroughly cur'd of your longing. for a Ws wife. 

Love. 
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Lovx. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me my 
notes. 

FRED. You mol excuſe me, Wes ; I can part with 
nothing I receive from this lady. 

Love. Then I will go to law with thar lady 5nd 
you, and all of you; Wy will have them again, if 
law, or juſtice, or injuſtice, will give them me. 

CLes. Be pacified, Sir; I think the lady has acted 
nobly, in giving that back again into your family 
which ſhe might have carried out of it. 

Love. My family be hang'd; if I am robb'd, I 
don't care who robs me. I would as ſoon hang my 
ſon as another —and I will hang him, if he does 
not reſtore me all I have loſt : for I would not give 
half the ſum to ſave the whole world I will go and 
employ all the lawyers in town ; for I will have my 
money again, or never ſleep more, 

Frep. I am reſolv'd we will get the better of him 
now. But Oh! Mariana! your generoſity is much 
greater in beſtowing this ſum than my happineſs in re- 
ceiving it. I am an unconſcionable beggar, and ſhall 
never be ſatisfied while you have any thing to beſtow. 

Mas. Do you hear him 

Har. Yes, and begin to approve him—for your 
late behaviour has convinc'd me. 

Mar. Dear girl, no more; you have frighten! d 
me already ſo much to- day, that rather than venture 
a ſecond lecture, I would do whatever you wilh*d— 
So, Sir, if 1 do beſtow all on you, here 1 is the lady 
you are to thank for it. 

Har. Well, this I will ſay, when you do a good- 
natur'd thing, you have the prettieſt way of doing it. 
And now, Mariana, I am ready to aſk yaur pardon | 
for all I ſaid to-day. 

Max. Dear Harriet, no apologies : all N d I 


: deſery'd, 
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SCEN E the laßt. 


MARIAN A, CLERMONT, HAR: 
RIET. 


Eap. Treaties are going on, on both ſides, While 
you and I ſeem forgotten. 
Ramit. Why, have we not done them all 'the 


fervice we can? What farther have they to do with 
us? Sir, there are ſome people in maſquerading ha- 
bits without. 


Man. Some Tent for to aſſiſt in my deſign on your 
father: I think we will give them admitrance, tho 
we have done without 'em. 

ALL. Oh! by all means. 

FRED. Mrs. Lappet, be aſſur'd I have a juſt ſenſe 
of your favours; and both ns and Ramilie 'thall 
find my gratirade. > 


[Dance beve. 7 


Farr. Dear Clone. be ſatisfied J ſhall make 
no peace with the old gentleman, in which you ſhall. 
not be included. I hope my filter will . a for- 
tune equal to your great deſerts. 

Crztr, While Jam enabled to ſupport her in an 
affluence equal to her deſires, I ſhall deſire no more. 
From what I have ſeen lately, I think riches are rather 


to be feared than wiſh'd; at leaſt, Jam fare, avarice, 


which too often attends wealth, i is a greater evil than 
any that is found in poverty. Miſery is generally the 


end of all vice; but it is the very mark at Which 


avarice ſeems to aim: the miſer endeavours to be 
wretched. | 


He hoards eternal cares within his purſe ; 
And what he wiſhes moſt, proves moſt his curſe. 


E Pi: 


E PI L uh 
Written by COLLEY CIBBER, Eſa; 
spoken by Mis RAF TOR. 


UR author's ſure bewitch'd ! The ſenſeleſs rogue 

Inſiſts no good play wants an Epilogue, 
Suppoſe that true, ſaid I, what's that to this? 
Is yours a good one? —— No, but Moliere's is, 
He cry'd, and 2ounds ! no Epilogue was tack'd to his, 
Beſides, your modern Epilogues, ſaid be, 
Are but ragouts of ſmut and ribaldry. 
IWhere the falſe jeſts are dwindled to fo few, 
There's ſcarce one double entenare left that's new, 
Nor <wou'd I in that lovely circle raiſe 
One bluſh, to gain a thouſand coxcombs praiſe. 
Then for the thread-bare joke of cit and wit, 
Whoſe foreknown rhime is echo'd from the pit, 
'Till of their laugh the galleries are bit. 
Then to reproach the criticks with ill-nature, 
And charge their malice to his Singing ſatire : 
Aud thence appealing to the nicer boxes, 
The talking fluff might daſh the Drury doxes. 
If theſe, he cry'd, the choice ingredients be 
For epilogyes, they ſpall baue neue far me. 


Lord, Sir, ſays I; the Jaller wall ſa bau; 
Let em, he cry'd, a 12 one's worſe thau nous at all. 


Madam, theſe things than you I'm more expert in, 
Nor do I ſee no Epilogue much burt in, 
Zounds ! when the play is ended—Drop the curtain. 
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E 1 8:3, k 8 
To Mss. 0 L TVE. 


MADAM, 


F addreſſes of this nature Cane 
I the baſe purpoſes to which they have been 
perverted) were originally intended to expreſs 
the gratitude of the author for ſome favour re- 
ceived, or to celebrate the merit of ſome par- 
ticular friend; I think you have a very juſt 
title to this, 

Dedications, and indeed moſt panegyricks, 
have been generally confined to perſons in 
high life ; not that good qualities are ſo ; but 
as the praiſe which moſt authors beſtow comes 
not from the heart, nor is the effect of their 
gratitude for paſt favours, but of their ne- 
ceſſity of future, it is not ſo much their buſi- 
neſs to inquire who beft deſerves praiſe, as 
who can beſt pay for it. And thus we often 
ſee an epiſtle crammed with ſuch groſs, falſe, 
and abſurd fattery, as the poet ought to be 
aſham*d of writing, and the patron of accepting. 

But while I hold the pen, it will be a maxim 
with me, that vice can never be too great to 

e . 


is 

be laſhed, nor virtue too obſcure to be com- 
mended; in other words, that ſatire can never 
rife too high, nor panegyrick ſtoop too low. 

It is your misfortune to bring the greateſt 
genius for acting on the ſtage, at a time when 
the factions and diviſions among the players 
have conſpired with the folly, injuſtice, and 
barbarity of the town, to finiſh the ruin of 
the ſtage, and ſacrifice our own. native enter- 
tainments to a wanton affected fondneſs for 
foreign muſic ; and when our nobility ſeem 
eagerly to rival each other, in diſtinguiſhing 
themſelves in favour of Italian theatres, and 
in the neglect of our own. 1 
However, the few who have yet ſo much 
Engliſh taſte and good-nature left, as ſome- 
times to viſit that ſtage where you exert your 
1 great abilities, never fail to receive you with 
the approbation you deſerve ; nay, you extort, 
by the force of your merit, the applauſe of 
thoſe who are languiſhing for ihe” return of 
Cuzzoni. 
And here I cannot help reflecting with ſome 
pleaſure, that the town, that part of it at 
leaſt which is not quite Italianized, have one 
obligation to me, who made the firſt diſcovery 
of your great capacity, and brought you ear- 
lier forward on the theatre, than the igno- 
rance of ſome and the envy of others would 
have otherwiſe permitted. I ſhall not here 
dwell on any thing ſo well known as your 
8 theatrical 


EAR 


theatrical merit, which one of the fineſt judges N 


and the greateſt man of his age hath acknow- 


ledged to exceed in humour that of any of | 


your predeceſſors in his time. , 
But as great a favourite as you at preſent 
are with the audience, you would be much 


more ſo, were they acquainted with your pri- 


vate character; could they ſee you laying out 


great part of the profits which ariſe to you 


from entertaining them ſo well, in the ſup- 
port of an aged father; did they ſee you, who 


can charm them on the ſtage with perſonating 


the fooliſh and vitious characters of your ſex, 
acting in real life the part of the beſt, wife, 
the beſt daughter, the beſt ſiſter, and the beſt 
friend. 

The part you have maintain'd in the pre- 
ſent diſpute between the players and the pa- 
tentees, is ſo full of honour, that had it 
been in higher life, it would have given you 


the reputation of the greateſt heroine of the 


age. You looked on the caſes of Mr. High- 
more and Mrs. Wilks with compaſſion, nor 
could any promiſes or views of intereſt ſway 
you to deſert them; nor have you ſerupled 
any fatigue (particularly the part which at ſo 
ſhort a warning you undertook 1n this farce) 
to ſupport the cauſe of thoſe whom you ima- 
gin'd injur'd and diſtreſs'd; and for this you 
have been ſo far from endeavouring to exact 
an exorbitant reward from perſons little able 
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PI 8ST LE 
to afford it, that I have known you offer to 
act for nothing, rather than the patentees 
ſhould be injur'd =o the diſmiſſion of the 
audience. 

In ſhort, if honour, — pratitude, 
and good ſenſe, join'd with the moſt enter- 
taining humour, wherever they are found, 
are titles to public eſteem, I think you may 
be ſure of it; at leaſt, I am ſure they will 
always mend you to the ſincere friend 


28 of, 
MADAM, 


Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 
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Mr. F IEL D IN G, 


OceubGolind by the revival of the As- 
THOR $ FARCE. 


Sent to the Author by an unknown hand. | 


HILE wit, like perſecution reigns, and all 
Muſt in the furious inquiſition fall, 
Unffy'd, unheard : while guiltleſs crouds expire, 

Martyrs to ſpleen ! in each poetick fire; 
Nor characters, nor worth, nor ſex, nor age, 
Nor ſacred majeſty eſcapes her rage; 
Againſt Saying who ſhall dare commend ? 
Avow good-nature, or confeſs the friend! 


Hard is the taſk, in ſuch a ſoil, to raiſe 
From her decay the long-loſt art of praiſe ; 
Where the ſharp thiſtle ſprings t' implant the corn, 
Or graft the role upon the ſpiny thorn. 


Willing, yet weak, and fearful of the fight, 
In vain I mourn the abuſe I cannot right ! 
Yet this remains with cheerful warmth to Pay 
To real worth this tributary lay. 


19 then, Fielding! from a heart ſincere, 
A gift commended by its being rare, 
Unteign'd applauſe ! by no mean motive ſway'd, 
Nor yet to' ww but to thy merit paid. 
Long 
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234 To Mr. FIELDING, &c. 

Long have I ſeen, with ſorrow and ſurpriſe. 
' Unhelp'a, unheeded, thy ſtrong genius riſe, 
To form our manners, and amend our laws, 
And aid, with artful hand, the publick cauſe. 


When modern crimes, to elder times unknown, 
With worfe than Sodom's guilt pollute this town, 
Ty'd to old rules, tho' Weſtminſter muſt aid, 
The ſhame and ſcandal of the nuptial bed, 
Thy equitable muſe aſſerts her claim 

To mark the monſter with eternal ſhame, 
The brute appears, in thy-moſt juſt decree, 


Triumphant only in his infamy. 

But fee! the politician mounts the ſtages 

The bane and weakneſs of our clime and age 
Who can unmoy'd behold th' inſtructive ſcene ? 
Indulge his laughter ? ar contain his ſpleen ? 
When he reflects that ſuch grave heads, ſo late 
Control'd our ſenate, and inflam'd our ſtate! 


Oh! had the muſe a due attention found, 
Her flights encourag'd, and her labours crown'd ; 
Each buſy knaye had felt her vengeful hand, 

And laughter branded whom the laws ſhould brand! 
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In vain we wiſh !——and the compliant bard, 
The publick taſte muſt ſway, that muſt reward ; 
To that conforming, he muſt fill the ſcene, 
With puppets, players, Henley, harlequinz; _ 
Farce, maique, and opera, Grubſtreet, and the court, 
Link'd of nonſenſe muſt club to make us ſport. - 


——= WW — 
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Fet here, even here, what ſenſe! with how much art, 
He courts the head, ſince we deny the heart; 
Mark, in his mirth how innocent he plays! 

And while he mimes the mimick, hurts not Bayes— 

Tho? much pravok'd, no baſe ill- nature ſtains, 


With murd'rous dye, his unpolluted ftrains. 
| | Frocect, © 


To Mr. FIELDI NG, 8·• 
Proceed, even thus proceed, bleſs'd youth! to 
| charm, | 5 . 

Drvert our heats, and civil rage diſarm, 
Till Fortune, once not blind to merit, ſmile 
On thy deſert, and recompenſe thy toil: 
Or Walpole, ſtudious ſtill of Britain's fame, 
Protect thy labours, and preſcribe the theme, 
On which, in eaſe and affluence, thou may'ſt raiſe 


More noble trophies to thy country's praiſc. 


R OL oO G k. 
Upon the revival of the AUTHOR's FARCE. 
Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


A S when ſome ancient hoſpitable Yoke 
Where plenty oft has giv'n the jovial treat, 


Where in full bowls each welcome gueſt has drown'd 


All forrowing thoughts, while mirth and joy went round, 


Ts by ſome wanton worthleſs heir deſtroy d, 
Its once full rooms grown a deſerted void; 
With fighs, each neighbour views the mournful place; 
With frghs, each recollects what once it was. 


So does our wretched theatre appear; 

For mirth and joy once kept their revels here. 
Here, the Beau-mondein crouds repair'd each day, 
And went well pleas'd and entertain'd away. 
While Oldfield here hath charm'd the liſt' ning age, 
And Wilks adorn d, and Booth hath fill d the ftage ; 
Soft eunuchs warbled in ſucceſsleſs frrain, 

And tumblers ſhew'd their little tricks in vain, 

. Thoſe boxes ſtill the brighter circles were, 
Triumphant toaſts receiv'd their homage there. 


But now, alas] how alter'd is our caſe | 
Tt view with tears this poor deſerted Place; ; 
None to our boxes now in pity ſtray, 

But poets free o th houſe, and beaux who never bay. 
No longer now we ſee our crouded door 
Send the late comer back again at four. 


PROLOGUE. 337 


At ſeven now into our empty pit 

Drops from his counter ſome old prudent cat, 
Contented with twelve-penniworth of wit. 
Our author, of a generous ſoul poſſeſs d, 
Halb kindly aim'd to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd;, 
To-night what he ſhall offer in our cauſe 
Already hath been bleſs'd with your applauſe. 
Yet this, his muſe maturer hath revis'd, 

Aud added more to that, which once ſo much you priz'd. 
Me ſue, not mean to make a partial friend, 
But without prejudice at leaſt attend. 

1F wwe are dull, &en cenſure; but we truſt, 
Satire can ne'er diſpleaſe you when lis juſt. 
Nor can we fear a brave, à generous, town 
Will join to cruſh us, when we're almoſt down. 


i 8  Dramatis 


GooDALL, 
VALENTINE, 
Lord PRIDE, 
Lord Pur, 
Colonel BLurr, 
OLDCcASTLE, 
RaKEIT, 
Marquis, 
SLAP, 
TRICK, 
SECURITY, 


CHARLOTTE, 
LETTICE, 


Mrs. HicHMan, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Mr. JoxEs. 
Mr. STOPPELAER. 
Mr. Hzwson.- 
Mr. CHARLES JONES. 
Mr. Macktin. 
Mr. NoRRIS. 
Mr. MuLLART. 
Madamoiſelle GrocGner, 


Mr. Topram. 
Mr. HALL Au. 


Mr. GiLEs. 
WOME N. 


Mrs. MuLLaRrT. 
Mrs. ATHERTON. 


Mrs. CLive. 


Ladies, Conſtables, Servants, &c. 


SCENE, LONDON. 


THE 


Intriguing Chambermaid. 


C T I. 8 
8 G. E N E, CovenT-GARDEN. 
Mrs. HIGHMAN, LETTICE: 


H! Mrs. Lettice, is it you? I am extremely 
glad to ſee you; you are the very perſon I 
| would meet. | 

Lr. I am much at your ſervice, Madam. 

Mrs. Hicn. Oh! Madam, I know very well 
that; and at every one's ſervice, I dare ſwear, that 
will pay you for it. But all the ſervice, Madam, 
that I have for you is, to carry a meſſage to your 
maſter I deſire, Madam, that you will tell him 
from me, that he is a very great villain, and that I 
intreat him never more to come near my doors; for 
if I find him within 'em, I will turn my niece oat of 
them. 

LeT. Truly, Madam, you mil ſend chin by an- 
other meſſenger; but pray, what has my maſter 
done, to deſerve it ſhou'd be ſent at all ? 

Mrs. Hicn. He has done nothing yet, I believe; 
thank Heaven, and my own prudence : but ! know 
what he wou'd do. 0 
2 2 e LET. 
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340 The INxTRICVING CHAMBERMAID. 


Lr. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a 
gentleman, I am confident. 

Mrs. Hicn. Oh! I dare ſwear, Madam, debauch- 
ing a young lady is acting like a very fine gentleman , 
but J ſhall keep my niece out of the hands of ſuch 
fine gentlemen. 

Ler. You wrong my maſter, Madam, cruelly 3 1 
know his deſigns on your niece are honourable. 

Mrs. Hicn. You Know! | 

Lr. Yes, Madam, no one knows my maſter's 
* better than I do. I am ſure, were his deſigns 
| otherwiſe, I would not be acceſſary to *em : I love 
your niece too much, Madam, to carry on an 
amour in which ſhe ſhould be a loſer. But as I 
know that my maſter is heartily in love with her, 
and that ſhe is heartily in love with my maſter ; 
and as I am certain they will be a very happy couple, 
I will not leave one ſtone unturn'd to bring them to- 
gether. 

Airs. Hin. Rare impudence! Huſſy, I have 
another match for her; {he ſhall marry Mr. Old- 
caſtle. 

Ler. Oh! then, I find it is you that have a diſ- 
honourable deſign on your niece. 

Mis. HicH. How, ſaucineſs ! 

LET. Yes, Madam, marrying a young lady, who 
15 in love with a young fellow, to an old one whom 
ſhe hates, is the ſureſt way to bring about I know 
what, that can poſſibly be taken. 


AIR I. Soldier Laddy. 


When a virgin in love with a briſk jolly lad, 
You match to a ſpark more fit for her dad, 
*T'is as pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a gun, 
The young lover's buſineſs is happily done : 


Tho? 


The InTRIGUING CHAMBER MAID. 341 


Tho it ſeems to her arms he takes the wrong rout, 
Yet my life for a farthing, 
Purſuing 
His wooing, 
The young fellow finds, tho' he go round about, 
It's only to come 
The neareſt way home. 


Mrs. Hicn, I can bear this no longer. I wou'd 
_ adviſe you, Madam, and your maſter | both, to keep 


from my houſe, or I ſhall take meaſures you won't | 


HEE. 1 

LET. I defy you; we have the ſtrongeſt party, 
and I warrant we'll get the berter of you. But here 
comes the young lady herſelf, 


SCENE H. 
LETTICE, CHARLOTTE. 


CHARL. So, Mrs. Lettice! 

Lr. Tis pity you had not come a little ſooner, 
Madam; your good aunt is but juſt gone, and has 
left poſitive orders that you ſhould make more fre 
quent viſits at our houſe. 

CHARL. Indeed 

LET. Yes, Madam; for ſhe has forbid my maſter 
ever viſiting at yours, and I know it will be impoſ- 
ſible for you to live without ſeeing him. 

CHARL. I aſſure you! Do you think me ſo fond 
then? 

Ler. Do I? I know you are; you love oorhing 
elfe, think of nothing elſe all day; ; and, if you will 
confeſs the truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream 
of nothing elſe all night. 

CHARL. Then to ſhew you, Madam, how well you 
know me the devil take me if you are not in 
the right. | 
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Lr. Ah! Madam, to a woman practis'd in love, 
like me, there is no occaſion for confeſſion: for my 
part, I don't want words to aſſure me of what the 
eyes tell me. Oh! if the lovers wou'd but conſult 
the eyes of their miſtreſſes, we ſhou'd not have ſuch 
fighing, languiſhing, and deſpairing, as we have, 


n. n 


What need he truſt your words preciſe, 
Your ſoft deſires denying, 
When, Oh! he reads within your eyes 
Your tender heart complying ? 
Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit 
Your ſofter wiſhes cover; 
But, Oh! your eyes 
Know no diſguiſe, 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 


SCENE Il. 


LETTICE, CHART OTEE, vA. 
LENTINE. 7 


. My deareſt Charlotte ais 18 meeting my 

wiſhes, indeed ! for I was coming to wait on you. 

| Lew. It's very lucky that you do meet her here; 
for her houſe is forbidden ground: you have ſeen 

your laſt of that, Mrs. Highman ſwears. 

Var. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is ? 
What danger could deter me ? What difficulty pre- 
vent me? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moſt 
frightful forms of death, ſhould keep me from 
her arms. 

CHARL. Nay, by what I can find, you are not 
to put your valour to any proof; the danger is to 
be mine: I am to be turn'd out of doors, if ever you 
gre ſeen in them again. 

Var. 
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Var. The apprehenſions of your danger wou'd, 
indeed, put it to the ſevereſt proof. But why will 
my deareſt Charlotte continue in the houſe of one 
who threatens to turn her out of it? Why will ſhe 
not know another home, one where ſhe would find 
a protector from every kind of danger? 

CARL. How can you pretend to love me, Va- 
lentine, and aſk me one in our Pew deſperate cir- 
cumſtances? 

Lr. Nay, nay, don- t accuſe bim wrongfully. I 
won't indeed inſiſt that he gives you any great in- 
ſtance of his prudence by it; but Pl ſwear it is a 
very ſtrong one of his love; and ſuch an inſtance, 
as when a man has once fhewi, no woman of any 
honeſty, or honour, or gratitude, can refuſe him any 
langer. For my part, if I had ever found a lover 
who had not wicked mercenary views upon my for- 
tune, I ſhould have married him, whatever he had 

been. 

CHARL. Thy fortune | 

Lr. My fortune! Yes, Madam, my fortune. I 

was worth fifty- ſix pounds before I put into the lot- 
tery; what it will be now, I can't tell; but you 
know AER mult get the en lot, and why 
not I ? 

VAL. Oh, Charlotte | weed you had the ſame 
ſentiments with me! For, by Heavens ! I apprehend 
no danger but that of loſing you; and, believe me, 
love will ſufficiently reward us for all the hazards we 
run on his account. 
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AIR III. Fanny, blooming fair, &c. 


Let bold ambition lie 
Within the warrior's mind; 
Falſe honours let him buy, 
With ſlaughter of mankind : 
G4 | To 


* 
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To crowns a doubtful right, 
Lay thouſands in their grave; 
While wretched armies fight 
Which maſter ſhall inflave. 


Love took my heart with ſtorm, 
Let him there rule alone, 
In Charlotte's charming form, 
Still fitting on his throne, 
How will my ſoul rejoice, 
At his commands to fly, 
If ſpoken in that voice, 
Or look'd from that dear eye ! 


To univerſal ſway 
Love's title is the beſt ; 
Well, ſhall we him obey, 
Who makes his ſubjects bleſt ; 
If Heaven for human good 
Did empire firſt deſign, 
Love muſt be underſtood 
To rule by right divine. 
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_ Lew. Hiſt! hiſt! get you both about your bu- 
ſineſs. Mr. Oldcaſtle is juſt turn'd the corner; and 
if he ſhou'd ſee you together, you are undone. 
[Exeunt Valentine and Charlotte, 
Now will I banter this old coxcomb ſeverely : for ! 
think it is a moſt impertinent thing in theſe old 
tumblers to interpoſe in young N s ſport. 


CENE IV. 
LETTICE, OLDCASTLE. 


Orp. Hem, hem! I profels it is a very ſevere 
_ eaſterly wind; and if it was not to ſee a miſtreſs, I 
believe I ſhould ſcarce have ſtirred abroad all day. 


LET. Mr. * your very humble ſervant. 
5 | OLD. 
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Orp. Your humble ſervant, Madam: I aſk your 
pardon; but I profeſs I have not the honour of Know- 
ing you. 

Lr. Men of your figure, Sir, are known by 
more than they are themſclves able ro remember. [ 
am a poor handmaid of a young lady of your ac- 
quaintance, Miſs Charlotte Highman.  ' 

Orp. Oh! your very humble ſeryant, Nischen I 
hope your lady is well. 

Ler. Hum! fo, ſo. Ste ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall] 
meſſage to you. | 

Orb. I am the happieſt man in the world, 

Lr. To deſire a particular favour of you. 
Orp. She honours me with her commands. 

Lr. She begs, if you have the leaft affection 
for her, that ſhe may never fee you here again. 

Orp. What! what! 

Lr. She is a very well-bred, civil, good- -natur'd 
lady, and does not care to ſend a rude meſſage; 
therefore only bids me tell you, ſhe hates you, ſcorns 
you, deteſts you more than any creature upon the 
earth; that, if you are reſolv'd to marry, ſhe wou'd 
recommend to you a certain excellent dry nurſe, who 
might poſſibly be brought by your money to do any 
thing, but go to bed with you; and laſtly, ſhe bids 
me tell you, 1n this cold weather never to'go to bed 
without a good warm poſſet, and never to he with» 
out, at leaſt, a pair of flannel ſhirts. 

OLD, Hold your impertinent ſaucy tongue ] 

Lr. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only 
deliver my meſſage; and that too in as civil and con- 
ciſe a manner as poſſible. 

OLD. Your miſtreſs is a pert young huſſy, and I 
ſhall tell her mother of her. 

Lr. That will never do; you had better truſt to 
her own good- nature; *tis I am your friend, and if 
we can get oyer three little obſtacles, I don't deſpair 
of marrying you to her yet. 

OLD. What are thoſe obſtacles ? 2 

LEV. 
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LET. Why, Sir, there is in the firft place, your 
great age; you are at leaſt ſome ſixty-ſix. 

OLD. It's a lie, I want ſeveral 
of it. | 

Lr. If you did not, I think we may get over 
this : one half of your fortune makes a very ſufficient 
' amends for your age. 

OLD. We ſhan't fall out about that, 

LEr. Well, Sir; then there is, in the ſecond 
place, your terrible, ungenteel air; this is a grand ob- 
ſtacle with her, who is dotingly fond of every thing 
that is fine and foppiſh; and yet I think we may get 
over this too, by the other half of your fortune 
And now there remains but one, which, if you can 
find any thing to ſet aſide, I believe I may promiſe 
you, you ſhall have her; and that is, Sir, that hor- 
rible face of yours, which it is impoſſible for any one 
to ſee without being frighten'd. 

Orp. You impudent baggage ! I'll tell your miſ- 
treſs, I'll have you turn'd off. 

Lr. That will be well repaying n me deed, for 
all the ſervices I have done you. 

OLD. Services | 

LET. Services! yes, Sir, 5 and to let you 
ſee I think you fit for a huſband, I'll have you my- 
felf! Who can be more proper for a huſband, than 
a man of your age and taſte? for I think you cou'd 
not have the conſcience to live above a year, or a 
year and half at moſt: and I think a good plentiful 
jojnture wou'd make amends for one's enduring you 
as long as that; provided we live in ſeparate parts 
of the houſe, and one had a good handſome groom 
of the chambers to attend one. 


— months 


AIR 
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4 1 R IV. Fark, hark, the cock crows. 


When a lover like you, 

Does a woman purſue, 

She mult have little wit in her brain, Sir; 
If for better and worſe, 
She takes not the purſe, 

Alas, with her ſighing poor ſwain, Sir; 


Tho? hugg*d to her wiſhes, 
Amidſt empty diſhes, 
Much hunger her ſtomach may prove, Sir; 
But a pocket of gold, 
As full as *twill hold, 
Will ſtill find her food for her love, Sir. 


OLD: You are an impertinent, impudent baggage ! 


and I have a mind to] am out of breath with 

paſtion'z and I ſhall not recover it this halt hour. 

1 Exil. 
SCENE 


Le RAKEIT. 


F 1 A very pretty lover for a young lady, in- 
ee 
Ra. Your ſervant, Mrs. Lettice; what have you 
and the great {quire Oldcaſtle been entertaining one 
another with ? 

LET. With his paſſion for your young miſtreſs, 
or rather her paſſion for him. I have been bantering 
him 'till he is in ſuch a rage, that I actually doubr 
whether he will not beat her or no. 

Rax. Will you never leave off your frolicks, Goon 
we mult pay for them. You have put him out of 
humour; now will he go and put my lady out of 
humour : > and then we may be all beaten, for aught 
I know, 

LET. 
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LET. Well, firrah ! and do you think I had not 
rather twenty ſuch as you ſhould be'beaten to cath, 

than my maſter ſhou'd be robb'd of his miſtreſs ? 

RAR. Your humble ſervant, Madam; you need 
not take any great pains to convince me of your 
fondneſs for your maſter. I believe he has more 
miſtreſſes than what are in our houſe : but hang it, 
I am too polite to be jealous; and if he has done 
me the favour with you, why, perhaps, I may return 
it one day with ſomebody elſe. I am not the firſt 
gentleman of the party-colour'd regiment, who has 
been even with his maſter, 1 

Lr. Not with ſuch gentlemen as Mr. Valen- 
tine. Indeed, with your little, pert, ſkipping beaux, 
I don't know what may happen. Such maſters and 
their men are often, both in dreſs and behaviour, ſo 
very like one another, that a woman may be inno- 
cently falſe, and miſtake the one for the other. Nay, 
I don't know whether ſuch a change as you men» 
tion, may not be ſometimes for the better. 


ATR V. As down in a meadow, &c. 


See John and his maſter as together they pals, 
Or fee them admiring themſelves in the glaſs : 
Each cocks fierce his hat, each ſtruts and looks big, 
Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig. 
Both ſwear, and both rattle, both game, and both 
drink, 
When neither can write, or can read, or e'er think. 
Say then where the difference lies if you can, 
Faith ! widows, you'd give it on the ſide of the 
man. 


Ra. But, my dear Lettice, 1 do not 8 
this match in our families. 
LET. Why ſo? 
Rax. You know how deſperate his circumſtances 
are, and ſhe has no fortune. 
| LET. 


\ 
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Lr. She hath indeed no fortune of her own; 
but her aunt Highman is very rich. 

Ra k. She will be little the better for't. 

Lr. Then there's the chance of both her bro- 
thers death: beſides an uncle in Yorkſhire, who hath 
but five children only, one of which hath never had 
the ſmall-pox : nay, there are not above ſixteen or 
{ſeventeen between her and an Iriſh barony. 

Rax. Ay, this lady wou'd make a fine fortune, 
after two or three good plagues. In ſhort, I find 
there is but little hopes on our ſide, and if there be no 
more on yours 

Lr. Oh, yes, there are hopes enough on ours. 
There is hopes of my young maſter's .growing bet- 
ter, for I am ſure there 1s no poſſibility of his grow- 
ing worſe. Hopes of my old mafter's ſtaying abroad. 
Hopes of his being drown'd if he attemprs coming 
home. Hopes of the ſtars falling 

Rax. Dear Mrs. Lettice, do not jeſt with ſuch ſe- 
rious things as hunger and thirſt. Do you ſeriouſly 
think that all your maſter's entertainments are at an 
end ? 

Lew. So far from it, that he is this day to give 


a grand entertainment to your miſtreſs, and about a 


dozen more gentlemen and ladies. 

Rak. My chops begin to water. I find your 
maſter is a very honeſt fellow, and it is poſſible may 
hold out two or three weeks longer. 

LET. You are miſtaken, Sir, there will be no 
danger of his giving any more entertainments; for 
there is a certain gentleman call'd an Upholſterer, 
who, the moment that the company is gone, is to 
make his entrance into the houſe, and carry every 
thing out on't. 

Rak. A very good way, faith, of furniſhing a 
houſe to receive a wife in; your maſter has ſet me a 
very good pattern againſt you and I marry, Mrs. 

Lettice. 
Lev, Saucebox ! Do you think I'll ave you? 


RAR. 
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Rax. Unleſs I can provide better for myſelf. 

Lr. Well, that I am fond of thee I am certain, 
and what I am fond of I can't imagine; unleſs it be 
thy invincible impudence. 

Rax. Why, faith, I think I have the impudence 
of a gentleman, and there! is nothing better to ſuc- 
ceed with the 8 


AIR VI. 


When modeſty ſues for a favour, 
What anſwers the politick laſs ? 
LET. That ſhe mightily likes his behaviour, 
And thinks in her heart he's an als; 
And thinks in her heart he's an als. 
Rax, But when bolder impudence ruſhes, 
And manfully ſeizes her charms? 
LET. Lard! you're rude, Sir, ſhe cries, then ſhe 


bluſhes, 
And folds the briſk youth! in her arms; 
And folds, &c. [ Exennt. 


SCENE VI. 
VALENTINE, TRICK. 


Var. You ſay I owe you 500 J principal and in- 
tereſt? 

Trick. Yes, Sir; you will pleaſe to caſt it up 
yourſelf, and I believe our accounts will correſpond. 

Var, I'Il take your word for it, Sir; and if you 
pleaſe to let me have 500 more, I ſhall owe you 
1000. 

Tick. Sir, the money was none of my own, 1 
had it from another; and it mult be paid, Sir; he 
hath called it in. 

Var. He may call as long as he pleaſes; but till 
I call it in, it will fignify 1 not much, Sir. I have 


theught oy an expedient, if the money you lent me 
was 
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was another's, and he be impatient for it; you may 
day him off: lay me down the other 500, and take 
the whole debt upon yourſelf. 

Tick. I am quite out of caſh, Sir, or you know 
you might command me; and therefore I hope you 
will not put off the payment any longer. 

Var. I am extremely buſy to-day, and beg you 
would call another time. 

Tick. I have called ſo often, that I am quite 
weary of calling; and if I am not paid within theſe 


three days, I ſhall ſend a lawyer for my money and 


{0 FORT fendt. . 
SCENE. VI. 


VALENTINE, TRUST T. 


Var. So, honeſt Truſty, what ſucepſs ? 

TxrusTy. I went to the jeweller's with the ring 
which your honour told me coſt an hundred pound, 
but he refus'd to give me any more than fifty for it, 
ſo I &en took that. 

Var, Very well. 

TRusrv. As for the old flyer bowl which your 
father valu'd at fourſcore pounds, Mr. Whiting ſaid, 
there was ſo much reckon'd for the faſhion ; ans 
that it was ſo old and ungenteel, that he offer'd me 
but twenty: but I knew your honour wanted mo- 
ney, and ſo I took it. 

Var, Very well. 

Tzusry. The gold repeating watch I carried to 
the maker, and told him he had received fifty odd 
guineas for it two years ago; but he faid it was 
much the worſe for wearing; and that the nobility 


and gentry run ſo much into > Pinchbeck, that he had 


not diſpos'd of two gold watches this month: How- 
ever he ſaid he would give half; and I thought that 
better than nothing, 10 let him have it. 

Var. Very well. 
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 TrvsTyY. But this was nothing to that rogue in 

Monmouth-ſtreet, who offer'd me but 16 J. for the 
two ſuits of fine clothes, that I dare ſwear ſtood your 
* honour in above 100/. I flew into a great paſſion 
with him, and have brought them back again. 

Var. You ſhou'd have taken the money. 

TRusryv. One piece of ſurprizing good fortune 
was the ſaving of your medals, which as I was juſt 
going to diſpoſe of, a gentleman whiſper'd in my 
ear, that a certain knight that wou'd be in town in 
a fortnight, wou'd give ſix times as much for them. 

Var. A fortnight ! what of a fortnight ? A fort- 
night's an age. I wou'd not give a ſhilling for the 
reverſion of an eſtate ſo long to come. Here, give 
me what money you have brought, and go and dil- 
Poſe of the reſt immediately. 

TRusry. But, Sir, I with your honour would 
conſider: for my part, I dread my old maſter's 
coming home ; and yet if he does not, what you 
will do any longer, Heaven knows. 

Var. Don't trouble thyſelf about that; but go 
execute my commands. [ Exit Truſty. 


AIR VIE Excuſe me. 


Let miſers with forrow to-day, 
Lay up for to-morrow's array, 
Like Tantalus thirſty, who craves, 
Drink up to his chin in the waves. 
But Fortune, like women, to-day may be kind, 
And yield to your mind, 
To-morrow ſhe goes, | 
And on others beſtows 
The bleſſing. wh 
The lover who yields to the fair one's delays, 
Oft loſes the day, 
Then fly to her arms, 
For we are ſure 
Of her charms 


When poſſeſſing. 


SCENE 
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S C EN ERB VIE 
Enter SERVANT. 


SERV. Gi a gentleman in mourning deſires to ſee 
you. 

Var. Shew him in. [Exit Servant.) Wou'd my 
dear Charlotte were here. 


- SCENE IX. 
VALENTINE, SLAP. 


Var. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Sir; 7 have not 
the honour of knowing you, Sir. 

SLP. I believe you do not, Sir; I alk pardon, 
bur J have a ſmall writ againſt you. 

Var. A writ againſt me ! 

Sl Ar. Don't be uneaſy, Sir; it is only for a trifle, 
Sir; about 200 J. 

Val. What muſt I do, Sir? 

SAP. Oh, Sir! whatever you pleaſe; only pay 
the money, or give bail, which you pleaſe. 

Var. I can do neither of them this inſtant, and 
expect company every moment. I ſuppole, ns you'll 

take my word till to-morrow morning. 

SLaP, Oh, yes, Sir; with all my heart. If you 
will be ſo good as to ſtep to my houſe hard by, you 
ſhall be extremely well us'd, and I'll take your word. 

Var. Your houſe ! death, you raſcal ! 

SLAP. Nay, Sir, *tis in vain to bully. _ 

Var. Nay, then! who's there my ſervants, 
[Enter Servants. ] Here, Kick this fellow down ſtairs. 

SLAP. This is a reſcue, remember that, — a reſcue, 

Sir; I'Il have my lord chief juſtice's warrant. 
[Slap 7s ford off by the jervants. 
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SC E NE i 
VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE. 


CHARL. Oh nas! what! s the matter? I ant 


Frighten'd to death. Swords drawn! Oh my heart ! 


you are not hurt ? 

Val. By none but you, my love; I have no 
wounds but thoſe you can cure. 

CHARL. Heaven be prais'd ! But what was the 
occaſion of this buſtle ? 

Var. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing- 
maſters I happen'd to turn about, and one of 
them cut me on the back ; that's all. 

Cnart. You ſee the dangers I run on your ac- 
count; ſhould my aunt know of my being here, I 


ſhould be undone for eyer. Nay, and what the reſt 


of the company will think when they ſee me here be- 
fore them, I dread to imagine. 

VAI. You know you have it in your power to 
filence the tongues of the world whenever you pleaſe: 
and, Oh Charlotte ! I with you would this day con- 
ſent to make this houſe your reputable home. 

CARL. Preſs me not, Valentine: for whatever 


5 be the conſequence, if you ſhould, 180 I cannot 


deny you. 
AIR VIII. Spring's a coming, 


Virgins wary 
Wou'd ne'er miſcarry, 
If lovers wou'd take a denial or tWo: 
If he purſues her ſtill, 
| Can ſhe refuſe him ſtill, 
What ſhe herſelf hath a mind to do? 


Var. Turtles, tho? with each other they die, 
Shall be leſs conſtant and fond than I: - 
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For April's ſoft ſnowers, 
Nor June's ſweet flowers, 
In ſoftneſs and ſweetneſs with thee can vie. 
0 HARL, Turtles, tho', &e. 1 

| Dor Cou'd 1 be affurd of” your contanicy ; 
cou'd I find you always fond and endearing as now 
believe me, it wou'd not be in the power of fortune 
to make me miſerable. 

Var. If thou canſt place any confidence in vows, 
I know not how to bind myſelf faſter to you than I 
have done already; but you have a better, which is 
in your own merit. Believe me, Charlotte, men are 
more conſtant than you imagine. He that marries 
for money, is conſtant to the love of his wite's money. 
He that marries for beauty, is commonly conſtant 
while that beauty. laſts; and a love that's fix'd on 
merit, as mine, will be conſtant while that endures. 
__CHarL. Well, we muſt all run a riſk, believe me; 
as to the point of fortune, it is the leaſt of my 
thoughts. A woman, who can carry her prudence 
lo far as that, cheats you when ſhe pretends to love. 
Love reigns alone in every breaſt it inhabits, and, in 
my opinion, makes us amends for the abſence of Ma- 
dam Prudence, and all her train. 
Val. Thou deareſt girl, this night ſhall make me 

thine, 


AIR IX. Polworth on the green. 


Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 
Let's enjoy ourſelves to-day ; 
Jo- morrow's in the hands of the powers, 
To- day alone is ours. 
Let fools for wealth, 
Spend time, and health; 
While we, more happy, try, 
In each ſoft kiſs, | | 
Tranſporting bliſs, : 4 
Which treaſures ne'er can buy, 
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CHarL. Let age grave leflons preach, 
*Gainſt what ſhe cannot reach; 
Let prudes condemn'what they eſteem; 
All fools our joys impeach... 


Born. Let foals, &c.. 
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V ALENTIN E. ad company, ſeated as 
| Vun dinner. 


VAEEN TINE. 


AL L. in the danters. I hope, ladies, your 
good-nature will make you as kind to this part 
of the entertainment as it hath to the other. 
MaR Q. Je vous felicite de votre gout raviſſant, 
Monſieur Valentine, mais allons! Aae nous 


1 meſmes. 
* Var. My father arriv d, Gar you ? 
1 Ler. Yes, Sir, and will be here inſtantly: 
; Var. Death and hell! what ſhall I do, Lettice ? 


I muſt truſt to the contrivance of thy brain, or T am 
** undone. 
* 1 Lr. Well, I will do the beſt I can for you; in 
| the mean time be not. chagrined, enjoy your friends, 
and take no notice of it. I will lie perdue for him, 
and meet him at the door. Be ſure to keep cloſe gar- 
riſon, and after I am gone out, open the doors to 
none. 

Var. Send thee good luck, my beſt wench: Come, 
gentlemen and ladies, what ſay you, are you for cards 
or hazard ? | 

ALL. Hazard, hazard. 

Marg. Hazard ! | ma voix eſt tousjours pour 
hazard! [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCE 


GOODALL, LET TICE, and ſeruant 
with a portmanteau. 


SGoov. This curſed ſtage-coach from Portſmouth, 

hath fatigu'd me more than my voyage from the 
Cape of Good-Hope : but, Heav'n be prais'd, J 
am once more arriv'd within ſight of my own doors. 
1 cannot help thinking how pleas'd my ſon will be to 
lee me returned a full year ſooner than my intention. 

Lr. He would be much more pleaſed to hear 
you were at the Cape of Good-Hope' yet. [A/ide. 

Goop. I hope I ſhall find my poor boy at home, 
] dare ſwear he will die with joy to ſee me. 

Lr. I believe he is half dead already; but now 
for you my good maſter. [Aft 
| Bleſs me! what do II fee? an apparition ? 

_ Goop. Lettice ! FF | 

LET. Is it my dear maſter Goodall returned, or 
is it the devil in his ſhape ? Is it you, Sir? is it poſi- 
tively you yourſelf ? | | 

Goo. Even ſo. How do you do, Lettice? 

Lr. Much at your honour's ſervice. Iam hear- 
_ ily glad to ſee your honour in ſuch good health. 
Why, the air of the Indies hath agreed vaſtly with 
you. Indeed, Sir, you ought to have ſtay'd a little 
longer there for the ſake of your health and our 
quiet. — | [Alde. 

'Goop. Well, but how does my ſon do? And how 
| hath he behaved himſelf in my abſence ? 1 hope he 
hath taken great care of my affairs. 

LET. I'll anſwer for him, he hath put your affairs 
25 a condition that will ſurpriſe you, take my word 

or it. 

Goop. I warrant you, he is every day in the alley. 
Stocks have gone juſt as I imagined; and if he fol- 
SO. A232 | lowed 
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858 The INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID, 
lowed my advice, he muſt have amaſſed a vaſt ſum 
of money. 

Lr. Not a farthivler! Sir. 

Goop. How, how, How 

LET. Sir, he hath paid it out as faſt as it came in. 

Goop. Flow ! 

Lr. Put it out I mean, Sir, to intereſt, to in- 
tereſt, Sir; why, our houſe hath been a perfect fair 
ever ſince you went, people coming for money every 
hour of the day. 

Goop. That's very well done, and I long to ſee 
my dear boy. {To Lettice.] Knock at the door. 


Lr. He is not at NG Sir—and if you have 
ſuch a dchre to fee him- 


8 C E N B JI; 
SECURITY, GOODALL, LETTICE, 


Sec. Your ſervant, Mrs. Lettice. 
LET. Your ſervant, Mr. Security. Here's a 


rogue of a uſurer, who hath found a yery proper 


time to aſk for his money in. 
Ste. Do you know, Mrs. Lettice, that I am 


weary of following your maſter day after day in this 
manner, without finding him; and that, if he does 
not pay me to-day, I ſhall ſue out an execution di- 
rectly. A thouſand pounds are a ſum 


Goop. What, what, what's this I hear? 
LET. I'll explain it to you by and by, Sir. 
Goop. Does my fon owe you a thouſand pounds ? 
SEC. Your ſon, Sir! 
 Goop. Yes, Sir, this woman's young maſter, who 
lives at that houſe, Mr. Valentine Goodall, is my ſon. 
Sec. Yes, Sir, he does; and I am very glad you 
are returned to pay it me. 
Goop. There go two words tho? to that bargain. 
LT, 1 Heller, Sir, you will do it with a great 
| deal 
T. 
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deal of joy, when you know that his owing this mo- 
ney is purely an effect of his good conduct. 

Goop. Good conduct ! Owing money good con- 
duct ! 

Lr. YES, Sir, he. hath bought a houſe of the 
price of two thouſand pounds, which every one ſays 
is worth more than four; and this he could not 
have done without borrowing this thouſand pounds. 

Jam ſure, Sir, I and he, and Truſty, run all over 
the town to get the money, that he might not loſe 
ſo good a bargain. —I believe there will not go many 
words to the payment on't now. Ade. 
SGoob. I am overjoy'd at my ſon's behaviour. 
Sir, you need give yourſelf no pain about the money; 
return to-morrow morning, and you ſhall receive it. 

SEC. Sir, your word 1s ſufficient for a much 
greater ſum ; and I am your very humble ſervant. 

Exit. 

Goop. Well, but tell me a little, in what part 
of the town hath my ſon bought this houſe ? 

Lr. In what part of the town? 

| Goon. Yes, there are, you know, ſome quarters 
better than others——as for example, this here- 

Let. Well, and it is in this that it ſtands. 

Goop. What, not the great houſe yonder, is it? 

LET. No, no, no; do you ſee that houſe yonder 

where the windows ſeem to have been juſt 

cleaned ? 

Goop. Yes. 

LET. It is not that——and a little beyond, you 
ſee another very large houſe higher than any other 
in the ſquare. 

 Goop. I do. 

LET. But it is not that Take particular notice 
of the houſe oppoſite to it, a very handſome houſe, 
is it not? 

Goop. Yes, indeed, fe EI | 

Lr. That is not the houſe—but you may ſee 


one with Eroat gates before it, almaſt oppoſite to 
1 another 
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another that fronts a ſtreet, at the end of which ſtands 
the houſe which your fon hath bought. 

Goop. There is no good houſe in that ſtreet, as I 
remember, but Mrs. Highman's. 

LET. That's the very houſe. 

Goon. That is a very good bargain, indeed; but how 
comes a woman in her circumſtances to ſell her houſe? 

Ler. It is impoſſible, Sir, to account for peo- 
ple s actions; beſides, ſhe is out of her ſenſes. 

Goop. Qut of her ſenſes | 

Lr. Yes, Sir, her family hath taken out a com- 
miſſion of lunacy againſt her; and her fon, who is 
a moſt abandoned prodigal, hath fold all ſhe had for 
half its value, 

Goop. Son]! why, ſhe was nat marry'd when | 
went away. 

Lr. No, Sir; but to the great ſurprize of every 
one, and to the great ſcandal of all our ſex, there 
appeared all of a ſudden a very luſty young fellow, 
of the age of three and twenty, whom ſhe owned ta 
have been her ſon, and that his father was a grenadier 
in the firſt regiment of guards. 

- Goop. Oh, monitrous ! 

Lr. Ah, Sir! if every child in this city knew 


his own father ; ; If children were to inherit only the 


eſtates of thoſe who begat them, it would cauſe a 
great confulion in inheritances, 


AT R X. Pierot's dance. 


Were all women's ſecrets known, 
Did each father know his own, - 
Many a ſon now bred to trade, 
Then had ſhin'd in rich brocade; * 
Many cits | 
Had been wits, 
In eſtate, tho? not in ſenſe 
Many beaux 
Birth-day clothes 
Had not worn at cits ä 


For 
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For did our women, wiſe, indeed, 
Contrive no way ta mend the breed, 
Our ſparks ſuch pretty maſters grow, 
So ſpruce, ſo taper, and ſo low; 

From Britons tall, 

Our heroes ſhall 

Be Lilliputians all, 


Goop. Well, but I ſtand here talking too long: 
Enocxk at the door. 

LET. What ſhall I do? Alde. 

Goop. You ſeem in a conſternation ! No accident 
hath happened to my ſon, 1 hope ! 
Lu. No, Sir, but 

Goop. Bur, but what? Hath any one robbed me 
in my abſence ? 

Ler. No, Sir; not abſolutely robbed you, Sir: 
What ſhall I ſay * 2 

Goop. Explain yourſelf ; ſpeak. 

Lr. Oh, Sir! I can withhold my tears no longer. 
Enter not, I beſeech you, Sir, your houſe, Sir; 
your dear houſe, that you and I, and my poor young 
maſter, lov'd ſo much, within theſe ſix months 

Goop. What of my houſe, within theſe ſix months? 

LET. Hath been haunted, Sir, with the moſt 
terrible apparitions that. were ever heard or beheld ! 
You'd think the devil himſelf had taken poſſeſſion 
of it! Nay; I believe he hath too: all the wild noiſes 
in the univerſe; the ſqueaking of pigs, the grinding 
of knives, the Whetting of ſaws, the whiſtling of 
winds, the roaring of ſeas, the hooting of owls, the 
howling of wolves, the braying of aſſes, the ſqualling 
of children, and the ſcolding of wives, all put toge- 
ther, make not ſo hideous a concert. This I myſelf 
have heard; nay, and I have ſeen ſuch fights! One 
with about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and 
mouths and noſes in each. 

Goon. Heyday ! the wench is mad. Stand from 

before 
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362 | The InTRIGVING. CHAMBER MarD, 
before the door: I'll ſee whether the devil can keep 


me out from my own houſe, Haunted, indeed! 


LET. Sir, I have a 1 for you; and you 
Mall not go in. 

Goop. How! not go into my own houſe ? 

LET. No, Sir, not till the devil is driven out 
on't : there are two prieſts at work upon him now. 
Hark, I think the devils are dancing. Nay, Sir, you 
may liſten yourſelf, and get in too, if you can. 

[ Laughing within. 

Goop. Ha! by all that's gracious, I hear a noiſe. 

Lr. I have nothing but his monſtrous ſuperſti- 
tion to rely on, | [ Shriek within, 

Goop. Oh, Heavens ! what monſtrous ſqualling 
is that? 

LET. Why, Sir, Iam ſurpriz'd you ſhou'd think 


I wou'd impoſe upon you. I aſſure you, your houſe 


is haunted by a whole legion of devils. Your whole 


family hath been driven out of it; and this was one 


' reaſon why your ſon bought Madam Highman's 
Houſe, not being able to live any longer in this. 


Goop. I am in a cold ſweat ! What, my ſon left 


this houle ! 


LET. Oh, Sir! Iam ſure, had you known the ter- 
rors we underwent for. a whole fortnight, eſpecially 
poor I, Sir, who lay every night frightned, with the 
fight of the moſt monſtrous large things, fearing 
every minute what they would do to me 

Goon. Can all this be true, or are you impoſing 
on me? I have, indeed, heard of {ſuch things as ap- 
paritions, on juſt cauſes, and believe in them; but 
why they ſhou'd haunt my houſe, I can't imagine. 

LET. Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought 
the houſe, there was a murder committed in it. 

Goon. I muſt inquire into all theſe things: but, 
in the mean time, I muſt ſend this portmanteau to 
my ſon's new houſe. 


9 No, Sir, that's a little improper at preſent. 
| Goop. 
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Goop. What, 1s that houſe haunted? Hath the 
devil taken poſſeſſion of that houſe too? 

Lr. No, Sir, but Madam Highman hath not 
yet quitted poſſeſſion of it. I told you before, Sir, 

that ſhe was out of her ſenſes; and if any one does 

but mention the ſale of her houſe to her, it throws 
her into the moſt violent convulſions. 

 Goop. Well, well, I ſhall know how to humour 
her madneſs. | 

Ler. I with, Sir, for a day or two 

Goop: You throw me out of all manner of pa- 
tience. I am reſolv'd I will go thither this inſtant. 

LET. Here ſhe is herſelf: but pray remember the 


condition ſhe is in, and don' t do any thing to cha- 
grin her. | 


SCENE IV. 


LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HIGH- 
MAN. 


Mrs. Hen. What do I ſee! Mr. Goodall 1 re- 
turn'd ? 
LET. Yes, Madam, it is him; but alas ! he's not 
himſelf ——he's diſtracted; his loſſes in this voyage 
have turn'd his brain, and he's become a-downright 
lunatic. 
Mrs. Hren. I am heartily concern'd for his miſ- 
fortune. Poor gentleman |! 
| LET. If he ſhould ſpeak to you by chance, have 
no regard to what he ſays; we are going to ſhut 
him up in a madhouſe with all expedition. 
Ars. Hien. ¶ Aſide.] He hath a ſtrange wand'ring 
in his countenance. 
Goo. [Afde.] How miſerably ſhe is alter'd! ! She 
hath a terrible look with her eyes 
Mrs. Hien. Mr. Goodall, your very humble ſer- 
vant. I am glad to ſee you return'd, tho* I am ſorry 
for your miskorkune 


Goon. 


=— 
a 
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Good, I muſt have patience, and truſt in Heaven, 
and in the power of the prieſts, who are now endea- 
vouring to lay thoſe wicked ſpirits, with which my 
houſe is haunted. „ 
Mrs, Hien. His houſe haunted! poor man ! But 
J muſt not contradict him; that wou'd make him 
worle. . N 
Goop. In the mean time, Mrs. Highman, I ſhou'd 
be oblig'd to you, if you wou'd let me order my port» 
manteau to your houſe. ' | | 
Mrs. Hicn. My houſe is at your ſervice; and I 
deſire you wou'd uſe it in the ſame manner as your 
own. . 
_ Goop. I wou'd not, Madam, on any account, 
inſult your unfortunate condition—Lettice, this lady 
does not carry any marks of madneſs about her. 
LET. She has ſome lucid intervals, Sir; but her 
He will ſoon return. i, R 
 Goop. I am extremely ſorry for your misfortune, 
Mrs. Highman ; which, indeed, had I not been fo 
well aſſur'd of, I cou'd not have believ'd. But 1 
have known ſome in your way, who, during the in- 
tervals of their fits, have talk'd very reaſonably ; 
therefore, give me leave to aſk you the cauſe of your 
phrenzy. For I much queſtion, whether this com- 
miſſion of lunacy that has been taken out againſt you, 
be not without ſufficient proof. | 
Mrs. Hicn. A commiſſion of lunacy againſt me! 
Me! 
Goop. Lettice, I ſee ſhe is worſe than I imagin'd. 
Mrs. HioH. However, if you are not more miſ- 
chievous than you at preſent ſeem, I think it is wrong 
in them to confine you in a madhouſe. 
Goop. Confine me! Ha, ha, ha! This is turn- 
ing the tables upon me, indeed! But, Mrs. High- 
man, I wou'd not have you be uneaſy that your houſe 
is ſold; at leaſt, it is better for you that my ſon hath 
bought it than another; for you ſhall have an apart- 
| 5 b ment 
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ment in it ſtill, in the ſame manner as if it was ſtill 
your own, and you were in your ſenſes. 

Mes. Hire. What's all this? As if I was ill 
in my ſenſes! Let me tell you, Mr. Goodall, you 
are a poor diſtracted wretch, and ought to have an 
apartment in a dark room, and clean ſtraw. 

Goop. Since you come to that, Madam, I ſhall 
ſhew yau-the neareſt way out of doors ; and 1 give 
you warning, to take away your things; for I ſhall 
fill all the rooms With oo W theſe few Os 


SCENE . 


LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HIG H- 
MAN, SLAP, CONSTABLE, and 


Aiſtants. 


| SLap. That's the door; Mr. Conftable:. 

Lr. What's to be done now, I wonder? 

Coxsr. Open the door, in the king's name, or F 
ſnall . break it open. 

Goop: Who are you, Sir, in the devil's name > 
And what do you want in that houſe ? 

SLAP. Sir, J have a priſoner there; and I a 
my lord- chief. juſtice's warrant againſt him. 

Goo. For what ſum, Sir? Are you's Juſtice of 

peace ? 
SA. I am one of his majeſty's officers, Sir; and 
this day I arreſted one Mr. Valentine Goodall, whe 
hves in this houſe, for two hundred pounds: his ſer- 
vants have reſcuꝰd him; and I have a Jae s warrant 
for the reſcue. 

Goop. What do I hear! But hearkee, fiend. that 
houſe you are going to break open is haunted ;. and 
there is no-one in it but a couple of prieſts, who are 
laying the devil. 

SLap. I warrant you, I lay the devil better than 
all the prieſts. in Europe, E Mr. Conſtable, do 

Tau 
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your office; I have no time to loſe. Sir, I have fe- 
veral other writs to execute before night. 


Lr. Ihave defended my paſsas long asIcan; an 
now I think 1 it is no cowardice to fical off. n 


SCENE vi. ws 


Colonel BI. UFF, Monfieur la MAR QUE $8, 


SLAP, GOODALL, CONSTABLE. 


Cor. What, in the devil's name is the meaning 
of this riot? What is the reaſon, ſcoundrels, that 
you dare diſturb gentlemen, who are getting as aaa 


28 lords ? 


SAP. Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

Cor. Damn your authority, Sir! If you don't go 
about your buſineſs, I ſhall ſhew you my . 
and ſend you all to the devil. 

SLAP, It is he! I have a warrant again him too. 
I wiſh it was in my pocket. 

Consr. Mr. Slap, ſhall we knock him down ? 

- SLAP. Sir, I deſire you wou'd give us leave to enter 
the houſe, and ſeize our priſoner. * ib 

Cor. Not I, upon my honour, Sir. 

Mons. Que veut due cette bruit . vilain An. 
glois ! quelle pouſcon ventre bleu! Allons ! Mon- 
fieur le Colonel ! allons ! frappons 

Srap. If you oppoſe us any longer, I ſhall pro- 


ed to force. 


Cor. If you love force, Pl ſhew you the way, 
you dogs. [Colonel drives them off. 
Goop. I find I am diſtracted! I am ſtark raving 


-mad! I am undone, ruin'd, cheated, unpes'd on 
But, pleaſe Heaven, I'll go ſee what's in my houſe. 


Col. Hold, Sir, you mult not enter here. 

Goop. Not enter into my own houſe, Sir? . 
Cor. No, Sir; if it be yours, yas mult not come 
Mos. Il ne faut pas entrer icy. e 
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Goop. Gentlemen, I only beg to ſpeak with the 
maſter of the houſe, 

Cor. Sir, the maſter of the houſe deſires to ſpeak 
with no ſuch fellows as you are : you are not fit com- 
pany for any of the gentlemen in this houſe. 

Goop. Sir, the maſter of this houſe is my ſon. 


Cor. Sir, your moſt obedient hunible ſervant: 


I am overjoy'd to ſee you return'd. Give me leave, 
Sir, to introduce you to this gentleman. Monſieur 
le Marquis, Quelque Choſe, le da de 8 
Valentine. 

Mons. Ah, Monſieur, que Je ſuis ravi de vous 
voir. 


ſervant. 
Cor. Give me leave to tell you, Sir, you have the 
honour of being father to one of the fneſt gentle- 
men of the age: a man fo accompliſh'd, fo well- 
bred, and ſo generous, that I believe he never wou'd 
part with a gueſt while he had a ſhilling in his pocket; 
nor, indeed, while he cou'd borrow one. 
| Goo. I believe it, indeed, Sir; therefore you 
can't wonder if I am impatient to ſee him. | 
Cor. Be not in ſuch haſte, dear Sir; I want to 
talk with you about your affairs. I hope you have 
had good ſucceſs in the Indies; have cheated the com- 
pany handſomely ; and made an immenſe fortune. 
Goop. I have no reaſon to complain. | 
Col. I am glad on't, Sir, and fo will your ſon, B 
dare ſwear: and let me tell you, it will be very op- 


portune ; he began to want it. You can't imagine, 


Sir, what a fine life he has led ſince you went away. 

It wou'd do your heart good, if you was but to know 
what an equipage he has kept, "a balls and en- 
tertainments he has made: he is the talk of the whole 
town, Sir; a man wou'd work with pleaſure for ſuch 
a ſon. He is a fellow with a foul, damn me] Your 
fortune won't he thrown away upon him; for get as 
much as you pleaſe, my life he TOE: every —_ 


2 - 


Goo. FM ER, your moſt obedient humble 
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Goop. Pray, gentlemen, let me ſee this miracle 
of a fon of mine. | 

Cor. That you ſhou'd, Sir, long ago; but really, 
Sir, the houſe is a little out of order at preſent; there 
is but one room furniſh'd in it; and that 1s fo full of 
company, that I am afraid there wou'd be a ſmall de- 
ficiency of chairs. You car't imagine, Sir, how op- 
portune you are come; there was not any one thing 

left i in the houſe to raiſe any money upon. 

' Goop. What, all my pictures gone??? 

Cor. He fold them firſt, Sir : he was oblig'd to 
ſell them for the delicacy of taſte : he certainly is the 
modeſteſt young fellow in the world, and has com- 
plain'd to me an hundred times of the indecent liberty 
painters take in expoſing the breaſts and limbs of wo- 
men ; you had indeed, Sir, a very ſcandalous col- 
lection, and he was never eaſy while they Were in 


the houſe. 


SCENE VII. 


. COLONEL, GOOD- 
ALL, MONSIEUR.': - 


Vat. My father return'd! Oh, let me throw 
myſelf at his feet; and believe me, Sir, I am at once 
overjoy'd and aſham'd to ſee your face. 

Cor. I told you, Sir, he was one of the modeſteſt 
young fellows in England. 

Goon. You may very well be aſham'd ; bak come, 
let me ſee the inſide of my houſe ; let me ſee that 


both ſides of my walls are ſtanding. 
Var: Sir, I have a great deal of company within, 


of the firſt faſhion, and beg you wou'd not expoſe 


me before them. 
| Goop. Oh, Sir! I am their very humble ſervant 


I am infinitely oblig'd to all the perſons of faſhion, 
that they will ſo generouſly condeſcend to eat a poor 


citizen out of his houſe and home. 
Cor. ; 
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Cor. Harkye, Val, ſhall we tols this old tellow i in 
a blanket? _ 

Val. Sir, I ruſt in your g good nature and forgive- 
neſs; and will wait on you in. 
Good. Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee this day ! 


Mors. Pardie voila homme extraordinaire. 
| [Excunt. 


W 
— 


SCENE VIII. 1 
Lord PRIDE, Lord P UF F, &e. 


L. PRIDE. I told you, my lord, it would never 
hold long; when once the chariot difappear'd, I 
thought the maſter wou'd ſoon follow. | 

L. Purr. 1 help'd him on with a ſmall lift, the 
other day, at piquet. | 

L. Pa DE. Did you do any thing conſiderable ? 

L. Pure. A mere trifle, my lord: it wou'd not 
have been worth mentioning, if it had been of any 
other; but I fancy, in bis preſent circumſtances, it 


cut pretty deep. 6 
L. PalpE. Damn me there's a pleaſure 7 in ruin- 


ing theſe little mechanical raſcals, when they preſume 
to rival the extravagant een of us men of 


quality. 
L. Pure. That ever ſuch piebeian ſcoundrels 


who are oblig'd to pay their debts, ſnou'd preſume 
to engage with us men of quality, who are not 


SCENE IX. 


GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHAR- 
LOTTE, COLONEL, MONSIEUR, 


Lord PRIDE, Lord PUFF, &c. 


Var. Gentlemen and ladies, my father being juſt 
arriv*d from the Indies, deſires to make one of this 


good com pany. 


. BS Good. 
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Goon. My good lords (that I may affront none, 
by calling him. beneath his title) I am highly ſenſible 
of the great honour you do myſelf and my ſon, by 
filling my poor houſe with your noble perſons, and 
your noble perſons with my poor wine and provi- 
ſions. I dare {wear you have been all highly inſtru- 
mental in the extravagancies of my ſon; for which 
I am very much oblig'd to you, and humbly hope 
that I ſhall never ſee him, or any of your faces 
again. 

L. Paipz. Brother Puff what does the fellow 
mean? 

L. Porr. Curſe me, et I know. 

Goop. I am very glad that my ſon hath ruin'd 
himſelf in ſo good a company; that when I diſinherit 
him, he can't fail of being provided for. I promiſe 
myſelf, that your intereſt will help him to places and 
perferments in abundance. 

L. Pr1Dg. Sir, any thing in my power, he may 
always command. 

L. Pure. Or mine. 

L. PaIpE. But let me whiſper a word in your ear. 
— Tour ſon is a very extravagant fellow. 

Goop. That's very true, Sir; but I hope you will 
conſider you aſſiſted him in it; and therefore will 
help his neceflities with a brace of thouſands. 

L. PRIDE. I don't underſtand you, Sir, 

 Goop. Why then, Sir, that you may underſtand 


me, I muſt tell you in plain words, that he owes 


his ruin to entertaining ſuch fine gentlemen as your- 
ſelf. 

L. Paipg. Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you 
know, I think I do you too much honour in entering 
into your doors : but I am glad you have taught me 


at what diſtance to keep ſuch mechanics for the fu- 


ture. Come, Puff, let's to the opera : [ ſee, if a man 

hath not good blood in his veins, riches won't teach 
him to behave like a gentleman. 

L. Pure. Cannille! [Exeunt L. Pride and L Puff 

7 Goo. 
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Goop. S'bodikins! I am in a rage; that ever 4 


fellow ſhou'd upbraid me with good blood in his 


veins, when, Odſheart! the beſt blood i In his veins 


hath run through my bottles. 


1 Lavy. My lord Pride and my lord Puff gone | | 


Come, my dear, the aſſembly is broke up; let us 
make haſte away, or we ſhall be too late for any 
other. 
2 Lap. With all my heart, for I am n heartily ſick 
of this. 
3 Lapy, Come, come, come; away, away! 
| [ Exennt ladies. 

Mons. Allons, quittons le bourgion. 

Cor. Sir, you are a ſerub; and if I had not a 
friendſhip 795 your ſon, I'd ſhew you how you ought 
to treat people of faſhion. 

[ Exeunt Col. and Monſieur. 

CHARL. Poor Valentine! how tenderly I feel his 

misfortunes ! 
Goop. Why don't you follow yout companions, 
Sir? | 
Vat. Ahn $i am fo ſenſible of what I have 
done, that I could fly into a defart from the appre- 
henſions of your juſt wrath, ; nay, I will, anleſs you 
can forgive me. 


Goop. Who are you, Madam, that ſtay behind 


the reſt of your company? There is no more miſ- 
chief to be done here, 0 there is no more buſineſs for 
a fine lady. 

CuaRL. Sir, I ſtay to intreat you to forgive your 
poor unhappy ſon, who will otherwife ſink under the 
weight of your diſpleaſure. 


Good. Ah, Madam, if that be all the Bafinefs; 


you may leave this houſe as ſoon as you pleaſe ; for 
him I am determin'd to turn directly out on't. 
Cuak L. Then, Sir, I amdetermin'd to go with him. 
Be comforted, Valentine, I have ſome fortune which 
my aunt cannot prevent me from; and it will make 
us 1 7 for a while at leaſt; and preter a year, a 
B b 2 month, 


* 
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month, a day, with the man I love, to a whole ſtupid 


age without him. 

Var. O, my dear love! and 1 prefer an hour 
with thee, to all that Heaven can give me. Oh! I 
am ſo bleſt, that fortune cannot make me miſerable, ; 


” AIR XI. Thelaſs of Paties mill 
Thus when the tempeſt high 


Roars dreadful from above, 
The conſtant turtles fly 
_ Together to the grove : 
Each ſpreads its tender wings, 
And hovers o'er its mate; 
They kiſs, they cooe, and ing, 
And love in ſpite of fate. 


ATR XII. 


My tender heart me long beguil'd, 
I now firſt my paſſions prov'd ; 
Had fortune on you ever {mild,. 
I'd known not how I loy'd. 
Baſe paſſions, like baſe metals, cold, 
With true may ſeem the ſame ! 
But wou'd you know true love and gold, 
Still try them in the flame. 


8 CEN R 


GOOD ALL, VALENTINE, CH AR- 
LOTTE, OLD CASTLE, Mrs. HIGH - 


MAN. 


Orp. Here, Madam, now you may truſt your 
own eyes, if you won't believe mine. 
Mrs. Hicy. What do I ſee! My niece in the 


very arms of her betrayer, and his father an binge 
2 | ty: 
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of the injuſtice !— Sir, give me leave to tell 
ou, your Wade is a poor excuſe for this be- 
laviour. 

Goop. Madam, I aſk your pardon kit what I ſaid 
to you to-day. I was impos'd on by a vile wretch, 
who, I dare ſwear, miſrepreſented each of us to the 
other. I aſſure you, I am not mad, nor do I believe 

you fo. 

Mrs. Hren. Thou vile wretch, thou diſhonour 
of thy family! how doſt thou dare to appear before 
my face? 

Cnakl. Madam, I have done nothing to be 
aſham'd of; and 1 dare appear before any one's 118 

Goon. Is this young lady a relation of yours? 

Mrs. Hic. She was, before your ſon had accom- 
pliſh'd his baſe deſigns on her. 

CHARL. Madam, you injure him; his deſigns on 
me have been ſtill honourable; nor hath he faid any 

thing which the moft virtuous ears might not have 
heard. 

Var. To-morrow ſhall filence your ſuſpicions on 
that head. 

Mrs. Hicn. What, Mr. Goodall, do you forgive 
your ſon's extravagance? 

Goop. Is this lady your heireſs ? 

Mrs. Hen. I once intended her ſo. | 

Goon. Why then, Madam, I like her generous 
paſſion for my fon ſo much, that if you will give her 
a fortune equal to what I ſhall ſettle on him, I ſhall 
not prevent their happinels. 

Mrs. Hon. Won't you? And I ſee ſhe is ſo in- 
tirely his, in her heart, that ſince he hath not dared 
to think diſhonourably of her, I ſhall do all in my 
power to make it a bargain. 

Var. Eternal bleſſings on you both ! Now, my 
Charlotte, I am bleſs'd indeed. 

Orv. And Pray, Madam, what's to become of 
me ? 


B b 3 : Mas. 


N 
#$ 
| 
F 
. 
* 


2 


1 - or; 4 
+. ? 1 
9 I 
— 7. 
\ . 1 
$ I 9 
= : 
! FB F 
1 : 
TW 7 © 
+ wY , 
6 * 1 
2 
b ; | ; 
1 
= 1 
4 Fa. \ 15 
. 4 
[s J ! 4 
4 i 
Vo: 1 
9 of 8.1 7 
1 3 
TS -/ 
ST. 
U + | 
iin ; 
1 x 
5 
CES 
i © ! | 
' 12 5 
1 © il 
5 I N 
1 
* J 
4 6 
i 1 , 7 
k . FRE + | [ 
\ * 2 
1 
. } 
'\ } {+ 
'4Þ . 
j + $85 
ui 
is 4 3 1 
1114 4 
= $$ l 
140% | 
'3 1-81 
„ 
1 
h { 
ity 1 
p * $4 / 
e * 
1 * 1 
, 
1 
4 | , 
4 * 
WF 
"a 0 x 
14. 
1 & J 
4 k 
f 83 
"FT = 77 
, * 
1 
r 
} i 4 
G5 "3 
1 Io \ 
; : 
: 
Kg + 
L 1 
1 
4 


>. 
— — 
* : 
- S N f 
2 


374 The INVTRICOGVIN G CHAMBERMAID. 


Mrs. Hic. That, Sir, I cannot poſſibly tell; you 
know I was your friend ; but my niece thought fit 
to diſpoſe of herſelf another way. | 

OD». Your nicce has behaved like a— Bodikins ! 
I am in a paſſion; and for her ſake, I'll never make 
love to any woman again, I am refolv'd. _ 
[Exit in @ pet. 
. HH. No imprudent reſolution. 

Goop. I hope, Valentine, you will make the only 
return in your power to my paternal tenderneſs in 
forgiving you; and let the miſery you ſo narrowly 
eſcaped, from your iormer extravagancies, be a 
warning to you for the future, 

Var. Sir, was my gratitude to your great goodneſs 
inſufficient to reclaim me, I am in no danger of en- 


gaging in any vice, whereby this is lady might be a 
ſufferer. | 


Heng but who can bear the double ſmart 


Single, I'd fuſer Fate' s ſevereſt dart | } 
When forrow 9 upon the fair one's heart. 


FARLE 
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iT AB LE of the SONGS. 


AT R a Hage 
1 When a virgin in 1 with a brifk jolly lad. 340 
2 What need he truſt your words preciſe. 342 


3 Let bold ambition lie. 343 
: When a lover like you. 15 347 
5 See John and his maſter as together they paſs. 348 
6 When modeſty ſues for a favour. 350 
7 Let miſers with ſorrow to-day. 352 | 
8 Virgins wary, Td ONS 
9 Come, Charlotte, let's be gay. 9 ER 
10 Were all women's ſecrets known. 360 
11 Thus when the tempeſt high. 372 
12 My tender heart me long beguil'd. bid. 
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We cannot buy em at a price too dear. 
Let 1 receive thein to our peaceful ſhore, 


PP L026 E, 
Spoken by Mrs. C LI VE. 


A Poet | ſhould, unleſs bis fate be 10. 

Write for each play two epilognes at leaſt. 
For how to empty benches can we ſay, fs 
M bat means this mighty crouding here to-day : es 
Or ſhould the pit with flattery be cram'd, 
How can wwe ſpeak it, when the play is damnd? 
Damm d, did I ſay He ſurely need not fear it, 
His play is ſafe. when none will come io hear it. 
Eugliſ is now below this learned town, © 
None but Iialian warblers will go down. 
Tho courts were more polite, the Engliſh ditty 
Coa'd heretofore at leaſt content the yy: 
That, for Italian now has let us drop, 
Ana Dimi Cara rings ihro' ery ſhop. 
M hat glorious thoughts muſt all our neighbours nourij* 
Of us, where rival operas can flouriſh. 
Let France win all their towns, we need not fear, 
Bat Italy will ſend ber Ang ers here; 


While in their exon the angry cannons roar : 
Here they may fing in ſafety, we reward em, 
Here no V1ſconii threatens to bombard em. 


Orpbeus 


E PIL. G „ 


Orpheus drew ſtones with his inchanting ſong, 
Theſe can do more, they draw our gold along. 

5 But tho' our angry poets rail in ſpite, 
Ladies, I own, I think your judgments right : 
Satire, perhaps, may wound ſome pretty thing : ; 

Thoſe ſoft Italian warblers have no ſting. 

Tho your ſoft hearts the tuneful charm may win, 
You're ſtill ſecure to find no harm within. 
Wiſely from thoſe rude places you abſtain, 

FL here ſatire gives the wounded hearer pain. 
is hard to pay them who our faults reveal, 

As boys are forc'd to buy the rods they feel. 

No, let em ſtarve, who dare to Jaſh the age, 
And, as you've left the pulpit, leave the ſtage. 
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DON QUIXOTE 
I N 


ENGLAN P. 


A 


COM E ME 


As it was acted at the 


New-Theatre in the Hay-Market, 1733. 


w— facile quis 
Speret idem, ſudet multùm, fruſtràque 1 
Auſus idem — 


Ho. 


7 —— < 
Oo oat — — * — — 


To the RIGHT HONOURABLE 
PH IT oY 
EARL of CHESTERFIELD, 


KNIGHT of the Moſt Noble ORDER 0 the 
GART ER. 


M Y:LORD,-. 
OWEVER unworthy theſe ſcenes may 
be of your LoRDSUHIP's protection, the 
deſign with which ſome of them were written, 
cannot fail of recommending them to one who 
hath ſo gloriouſly diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the 
cauſe of liberty, to which the corruption I have 
here endeavoured to expoſe may one day be 12 
very fatal e 


The freedom of the ſtage is, perhaps, as 
well worth contending for as that of the preſs, 
It is the opinion of an author well known to 
Your LoRDsn1P, that examples work quicker 
and ſtronger on the minds of men than pre- 


| * 


This 


= DEDICATION. - 
„This will, I believe, my Loxp, be found 


truer with regard to politics than to ethics: 


the moſt ridiculous exhibitions of luxury or 
avarice may likewiſe have little effect on the 
ſenſualiſt or the miſer; but I fancy a lively re- 
preſentation of the calamities brought on a 
country by general corruption, might have a 
very ſenſible and uſcful effect on the ſpec- 


tators. 


Socrates, who owed his deſtruction greatly 
to the contempt brought on him by the co- 
medies of Ariſtophanes, is a laſting inſtance 
of the force of theatrical ridicule: here, in- 
deed, this weapon was uſed to an ill pur- 
poſe; but ſurely, what is able to bring wiſdom 
and virtue into diſrepute, will, with great fa- 
cility, lay their oppoſites under a general con- 
tempt. There are among us who ſeem fo 

ſenſible of the danger of wit and humour, that 
they are reſolved to have nothing to do with 
them: and indeed they are in the right on't; 
for wit, like hunger, will be with great diffi- 
culty reſtrained from falling on, where there is 
great plenty and variety of food. 


But while the powerful ſons of dulneſs ſhed 
all their influence on their inferior brethren, be. 
You, my LokD, who are the moſt favourite 
offspring of the Britiſh muſcs, the patron of 
their younger children; whom Your Lok p- 


SHIP has as much reaſon to love as others to 
| ſear: 
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fear: for you muſt have ſeen; that to be ce- 
lebrated by them, and applauded by the more 
diſcerning and worthy, are the only rewards 
which true . patriotiſm (a word ſcandalouſly ri- 
diculed by ſome) can ſecurely expect. And 
here I am pleading the cauſe of others: for 
the only title J have to inrol myſelf in the num- 
ber of thoſe I have recommended to your fa- 
'vour, is by being, with the moſt N ad- 
miration and reſpect, 


MY LORD, 
Your LoRD$HIP's moſt obedient 


and moſt humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 


®. R E F A C: E. 


His e was begun at Need in the 

year 1728; and after ir had been ſketched 
out Tora a few looſe ſcenes, was thrown by, and for 
a long while no more thought of. It was onginally 
writ for my private amuſement ; as it would, 
deed, have been little leſs than Quixotiſm elf 5 
hope any other fruits from attempting characters 
wherein the inimitable Cervantes ſo far excelled. 
The impoſſibility of going beyond, and the extreme 
difficulty of keeping pace with him, were ſufficient 
to infulc deſpair into a very adventurous author. 


I ſoon diſcovered too, that my too ſmall EXPE- 
rience in, and little knowledge of the world, had 
led me into an error. I ſoon found it infinitely more 
difficult than I imagin'd to vary the ſcene, and give 
my knight an opportunity of diſplaying himſelf in a 
different manner from that wherein he appears in the 

romance. Human nature is every where the ſame: 
and the modes and habits of particular nations do not 
change it enough, ſufficiently to diſtinguiſh a Quixote 


O 
in England from a Quixote in Spain. 


In theſe ſentiments Mr. Booth and Mr. Cibber con- 
curred with me, who, upon ſeeing the aforeſaid ſketch, 
both diſſuaded me from ſuffering it to be repreſented 
on the ſtage ; and accordingly it was remanded back 
to my ſhelf, where probably it would have periſhed 
in oblivion, had not the ſolicitations of the diſtreſſed 
actors in Drury-lane prevailed on me to reviſe it, at 
the ſame time that it came into my head to add thoſe 


ſcenes concerning our elections. 
Being 


8 


F R ACE 380 
Being thus altered, it was often rehearſed on that 
theatre, and a particular day appointed for its action; 
but the giant Cajanus, of a race who were always 
enemies to our poor Don, deferred his appearance ſo 
long, that the intervention of the actors benefits 
would have put it off till the next ſeaſon, had I not 
brought it on where now it appears. 


I have troubled the reader thus long, to. account 
for this Comedy's appearing as it now does, and that 
he might diſtinguiſh thoſe parts of it which were 
the production of this ſeaſon, from thoſe which were 
written in my more juvenile years, and before moſt 
of the pieces with which I have endeavoured to en- 
tertain the public. | 
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SANCHO, 
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SIR THOMAS LovxrAup, 


SQUIRE BADGER, 
FIRLOVvxE, 
Ma voz, 
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Mr. Rozenrs. 


Mr. Mul LART. 


Mr. MachEN. 


Mr. MacklLix. 


Mr. WAR WE Ls... 


Mr. Tus Bur. 4 20 


Mr. Macnex., 


Mr. Jones. 
Mr. HEWSON. 
Mr. Topnam. 


DR. Da EN, a Phyſician, Mr. HALL Ax. 


MR. SNEAK, Mr. Hicks. 

WOMEN. 
DoxorRHEA, Miſs ArHERTOx. 
IJEZ EBEL, Mrs. HIpE. 


Mas. GuzzLE, 
Mas. SNEAK, 
Miss SNEAE, 


Mrs. MARTIN. 


Mrs. EGERTON. 
Miſs _ 


Stage- Coachman and Mob. 


280 * N E, An in Country Borough 


INTRODUCTION. 


MANAGER, AUTHOR. 
MANAGER. 


bear it. They will not bate you any ching of 
their due. 

AvuTa: I am the audience's very humble ſervant z 
but they cannot make a man write a prologue, whe- 
ther he can or no. 

Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing eaſter. I have 
known an author bring three or four to the:houſe 
with. one play, and give us our choice which we 
would ſpeak. 

Aurk. Yes, Sir, and I have now three in my 
pocket, written by friends, of which I chuſe none 
mould be ſpoke. 

Man. Bo ſo? 

Avra. Becauſe they have been all ſpoke already 
twenty times over. 

Max. Let me ſee them, pray. 

Aurz. They are written in ſuch damn'd cramp 
hands, you will never be able to read them; but E 
will tell you the ſubſtance of them. One of them 
begins with abuſing the writings of all my cotempo- 
raries, lamenting the fallen ſtate of the ſtage ; and 
laſtly, aſſuring the audience; that this play was written 
with a deſign to reſtore true taſte, and their approv- 
ing it 1s the beſt ſymptom they can give of their 
having an 

Man. Well, and a very good ſcheme. 

Auburn. May be ſo; but it hath been the ſabje& 


of almoſt every prologue for theſe ten years laſt paſt. 


The ſecond 1 1s in a different calt : the firſt twelve 
Ce2 hnes 


\7 oO prologue, Sir! The audience will never 


* r 


* 
8 
1 
i 
i » 
1 
* 
& 
by 
+ £120 
* 
it 
1 
* 
. 
"$1 
v 2 
17 
** 
1 
1 
r 
14:43 
4. 
4] 
I 
7 
T 
1% 
7 
* 
# 
1 
* 4 
bs +; 
1 
ih 
i; 
7 
1 
E . 
\ 
1 
1H 
* £ 
G 2 
43: 
Ws 
* 
13 
15 
* 
11 
£ . 
f 
Ts: 
41 
' FI? 
it 
. 
5 
* 
it 
4 
fl 
Þ 
1 
I 
47 
1 0 
ji 


hw — me — * * 
n 


INTRO DUCTION. 
lines inveigh againſt all indecency on the ſtage, and 
the laſt twenty lines ſhew you what it is. 

Man. That would do better for an 1 8 But 
what is the third? 

AvTn. Why, the third has ſome wit in it; and 
would have done very well but for a miſtake. 

Max. Ay! what miſtake !. | 

AvuTa. Why, the author never read my play; ; 
and taking it for a regular Comedy of five acts, hath 
fallen very 7 ſeverely on Farce. However, it 1s a pretty 
good one, and will do very well for the firſt genteel 
Comedy you bring on the ſtage. 
Ma. But don't you think a play, with ſo odd a 

title as yours, requires to be a little explain'd ? May 

they not be too much ſurpriz'd at ſome things? 

AvuTH. Not at all. The audience, I believe, are 
all acquainted with the character of Don Quixote 
and -Sancho. I have brought them over into Eng- 
land, and introduced them at an inn in the country, 
where, I believe, no one will be ſurpriz'd that the 
knight finds ſeveral people as mad as himſelf, This 
I could have told them in forty dull lines, if I would; 
but I rather choſe to let it alone: for, to tell you 
the truth, I can draw but one concluſion from the 
prologues I have ever ſeen, that the authors are ſo 
ſenſible of the demerits of their plays, that they de- 
fire to {et the audience aſleep before they begin. But 
of what real uſe is a bill of fare to any entertainment, 
where the gueſts are not left to their choice what 
part they will pick at, but are oblig'd to ſwallow the 
whole indifferently? 


Enter a PLAYER. 


Pray. Sir, the audience make ſuch a noiſe with 
their canes, that, if we don't begin immediately, they 
will beat the houſe down before the play begins; and 


n is not adviſable to put them out of humour: for 
there 


INTRODUCTION ww 
there are two or three of the loudeſt catcalls in the 
gallery that ever were heard. 

AuTH. Be not frightened at that: thoſe are only 
ſome particular friends of mine, who are to put on 
the face of enemies at firſt, and be converted at the 
end of the firſt act. 

Man. Order then to play away the overture im- 


mediately. Come, Sir, what do you do with your- 


ſelf ? 1 

AvTu. I ſhall diſpoſe myſelf in ſome part of the 
houſe, where I ſhall ſee, and not be ſeen. And 1 
can aſſure you, Sir, if the audience are but half as 


well entertain'd with this play as I ſhall be myſelf, is 


will go off with univerſal applauſe. 
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DON Q 1 X 0 TY 
IN 


E N GL A 


A OT I. CER 
SCENE, An Inn. 
GUZZLE, SANCHO.. 


GUZZLE. 


Don Beelzebub; here's a man comes into 
my houſe, and eats me out on't, and then 


N 


tells me he's a knight-errant; he is an arrant rogue, 


and if he does not pay me my bill, I'll have a warrant 
tor him. 
San. My maſter fears no warrant, friend ; had 


you ever been in Spain, you would have known that 


men of his order are above the law. 
Guz. Tell me not of Spain, Sir; I am an Eng- 
liſnman, where no one is above the law; and if your 


maſter does not pay me, I. ſhall lay bis Spaniard- 
ſhip faſt in a place, which he ſhall find it as diffi- 


cult to get out of, as your countrymen have found 

it to get into Gibraltar. 
Sax. That's neither here nor there, as the old ſay- 
ing is; many are ſhut into one place, and out of 
"C60 another. 


EVER tell me, Sir, of Don e or 
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3922 Don QUIXOTE IN EncLanD. 
another. Men bar houſes to keep rogues out, and 
Jails to keep them in. He that's 3 for ſtealing 
a horſe to- day, has no reaſon to buy oats for him to- 
morrow. 
Gun. Sirrah, your horſe, nor your aſs neither, ſhall 
have any more oats at my expence; never were ma- 
ſters and their beaſts ſo like one another. The Don 
1s juſt ſuch another lean ramſcallion as his what 
d'ye call him his Rozinante; and thou art juſt 
ſuch another ſquat bag of guts as thy Dapple. Send 
my houſe and my ſtable once well emptied of you, 
and if ever I ſuffer a Spaniard to enter my doors 
again, may I have a whole company of ſoldiers 
quartered on me; for, if I muſt be eaten up, I had 
rather ſuffer by my own country rogues, than 
foreign ones. e TWNh, 


ATRE 


San. Rogues there are of each nation, 

Except among the divines ; 

And vinegar, ſince the creation, 
Hath ffill been made of all wines. 

Againſt one lawyer Lurch 
A county ſcarce can guard; 

One parſon does for a church, 
One doctor for a churchyard. 


SCENE I, 


Den QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Qu. Sancho! 

San. An't pleaſe your honour 5 

Qu1x. Come hither, Sancho, I ſmell an adventure. 

San. And ſo do I, an't pleaſe your worſhip ; the 
landlord of the houſe ſwears bitterly that he will have 
a warrant againſt us, 

Qvix. What landlord ! what houſe! Wilt _-_ 
never be in thy _— 4 Are \ we not in a caſtle ? 


SAN. 
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Sax. No, marry are we not; but we are in a fair 
way to be in one. 

Qu1x. What doſt thou mean, oaf ? 

Sax. I mean that I ſhall ſee your honour in a gaof 
within theſe two days. | 

Quix. Me in a gaol! ha! caitif! 

San. Ay, Sir; we are got into a terrible country. 
A man's quality here can't defend him, if he breaks 
the laws. 

vix. Then indeed knight-errantry were of no 
uſe : but I tell thee, caitif, gaols in all countries are 
only habitations for the poor, not for men of quality. 
If a poor fellow robs a man of faſhion of five ſhil- 
lings, to gaol with him; but the man of faſhion may 
plunder a thouſand poor, and ſtay in his own houſe. 
But know, thou baſe ſquire of the great Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, that an adventure now preſents 
itſelf, not only worthy me, but the united force of 
all the knights upon earth, 

San. Ah, poor Sancho ! there's an end of thee; 
leg or an arm will not ſuffice this bour. 

Quix. There is now arriv'd in this caſtle, one of 
the moſt accurſed giants that ever infeſted the earth. 


He marches at the head of his army, that howl like 


Turks in an engagement. 
Sax. Oh lud! Oh lud! this is the country ſquire 
at the head of his pack of dogs. 

Uix. What, doſt thou mutter, varlet ? 

San. Why, Sir, this giant that your worſhip talks 
of is a country gentleman who is going a courting 
and his army is neither more nor leſs than his kennel 
of fox-hounds. 

v1X, Oh, the prodigious force of inchantment 
Sivah, I tell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, 
lord of the iſland of Gogmogog, whoſe belly hath 
been the tomb of above a thouſand ſtrong men. 

Sax. Of above a thouſand hogſheads of ſtrong 
beer, 1 believe. 

Qu. 
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Qv1x. This muſt be the inchanter Merlin, I know 
him by his dogs. But, thou ideot ! doſt thou ima- 
gine that women is to be hunted like hares, that a 
man would carry 25 hounds with him to viſit his 
miſtreſs:? 

SAN. Sir, your true Engliſh ſquire and his hounds 
are as inſeparable as your Spaniſh and his Toledo. 
 Heeats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, and 
lies with his hounds ; your true arrant Engliſh ſquire 
is but the firſt dog- -boy i in his houſe. | 
don Tis pity then, that fortune ſhould contra- 
dict the order of nature. It was a wiſe inſtitution of 
Plato to educate children according to their minds, 
not to their births; theſe ſquires ſhould ſow that 
corn which they ride over. Sancho, when I ſee a 
gentleman on his own coachbox, I regret the loſs 
which ſome one has had of a coachman: the man 
Who toils all day after a partridge, or a pheaſant, 
might ſerve his country by toiling after a plough; 
and when I ſee a low, mean, tricking lord, | lament 
the loſs of an excellent attorney. [Singing within.) 
But, hark ! ſome courteous lady 1n the caſtle prepares 

an entertainment for my ears. 


II. Tweed: ſide. 


* 


Oh! Rink not the 918 whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be; 
Had I a great princeſs been born, 
My Billy had dear been to me. 
In grandeur and wealth we find woe, 
In love there is nothing but charms; 
On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Billy alone to theſe arms, 


In title and wealth what is loſt, 
In tenderneſs oft is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coſt ; 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
| | Let 
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Loet gold's empty ſhew cheat the great; 
Me more real pleaſures will prove; 
While they 1n their palaces hate, 

We in our poor cottage will love. 


SCENE UL. 


Den QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SAN HO. 


Quvuix. Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty lord, how 
ſhall I ſufficiently pay you for thoſe ſounds with 
which I have been raviſh ed? =” 
| _ Gvz, Sir, I deſire no other payment but of this 

ſmall bill; your worſhip's cattle are ſaddled, and it 
is a charming day for travelling. | 

Quix. Nothing, my lord, thall ever tempt me to 
leave you, till what I have this day ſeen within the 
caſtle walls be utterly demoliſhed. 


Guz. So! he has ſeen the ſirloin of beef at the 


fire, I find. ¶ Aſide.] — But if your worſhip intends to 
ſtay any longer, I hope you deſign to ſatisfy this 


{mall matter here: I am in great neceſſity, I aſſure 


you. f 


Quix. To what mean actions does neceſſity force 


men ! that ever a mighty lord ſhould be obliged to 
borrow money | 

Guz, I am aſham'd to afk your worſhip ſo often 
for this trifle, but—— 

Quix. My lord, I ſee you are; I ſee the generous 
contuſion which ſpreads your face. 

Guz. Iam ſo poor, an't pleaſe your honour, that 
it will be quite charity in you. It is the ſame as if 
you gave it me. | 1 | | 
Qu. My lord, I am more confus'd than you; 
but do not think it a gift, ſince I ſee you ſo back- 
ward to receive it in that light. And fince, my lord, 


every thing I have, ſaving to the charming Dulcinea 


del Toboſo her fixt and unalterable right, be juſtly 
. ff... yours, 


pro = 2 eng Snipes ye we IMO > Poona hn + — — 


. 8 


— — : . — 


. 2 * n 
p A — 3 - — > — " * L * 
_ = * ” SY - * oh = = ” 5 * wa iis + - 
2 ur“ ny 8 2 ine X 
ie Auf A ˙ oy hoy yy e 3 2 : AR, EN — = few — = 
— y — — — 22 ns — . — 4 + 57rd — 2 3 2 2 _ - — 8 — 
> * >. f — . — => — ES I Eng. 2 — — 324 * . 22 S 7 "TUE »—— = 
2 N . — LY Deen N 5 . " . 3 * 4 
e PR n = __ . l an * =." 2 ———_ ; — > 2 — . 2 r << Sink Y - *=-* — 
+4 - Fe > £ E 1 * F * « — 5 * % 
8 So * 5 = p 5 x 5 3 wo - <s * 2 
2 — eas — . —— — * 2 — * 


JF AAA rr 
. — — . -. EE nes 
. EIS © 2 > + 
. 


— — 


\ 


1 
0 ; 
by 81 
r 
i FH 
„ F .v 4) 
is 71 
4 : 
+ b 
4. 
in 
2 

, 7 32 
id 
ny N 
a 


—**NLAu —-, 
A 2 
Cd ** 


395 Dow QUIXOTE tn EncLaxy. 


yours, give me leave to call it a debt, my lord. 
Sancho, pay his lordſhip a thouſand Engliſh guineas. 

San. It your worſhip will pleaſe to tell me where 
I ſhall get them; but there's no paying with an empty 
hand; where nothing i is, nothing can come on't, 
Twelve lawyers make not one honeſt man. 

Qurx. Ceaſe thy impertinence, and pay the money 
immediately. 

Sax, If I have ſeen the colour of gold this fort- 
night, may I never ſee Tereſa Pancha again. 

Qvu1x. I am confounded, my lord, at the extrava- 
gance of my ſquire, who, out of the ſpoils of ſo 
many giants he hath plunder'd, ſhould not have re- 
ſerv'd enough to oblige your lordſhip with ſuch a 
trifle; but, if you know any one who will diſemburſe 
that ſum, or any other, I will fell him the reverſion 
of the next iſland I conquer. 

Gz. Do you make a jeſt of me, Sir? 

Qvix. Be not incens'd ; Jam TY I. am not able 


to give it you, 


Guz. Sorry, forſooth ! a pretty way of paying 
debts, truly; I fancy if I was to tell the exciſeman, 
and my brewer, I was ſorry I could not pay them, 
they would ſend me and my ſorrow to gaol together: 
in thort, Sir, I muſt, and I will have my money. 

SAN, You mult get the philoſophers ſtone, before 
you can make any money of us. 

Guz. You ſhall neither eat nor drink any more in 
my houſe, till I am paid, that I am reſolv'd. [ Exit. 

SAN. I wiſh your worſhip would think of chang- 


ing your quarters; if it muſt be a blanketing, why 


let it be a blanketing. I have not eat any thing theſe 
twelve hours; and I don't find I am like to fare much 
better for the next twelve ; ; and by that time I ſhall 
be fo light, you may as well toſs a feather in a 
blanket. 

vix. Sancho, come hither ; : [ intend to make 


thee my ambaſſador. 
| SAN. 
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San. Why truly, Sir, that's a poſt I ſhould like 


hugeouſly well; your baſſadours lead rare fat lives, 


they ſay ; and I ſhould make a very good baſſadour, | 


J can aſſure your worſhip. 
vix. Thou ſhalt go my ambaſſador to the court 

of Dulcinea del Tobolo. 
Sax. I ſuppoſe it is equal to your worſhip what 
court you ſend me to; and, to ſay the truth, I had 
rather go to ſome other; for tho my lady Dulcinea 
be a very good woman, yet ſhe has got ſuch a woundy 
trick of being chanted, and I fancy your baſſadours 
fare but ill at your chanted courts. © 

Quax. Reptile! reply not on thy life, but go and 
prepare thyſelf for the journey; then come to me and 
receive farther nn gs for thou ſhalt ſet out this 
very evening, — But, ha! the charming voice be- 
gins again. | 0 


A 1 R I. Why will Florella, &c. 


[Dorothea /ings within. ] 


The pain which tears my throbbing ent; 
What language can deplore ? 
For how ſhould language have expreſt 
A pain ne'er felt before? 
In other virgin wounded hearts, 
_ Love's cruel {port we ſee; 
But the moſt cruel of his darts 
He has relerv'd for me. 


Quix. Unhappy princeſs ! 
Dos. Thy curſe, O Tantalus! I'd prize; 3 
Thy curſe a bliſs would prove. 
Ah! eee were kind, if with my eyes 
I could enjoy my love, 
Inchanted thus, romances tell, 
Their moans poor virgins make; 


But where is found the pow'rtul ſpell, 
Can this inchantment break © ? 
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Qv1x. In this arm *tis found. Look forth, moſt 
adorable, tho* moſt unhappy princeſs ; look forth, 
and behold whom Fate hath ſent to your relief; the 
moſt renowned Knight of the Woful Figure, the in- 
vincible Don Quixote de la Mancha, for whoſe victo- 
rious arm alone this adventure is reſery'd.——Oh 
curſed inchanter, doſt thou keep this charming prin- 
ceſs inviſible to my eyes? Open the caſtle-gates, open 
them this inſtant, whoever 1s on the guard, or you 
ſhall feel the force of my attack. You ſhall find, 
caitifs, that one ſingle knight is too many for you all. 

[ He attacks the walls, and breaks the windows. 


SCENE IV. 
Dam QX OTE, GUZZLE, and Mob. 


Gvuz. Heyday ! What, in the Devil's name, are 
you dope fv what, do you intend to beat down my 
houſe ? „„ 

vix. Thou moſt uncourteous lord, deliver the 
princeſs whom thou ſo unjuſtly doſt detain, or think 
not that all the inchanters on earth fhall preſerve thee 
from my*vengeance. 

Guz. Don't tell me of princeſſes and lords, Pm no 
lord, Fm an honeſt man; and I can tell you, you 
may be a gentleman, but. you don't act like one, to 
break a poor man's windows in this manner. 

Qu1x. Deliver the princeſs, caitif. 

Guz. Pay me my bill, Sir, and go out of my 
houſe, or I'll fetch a warrant for you; I'll fee whe- 
ther a man is to have his victuals eat up, and drink 
drank out, and windows broke, and his walls ſhat- 
ter'd, and his gueſts diſturb'd, for nothing. 

1K. Ungracious knight ! who ſo often throweſt 
in my teeth that ſmall entertainment, which thou art 
oblig'd to give men of my heroic profeſſion. 

Gvz. 1 believe, indeed, your profeſſion does oblige 
people lometimes to give, whether they will or no. 


QUUIX, 
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' Qu1x: It is too plain, thou wretch, why thou 
- wouldeſt have me gone; thou knoweſt the delivering 
of this high lady thou doſt detain, is reſerved for me 
alone; but deliver her this moment, with all her at- 
tendants, all her plate and jewels which thou haſt 
robb'd her of. 

Gz. Hear this, neighbours! I am accus'd of 
ſtealing plates and jewels, when every body knows 
I have but five dozen of plates, and thoſe I bought 
and paid for honeſtly; and as for jewels; the devil 
of any jewels are there in this houſe, but two bobs 
that my wife wears in her ears, which were given her 
by Sir Thomas Loveland at his laft election. 

_ Quix. Ceaſe thy equivocations, and deliver them 
this inſtant, or thou ſhalr find how vainly thou doſt 
truſt to all thoſe giants at thy heels. [The mob laugh.] 
Do you mock me, caitifs? Now, thou moſt incom- 
parable Dulcinea del Toboſo, aſſiſt thy valiant knight. 

He drives them off, and Exit. 


SCENE TE A chamber. 


DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in ſpite of all my misfortunes, 
J cannot help laughing at the pleaſant adventure of 
the Knight of the Woful Fignre. 

Jzz. Do you think, Madam, this is the very fans 
Don——what d'ye call him, whom your father ſaw 
in Spain, and of whom he has told us ſuch pure plea- 
ſant ſtories? _ 

Dos. The ſame; it can be no other. Oh, Jeze- 
bel! I wiſh my adventure may end as happily as thoſe 
of my nameſake Dorothea's did; I am ture they are 
very near as romantic: but have not I reaſon to 
blame Fairlove for ſuffering me to be here before 
him? The lover that does not outfly his miſtreſs's 
deſires is flow indeed. | 

| "0 | 4 EZ. 
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Jzz. And let me tell you, Madam, he muſt be 
very ſwift who does. 


AIR IV. 


Dos. Oh haſten my lover, dear Cupid, 
Wing hither the youth I admure ; 
The wretch is too lazy and ſtupid, 
Who leaves me bur time to deſire. 
Let prudes, who leave lovers in anguiſh, 
Themſelves in their fonder fits ſtay ; 
But leave not the virgin to languiſh, 
Who meets her true loyer half way. 
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Well, Em a mad girl: don't you 85 this huſpand 
of mine, that is to be, will have a delightful taſk to 
tame me? 

Jzz. By what I can ſee, he? $ in a Nef fair way 
to be tamed himſelf. | 


SCENE WE ... 
SANCHO, DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL, 
San. Pray, ladies, which of you is the chanted 
princeſs; or are you both chanted princeſſes ? 
Jzz. What is it to you what we are, ſaucebox ? 
Dor. Peace, dear Jezebel. This muſt be the 


illuſtrious Sancho himſelf. I am the pools In- 


doccalambria” 
San, My maſter, the Knight of the Woful Figure 
and a woful figure he makes, ſure enough) ſends 
your ladyſhip his humble ſervice, and hopes you 
will not take it amiſs that he has not been able to 
knock all the people in the houſe on the head ; how- 
ever, he has made it pretty well up in breaking the 
windows ; your ladyſhip will lie pure and cool, for 
the devil a whole pane is there in all your apart- 
ment; if the glazier had hir'd him, he cou d not 


have done better. 
DPD ok. 
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Don. Thou mighty ſquire of the moſt mighty 
knight upon earth, give my grateful thanks to your 
maſter for what he has undertaken upon my account; 
but tell him not to get his precious bones bruis'd any 
more, for I am ſufficiently aſſur'd this adventure is 
reſerv'd for ſome other knight. | 

SAN. Nay, nay, like enough; all men cannot do 
all things; one man gets an eſtate, by what another 
gets a halter. All is not fiſh that ſwims. Many a 
man wants a wife, but more want to get rid of 
one. Two cuckolds ſee each other's horns, when 
neither of them can ſee his own. Money is the fruit 
of evil, as often as the root of it. Charity ſeldom 
goes out of her own houſe : and ill-nature is always 
a rambling abroad. Every woman is a beauty, if 
you will believe her own glaſs; and few, if you will 
believe her neighbours. „ . 

Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr. Sancho, might not 
one hope to ſee your illuſtrious maſter ? | 

San. Nothing would rejoice his heart ſo much, 
Madam, unleſs it were to fee my lady Dulcinea her- 
ſelf. Ah, Madam, might I hope your ladyſhip would 
{peak a good word for me? 5 
Dok. Name it, and be aſſur'd of any thing in my 
power, honeſt Sancho. | 

San. If your princeſsſhip could but prevail on my 
maſter, that I might not be ſent home after my lady 
Dulcinea; for, to tell you the truth, Madam, I am 
ſo fond of the Engliſh roaſt beef and ſtrong beer, 
that I don't intend ever to ſet my foot in Spain 
again, if I can help it: give me a ſlice of roaſt beet, 
before all the rarities of Camacho's wedding. 

Don. Bravely ſaid, noble ſquire. 
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AI The ins old courtier. 


When aby roaſt beef was the Engliſhman's hed, 
It enobled our hearts, and enriched our blood 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 
Oh the roaſt beef of old England, 
And old England's roaſt beef 


i 


Then, Britons, from all nice dainties refrain, 
Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain; 

And mighty roaſt beet ſhall command on 1 the Main. 
N e roaft Beef, Se 

San. Oh the roaſt beef, Kc. 


Dis. I have been told, noble ſquire, that you 
once impos'd a certain lady for Dulcinea on your 
maſter; now what think you if this young lady here 
ſhould perſonate that incomparable 9 th ? 

i Tex. Wis, 1 

San. Adod! your princeſsſhip has hit it; for he 
has never ſeen this Dulcinea, 'nor has any body elſe, 

that I can hear of; and who my lady Dulcinea ſhould 
be, I don't know, unleſs ſhe be one of your chanted 
ladies: the curate of our pariſh, and Mr. Nicholas 
the barber, have often told me there was no ſuch 
woman, and that my maſter was a madman; and 
ſometimes 1 am half at a loſs to gueſs whether he be 
mad or no. Im ſure, if it was not for the ſake of 
a little iſland that I am to govern, I ſhould not have 
follow'd his errantries ſo long. 

Dok. Fy, do not entertain ſuch unworthy thoughts 
of that moſt glorious knight. 

SAN. Nay, Madam, 1 can't find in my heart to 
think him mad neither; for he will talk ſometimes, 

'twould do one good to hear him talk; he will talk 
ye three hours, and I ſhan't underſtand one word he 
ſays. Our curate was a fool to een; and yet he has 


called what I could not underſtand neither; but that's 
neither 
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neither here nor there; an empty purſe cauſes a full 
heart; an old woman's a very bad bribe, but a very 
good wife; conſcience often ſtops at a molehill, and 
leaps over a mountain; the law guards us from all 
evil but itſelf ; what's vice to-day, is virtue to-mor- 
row; *tis not only plums that make a pudding; 
phyſic makes you firſt ſick, and then well; wine firſt 


makes you well, and then ſick. 
Jzz. And Four proverbs would make the devil 


lick. 

Don. Loſe no time, good Sancho, bik acquaint 
the moſt invincible Knight that the lady Dulcinea is 
in the caſtle ; we'll manage the matter ſo dexterouſly, 


you ſhall be in no danger of a diſcovery. 
San, Since my bringing the laſt Dulcinea to him, 


I do not fear that; he that can ſwallow a gooſe, will 
hardly keck at a gander; ; the bear may well dance 
when the aſs plays on the fiddle. [Exits Sancho. 


"$CTEN EK Wt 
DOROTHEA, IEZ EBEL. 

Dok. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will 

never diſbelieve a traveller; the knight and his ſquire 


are full as ridiculous as they were deſcrib'd: we ſhall 


have rare diverſion. 
Jez. Poor Fairlove! thou art quite forgotten. 
Dor. I've rather reaſon to think Dorothea ſo: I 


am ſure, when a lover ſuffers his miſtreſs to come firſt 
to the place of appointment, he cannot blame any 
innocent amuſement with which ſhe would ſhorten his 
abſence; and to confeſs a truth to you, while I am 
ill under apprehenſions of the match my father in- 
tends for me, I have too great cauſe to try to divert 


my grief. : 


. Dd: AIR 
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AIR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. 


Happy the 3 RY who. tray, 
In freedom thro' the grove; 

No laws in love they e'er obey, 
But thoſe preſcrib'd by love: 

While we confin'd to parents rules, 
Unfortunate, are told, 

None follows love's ſweet laws, but fools ; 
The wile are ſlaves to gold. [Exeunt. 


DEN E VII. The ſtreet. 


Ar. MAYOR, and a voter. 


Mav. Well, neighbour, what's your opinion of 
this ſtrange man that 1s come to town, Don Quixote, 
as he calls himlclf ? 

Vor. Think! why, that he's a madman. What 
ſhou'd I think? 

May. Ecod ! it runs in my head that he is come 
to ſtand for parliament-man. 

Vor. How can that be, neighbour; they tell me 
he's a Spaniard ? 

May. What's that to us? let him look to his 
qualifications when we have choſe him. If he can't 
fit in the houſe, that's his fault. 

- Vor. Nay, nay, he can't be choſe if he ſhould 
ſtand; for, to my certain knowledge, the corpora- 
tion have promis'd Sir Thomas Loveland and Mr. 

Bouncer. | 

May. Pugh! all promiſes are conditional; and let 
me tell you, Mr. Retail, I begin to imoke a plot. I 
begin to apprehend no oppolition, and then we're 
ſold, neighbour. 

Vor. No, no, neighbour 3 we mall not be 
ſold, and that's worſe: but rather than it ſhould come 

to chat, I would ride all over the kingdom for a can- 
| didate; 


Down QUIXOTE M Enctaxvy. 405 


didate; and if I thought Sir Thomas intended ro ſteal 
us in this manner, he ſhould have no vote of mine, I 
aſſure you. I ſhall vote for no man who holds the 
corporation cheap. 

May. Then ſuppoſe we were to go in a body, and 
ſolicit Sir Don Quixote to ſtand? As for his being 
mad, while he's out of Bedlam, it does not ſignify. 

Vor. But there is another objection, neighbour, 
which I am atraid the corporation will never get over. 

May. What's that, priythee ? 

Vor. They ſay he has brought no money with 
him, 

May. Ay, that indeed : but tho? he hath no mo- 
ney with him here, I am aſſur'd by his feryant that 
he hath a very large eſtate : and fo, if the other party 
come down handſomely with the ready, we may truſt 
him; for you know, at laſt, we have nothing to 
do but not to chooſe him, and then we may recover 
all he owes us. 

Vor. I do not care to be fold, neighbour. 

May. Nor I neither, neighbour, by any but my- 
ſelf. 1 think that is the privilege of a tree Briton, 


SCENT © 
GUZZLE, MAYOR, RETAIL 


Guz. Mr. Mayor, a good morrow to you, Sir; 
are you for a whet, this morning ? 

Mary. With all my heart? but what's become of 
the gentleman, the traveller? 

Guz. He's laid down to ſleep I believe; pretty 
well tired with work. What the devil to do with 
him, I car't tell. 

May. My neighbour and J have a ſtrange thought 
come into our heads ; ; you know, Mr. Guzzle, we 
are like to have no oppoſition, and that ! Delieve you 
will feel the want of, as much as any man. Now, 


DUET * d'ye 
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d'ye ſee, we have taken it into conſideration, whether 
we ſhould not aſk this Sir Don to repreſent us. 
Gz. With all my heart, if either of you will 
hang out a ſign and entertain him; but he is far 
enough in my books already. 
May. You are too cautious, Maſter Guzzle; I 
make no doubt but he is ſome very rich man, wha 


-pretends to be poor in order to get his election the 


cheaper; he can have no other deſign in ſtaying 
among us. For my part, I make no doubt but that 
he is come to ſtand on the court intereſt; 

Guz. Nay, nay, if he ſtands at all, it is on the 
court ſide, no doubt; for he talks of nothing but 


kings, and princes, and princeſſes, and emperors, and 


empreſſcs. 
May. Ay, ay, an officer in the army too, war- 
rant him, if we knew but the bottom. | 


Guz. He leems, indeed, to be damnably fond of 


free-quarter. 


RET. But if you think he intends to offer himſelf, 
would it not be wiſer to let him ; for then, you know, 
it he ſpends never ſo much, we ſhall not bes oblie'q 
to dl him. 

May. Brother alderman, I have reproved you al- 
ready for that way of reaſoning; it ſavours too much 


of bribery. I like an oppolition, becauſe otherwiſe a 


man may be oblig'd to vote againſt his party; there- 
fore when we invite a 2 gentlema an to ſtand, we invite 
him to ſpend his money for the honour of his party; 


and when both parties have ſpent as much as they 


are able, every honeſt man will vote according to 


his conſclence. © 
Guz. Mr, Ma ayor ths TY. 2 man of ſenſe and 


* honour, and it does me good to hear him. 


May. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, I never gave a vote 
contrary to my conicience. I have very earneſtly re- 
commended the country-intereſt to all my brethren ; 


but before that, I recommended the town-intereſt, 


that is, the intereſt of this corporation; and firſt of 


py,” all 
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all I recommended to every particular man to take a 


particular care of himſelf. And it is with a certain 


way of reaſoning, that he that ſerves me beſt, will 
ſerve the town beſt ; and he that ſerves the town belt, 
will ſerve the country beſt. 

Guz. See what it is to have been at Oxford; the 
parſon of the pariſh himſelf can't outtalk him. 

May. Come, landlord, we'll have one bottle, and 
drink ſucceſs to the corporation: theſe times come 
but ſeldom, therefore we ought to make the beſt of 
them. Come along. Exeunt. 


ACT H. 8 


SCENE, A chamber in the inn. 


Den QUIX OTE, SANCHO. 


QUIXOTE. 


\HOU haſt, by this time, fully perceiv'd, 
8 Sancho, the extreme difficulties and dangers of 
knight-errantry. 

San. Ay, and of *iquire-errantry too, an't pleaſe 
your worſhip. Tg 

Qu1x. But virtue 1s 1ts own reward. 

San, Your worſhip may have a reliſh for theſe re- 
wards, perhaps; but to ſpeak truly, I am a poor 
plain man, and know nothing of thele fine things 
and for any reward I have hitherto gor, I had much 
rather have gone without it. As for an iſland, I be- 
lieve I could reliſh it as well as another; but a man 
may catch cold while his coat is making: and ſince 
you may provide for me in a much eaſier way, if I 
might be ſo bold as to ſpeak — . 

uix. Thou knowelt I will deny thee nothing, 
which is fit for me to give, or thee to take. 


D d + SAN, 
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going on: for, if I durſt ſpeak it 
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San. Then if your worſhip wou'd be fo good as 
to {et me up in an inn, I ſhould make a rare land- 
lord; and it is a very carrying trade among the En- 

liſh. 
f Quix. And couldit thou deſcend ſo low, ignoble 
wretch? _ 

San. Any thing to get an honeſt livelihood, which 
is more than I find we are like to do in the way we are 


Quix. Speak fearleſly. 
thy ignorance. 


San. Why then I find, Sir, that we are look'd on 


I will only impute it to 


here to be, neither more nor leſs, better or worſe, than 


a couple of madmen. 

Quix. Sancho, I am not concern'd at the evil 
opinion of men, Indeed, if we conſider who are their 
favourites, we ſhall "IR no reaſon to be ſo fond of 
their applauſe. Virtue, Sancho, 1s too bright for their 
eyes, and they dare not behold her. Hypocriſy is the 
deity they worſhip. Is not the lawyer often calPd an 


| honeſt man, when for a ſneaking fee he pleads the 


villain's caule, or attempts to extort evidence to the 
conviction of the innocent? Does not the phyſician 
live well in his neighbourhood, while he ſuffers them 
to bribe his ignorance to their deſtruction? But why 


mould I mention thoſe whole profeſſion *tis to prey 


on others ? Look thro' the world. What is it recom- 
mends men, but the poverty, the vice, and the mi- 
ſery of others? This, Sancho, they are ſenſible of; 

and therefore, inſtead of endeavouring to make "Tg 
ſelf better, each man endeavours to make his neigh- 
bour worſe. Each man riſes to admiration by treading 
on mankind. Riches and power accrue to the one, 
by the deſtruction of thouſands. Theſe are the ge- 
neral objects of the good opinion of men: nay, and 
that which 1s profeſs'd to be paid to virrue, 1s ſeldom 
more to any thing than a ſupercilious contempt of 


our neighbour. What is a good- natur'd man? Why, 
one, who ſeeing the want of his friend, cries he pities 


him. 
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him. Is this real? No: if it was, he would relieve 
him. His pity is triumphant arrogance and inſult: 
it ariſes from his pride, not from his compaſſion. San- 
cho, let them call me mad; Pm not mad enough to 
court their approbation. 

San. Oh ! good your worſhip, proceed : I could 
faſt an hour longer to hear your diſcourſe, 


SCENE 
GUZZLE, Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, 


Guz. An't pleaſe your honour, the mayor of the 
town is come to wait on you. 

Qu1x. Give him admittance. This is the chief 
magiſtrate of the place, who comes, I ſuppoſe, to 
congratulate me on my arrival; he might have come 
ſooner; but the neglect of his duty is better than the 
total omiſſion, In the mean while, Sancho, poſt 
thou away this inſtant to Toboſo; z and Heaven pro- 
ſper thy embaſſy. | 

Sav. Proſperity may travel with me, without tiring 
itſelf, Le de. 


SCENE III. 
MAYOR, Don QUIXOTE.' 


May. I am your honour's moſt humble ſervant. 

_ Qv1x. Sir, I am glad to ſee you; I think you are 
the chief officer of the town. 

May. Yes, an't pleaſe your noun! I am Mr: 
Mayor of this town. I ſhould have done myſelf the 
pleaſure to havewaited on you ſooner, but I was quite 
ignorant of the deſign with which you came hither. 
Qu. Be ſeated, Sir; you are a worthy man, 
and, to your praiſe be it ſpoken, the firſt that has 
done his duty fince my arrival. 

Mar. 
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May. I can't anſwer for the whole town; but che 
corporation is as well affected a corporation as any 
in all England, and I believe highly ſenſible of the 
honour you intend them. No man knows his ſtrength 
till he tries it; and, notwithſtanding what you might 
have heard of the Knight of the Long Purſe, if you 
oppoſe him briſkly, I dare anſwer for your ſuccels. 

vix. Is there a knight on carth I dare not op- 


pole ? Tho! he had as many hands as Briareus, as 


1 51 eyes as Argus, I ſhould not fear him. 
May. This is a ſpecial ſtick of wood, I find, —- 
A benefir-ticket, adod. | [ Aſide. 
vix. I fee the reaſon of your apprehenſion; you 
have heard of my ill ſucceſs in my laſt adventure 
that was not my fault ! [Sighing, 

Mar. I fee he has been thrown out at ſome place 
already.— I don't in the leait, Sir, apprehend it was 
your fault; but there is nothing to be done Without 
bleeding freely on theſe occaſions. 

Quix. Ha! do you think I fear to bleed? 

May. Be not ſo paſſionate, Sir; this I aſſure you, 
you will do your buſineſs with leſs than any other. 
I ſuppoſe, Sir, it may lie in your power to do lome 
ſervices to this town. 

Qu1:x. Be aſſur'd it does. I will, for your ſake, 
preſerve it for ever from any inſults. No armies ſhall 
ever do you any harm. 

Marv. I aſſure you, Sir, that will recommend you | 
very much : if you can keep ſoldiers from quartering 


upon us, we ſhall make very little difficulty in the at- 


fair : but 1 hope your honour will conſider that the 
town is very poor, Sir; a little circulation of money 
among us would—— 

Qu1x. Sir, you make me concern'd that it is not 
now in my power to give whatever you deſire; but 
reſt ſecure of this, there i is not one whom you ſhall 


| recommend, that ſhall not, within this twelvemonth, 


be governor of an iſland, 
Mar, 
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Max, This is a courtier, I find, by his promiſes, 

[ Afrde, 

ux. But who is this knight whom I am to en- 
counter? Is he now in the caſtle? 

May. Yes, Sir, he is now at Loveland caſtle, a 
ſeat of his about ten miles off, He was here the very 
day before your honour came to town, randying for 
a knight of his acquaintance, with no leſs than fix 
hundred freeholders at his heels. 

uix. Humph ! thoſe are a ſort of ſoldiers I never 
heard of in Spain.—— How are they arm'd? 

May. Arm'd, Sir ? 

Quix, Ay; with carbines, with muſkets, ſpears, 
piſtols, ſwords, or how? I-afſk, that I may chooſe 
proper weapons to encounter them. 

May, Ha, ha! your honour 1s pleas'd to be 
merry: why truly, Sir, they were pretty well arm'd 
when they went out of town ; every man had four « or 
five bottles in his head at leaſt. 

Qu1x. Baſe-born cowards! who owe their courage 
to the ſpirit of their wine | But be eaſy, Sir, within 
theſe two days not one of them ſhall be alive. 

May. Marry, Heaven forbid ! ſome of them are 
as honeſt gentlemen as any 1n the county. 

Quix. Ha! honeit! and in the train of the Knight 
of the Long Purſe! Do I not know him to be a de- 
flowerer of virgins, a deſtroyer of orphans, a deſpoiler 
of widows, a debaucher of wives—— 

May. Who! Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir ? Why, 
you don't know him. He's as good-natur'd, civil a 
gentleman, as a man may ſaꝝ —— 

Quix. Why then do you petition me againſt him? 

May. Nay, Sir, for that matter, let him be as civil 
as he pleaſes, one man's money is as good as another's. 
You ſeem to be a civil gentleman too; and if you 
my againſt him, I don't know which would carry 

but this, I believe, you gueſs already, that he 
nos ſpends moſt, would not have the leaſt chance, 


Qv1X, 
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Quix. Ha! caitif! doſt thou think I would con- 
deſcend to be the patron of a place ſo mercenary ? If 
my ſervices cannot procure me the election, doſt thou 
think my money ſhould make me their knight ? 
What ſhould I get by undertaking the protection of 
this city and caſtle, but dangers, difficulties, toils, 
and inchantments ? Hence from my fight ! or by the 
peerleſs Dulcinea's eyes, thy blood ſhall pay the af- 
front thou haſt given my honour. Was it for this 
that I was choſen in full ſenate the patron of la Man- 
cha? Gods! to what will mankind degenerate ! 
where not only the vile neceſſaries of life, but even 
honours, which ſhould be the reward of virtue only, 
are to be ought with money. 


S CiE N E IV. Another e 


Squire BADGER, SCUT 305 1 - and 
GUZZLE. 


| Dave. That's it, honey” s, Oh! that's it—What, 


have you no company in the houſe, landlord? Could 


not you find out an honeſt lad, one that could take a 
hearty pot ? 

Soz. Faith, noble ſquire, I wiſh you had ſpoke a 
little ſooner : Mr. Permit the officer is juſt gone out 
of the houſe; your worſhip wou'd have lik*d him 
hugely ; he is rare good company. 

Bapo. Well, but hang it, haſt thou nobody! 5 

Guz. I have not one gueſt 3 in the houſe, Sir, but a 
young lady and her maid, and a madman, and a 

{quire, as he calls himſelf. | 
Bap. Squire! Who, pr'ythee ? 

Gvz. Squire It is a curſed hard name, I never 
can remember it. Squire Pancho Sancho — he calls 
himſelf. 

Bap. Pr'ythee, what is he, a Whig 0 or a Tory! 4 
Hey! f 


 Guz. 


9 
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Gvz, Sir, I don't know what he is: his maſter 
and he have been here in my houſe this month, and 
I can't tell what to make of em; I with the devil 
had 'em before I had ſeen 'em, the ſquire and his 
maſter both. 

Bape. What, has the ſquire a 8 

Guz. I don't know which 1s maſter, nor which 1s 
man, not I; ſometimes I think one is maſter, and 
then again I think it is Vother, —T am ſure I had 
rather be the ſquire, for he ſleeps moſt and eats moſt; 
he is as bad as a greyhound in a houſe; there is no 
laying down any thing eatable, but if you turn your 
back, Nap, he has it up.——As for the Knight, as he 
calls himſelf, he has more to pay for breaking win- 
dows, than eating: wou'd I were well rid of him ! 
He will fit you ſometimes in the yard to guard the 
caſtle, as he calls it; but I am afraid his deſign is to 
rob the houſe, if he could catch an opportunity. I 
don't underſtand one word in ten of what he ſays; 
he talks of giants, and caſtles, and queens, and prin- 
ceſſes, and chanters, and magicians, and Dulcineas; 
he has been a mighty traveller it ſeems. 

BapO. A comical dog, I fancy; go, give my ſer- 
vice to him, tell him I ſhould be glad of his com- 
Pan); go. 

Guz. I am afraid he is not in any of the beſt hu- 
mours, for he was moſt confoundedly drubb'd juſt 
now. 

Bapc. Well, pr'ythee go and call him; here 
is ſome of the beſt phyſic for him. Come, Scut, 
fit down, and ſing that ſong once more. 


AIR 
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AIR VII. Mother, guck Hodge, &c. 


Scur. The doctor is feed for a dangerous draught, 
Which cures half a dozen, and kills half + 
HE ſcore; - 
Of all the beſt drugs the Difbcillitcs ht, 
T were well could each cure one 8 and 
no more. 5 
But here's the] juice, 
Of ſovereign uſe, 
Tvill cure your diſtempers, whatever they be; 
In body, or ſpirit, 
Wherever you bear it; | 
Take of this a large doſe, and it Gon ſets you 


free. 


By cunning directors, if trick'd of your pelf, 
Your loſſes a doſe of good claret can heal; 
Or if you have been a director yourſelf, 

T will teach you no loſs of your honour to 


feel: 


Stocks fall or riſe, 
Tell truth or lies, 
Your fame and your fortune here remedy find; 
If Silvia be cruel, 
Take this watergruel, 
Twill ſoon cure the fever that burns up your 


mind. 


EN E 


| Dm QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SCUT, 
| and BADGER. 
8 Qu1x, Moſt illuſtrious and mighty Knight, I'm 


proud to kiſs your hands. 
| Baps. Your ſervant, Sir, your ſervant.—A de- 


viliſh odd figure this. [ Ade, 
QuIX. 
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Quix. To meet a perſon of your diſtinction, is a 
happineſs I little expected ; for I am much miſtaken 
- but you are either the Knight of the _ or of the 
Black Helmet. 

Bapo. Or of the Black Caps: Sir, 1 you pleaſe. 

Qv1x. Sir Knight of the Black Cap, I rejoice in 
meeting you in this caſtle; and I with the atchieve- 
ments of this glorious adventure, in which I have 
been, by the. curſed power of inchantment, foil d, 

may be reſerv'd for you. 
Bap. This is honeſt couſin Tom, faith, as mad 
as a March-hare. [4/4 de. 

Quix. Would you gueſs, Sir Knight of the Black 
Cap, that this uncourteous perſon, the lord of this 
caſtle, ſnould detain within his walls, the moſt beau- 
tiful princeſs in the univerſe? 

BDO. The devil he does. | 

Qv1x. Inchanted; and, if I miſtake not, by that 
inchanter Merlin; I humbly ſuppoſe, the delivery of 
this princeſs was the deſign with which you came to 
this caſtle. 

Baps. Ay, ay, Sir, III W her, I warrant 
you: but come, Sir Pray, Sir, may I crave the 
honour of your name? 

vix. I am known, Sir, in chivalry, by the name 
of the Knight of the Wotul Figure. 

Bans. Sir Knight of the Woful F igure, will you 
pleaſe to ſit down: ? Come, Sir, here's to you. Land- 
lord, draw your chair. How long, Sir Knight of the 
Woful F jgure, have you been in theſe parts ? 

Quix. It is not, Sir Knight of the Black Cap, the 
buſineſs of a Knight-errant ro number time, like the 
inferior part of mankind, by the days which he lives, 
but by the actions he performs ; perhaps you may 
have ſojourn'd longer here than I. Are there W 
Knights in this kingdom ? 

Bapo. Oh, numberleſs! There are your Knights 


and baron knights, and knights of the poſt; and 
then 
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then there are your blue knights, and your red 
knights, and your green knights. 

Gu. Well may this kingdom be ſaid to be * 
PY> when ſo many knights conſpire for its ſafety. 

Bars. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunt- 
ing ſong.——Sir Knight, I ſhould be glad to ſee you 
at my country. eat Come, Scut, fing away. 


AIR VIII. There was a jovial beggar, &c. 


Scur. The dusey night Ades down the ſky, 
And uſhers in the morn ; 
The hounds all join in glorious cry, 
The huntſman winds his horn: 
Anda hunting we will go. 


The wife around her huſband throws 
Her arms, and begs his ſtay ; 
My dear, it rains, and hails, and ſnows, 
You will not hunt to-day. 
But a hunting we will go. 


A \ bruſhing fox in yonder wood, 
Secure to find we ſeek ; 
For why, I carry'd, ſound and good, 
A cartload there laſt week. 
And a hunting we will go. 


Away he goes, he flies the rout, 
Their ſteeds all ſpur and ſwitch ; 
Some are thrown in, and ſome thrown out, 
And ſome thrown in the ditch : 
But a hunting we will go. 


At length his ſtrength to faintneſs worn, 
Poor Reynard ceaſes flight; 
Then hungry, homeward we return, 
To feaſt away the night : 
Then a FOI we will go. 


Bapo. 


„ 
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Bapo. Ha, ha, ha! Sir Knight of the Woful 
Fi igure ; this is the life, Sir, of moſt of our knights 
in England. 
 Quix, Hunting is a manly exerciſe, 108 therefore 
a proper recreation. But it is the buſineſs of a knight- 
errant to rid che wor of other loft: of animals than 
foxes.*” 
Bape. Here is my dear Donati to you, the moſt 
beautiful woman in the world. 

vix, Ha, caitif ! doſt thou dare ſay that in my 
preſence, forgetting that the peerleſs Dulcinea yet 
lives ? Confeſs the fault this inſtant, and own her 
inferior to Dulcinea, or I will make thee a dreadful 
example to all future knights who ſhall dare diſ- 
pute the incomparableneſs of that divine lady. 
Bap. Throw by your ſpit, Sir; throw by your 
ſpit, and I don't fear you. *Sbud ! I'll beat your 
lanthorn jaws into your throat, you raſcal. 

[Squire Badger offers to ſtrike Don Quixote. 

Gvuz, Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! Dear 
ſquire, let him alone. 

Quix. Ha! have I diſcover'd thee, impoſtor ? 

Thanks, moſt incomparable lady, that haſt not ſut- 

ferred thy knight to pollute his hands with the baſe 


* of that 2 {quire, 


SCENE VI. 


Den QUIX OTE, SANCHO, Squire 
BADGER. 


Sax. Oh, Sir, I have been ſeeking your honour ; 

I have ſuch news to tell you! 
UIX. Sancho, uncaſe this inſtant, and handle that 

ſquire as he deſerves. 

San. My lady Dulcinea, Siem 

Quix. Has been abus'd, has been ird, by the 
Nanderous: tongue of that ſquire. 

SAN. But, 5 


11 
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Quix. If thou expecteſt to live a moment, anſwer 
me not a word, till that caitif hath felt thy fiſt. 
Sax. Nay, Sir, with all my heart, as far as a cuff 
or two goes, —T hate your {quire-errants that ory 
arms about them. 
' Bans. Ill box you firſt one hand, ſecond with 
both. Sirrah, I am able to beat a dozen of you 
It I don't lamb thee ! 15 They hob ftrip. 
San. May be not, 8 ſquire, may be not; 
threatened folks live long; high words break no 
bones; many walk into a battle, and are carry d out 
on't; one ounce of heart is better than many ſtone 
of fleſh; dead men pay no ſurgeons; ſafer to dance 
after a fddle than a drum, tho? not ſo honourable ; 
a wiſe man would be a ſoldier in time of peace, and 
a parſon in time of war. 


SCENE VII. 


Mrs. GU Z Z L E, Save BADGER, 
SANC HO. 


Mrs. Gvz. What in the devil's name is the matter 
with you? Get you and your maſter out of my houſe, 
for a couple of pickpockets as you are. Sir, I 
hope your worſhip will not be angry with us. 1 

If 


Baps. Stand away, landlord, ſtand away. 
I don't lick him 
Sax. Come along out into the ET and let me 
have fair play, and I don't fear bang don't fear 
5 


or FIl be the death of you; Tu ach you to fight 
with your betters, you villain „you; l curry Nou, 
ſirrah. 5 . 


7 . 8 
3 8 3 1 0 
5 - ,& 8 1 ” « 4 + Þ 4 + © x 
F - £ * * 


Do QUIXOTE m Exoł Ab. 119 


SCENE VII. 
FAIRLOVE, Squire BADGER. 


Fag. I am ſorry to ſee a gentleman inſulted, Sir. 
What was the occaſion of this fray ? 

Bape. I hope you are no knight-errant, Sir? 

Fair. Sir! | 

Bape. I ſay, Sir, I hope you are no knight- 
errant, , 

Fair. You are merry, Sir. ; 

Bape. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry 
too, had you ſeen ſuch a ſight as I have. Here is a 
fellow in this inn, that outdoes all the ſhows I ever 
law. He was going to knock my brains out for 
drinking my miſtreſs's health. 

Fair, Perhaps he is your rival, Sir. 

Bape. Odd! that's like enough, now I think on't; 
who knows but this may be that fon of a whore, 
Fairlove, whom I have been told on ? 

Fairs. Ha! 

Bab. As ſure as a gun—this is he Odſbodli- 
kins! Mrs. Dorothea, you have a very ſtrange ſort 
of a taſte, I can tell you that. | 

Fair. Do you travel towards London, Sir? be- 
cauſe I ſhall be glad of your company. 

Barc, No, Sir; I have not above fifteen ſhort 
miles to go, and quite acroſs the country. 

Faik. Perhaps you are going to Sir Thomas 
Loveland's. E 

Bap. Do you know Sir Thomas then, Sir? 

Fair. Very intimately well, Sir. 
Bad. Give me your hand, Sir.——You are an 

honeſt cock, I warrant you— Why, Sir, I am 
going to fall in love with Sir Thomas's daughter. 

Farr. You can't avoid that, Sir, if you ſee her; 
for ſhe is the moſt agreeable woman in the world. 
Bap. And then ſhe ſings like a nightingale ! Now 
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that is a very fine quality in a wife; for you know, 
the more ſhe ſings, the leſs ſhe'll talk. Some folks 
like women for their wit: Odſbodlikins ! it is a ſign 
they have none of their own; there is nothing a man 
+ of good ſenſe dreads fo much n a wite, as her having 
more ſenſe than himſelf. | 


Al R IX. Lillibulero. 
Like gold to a miſer, the wit of a laſs _ 
More trouble than 3j Joy to her huſband may 
bring. 
F AIR. That fault's in the miſer, and not in the maſs; 
He knows not to uſe ſo precious a thing, 
Bas. Wit teaches how 
| To arm your brow ; 
A price for that treaſure ſome huſbands have 
aid. 
Fails. + 4 But wit will 18s it; 


And if you don't feel it, 
Ahorn's but a N be ſeen on your head. 


n N E IX. 
FAIRLOVE, Squire BADGER, MT the 


Joan. Sir, Sir! 

FAIR. Well, what now ? | 

Jonn. TH hiſpers.] 

Fair. How ! here ? 

Jonx. I faw her, Sir, upon my honour. 

Fair. I am the happieſt of mankind. [ Ade. * 
Brother traveller, farewell. 

Bape. What, ſhan't we qrink together! 7 
' Fair. Another time, Sir; I am in a little haſte at 
preſent. Ade. ] Harkye, John, I leave you with 
my rival: I need ſay no more. Dear Dorothea, 
Len thouſand raptures are in the dear name. [Exil. 


SCENE 
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S END 
JOHN, Squire BADG ER, Den QUIXOTE, 


BapG. Harkye, miſter; what 1s your maſter's 
name, pray? = 

Jonn. ' Maſter, Sir? 

Bap. I ſay your maſter's name. 
Joan. What do you ſee in me that ſhould make 
you aſk me my maſter's name? I ſuppoſe you would 
take it very ill of me, if I were to aſk you what your 
maſter's name is. Do I look ſo little like a gentleman 
as to ſtand in need of a maſter ? 

Barc. Oh, Sir, I aſk your pardon ; your dreſs, 
Sir, was the occaſion of my miſtake. | 

Joan. Probable enough; among you country gen- 
tlemen, and really in town, gentlemen and footmen 
dreſs ſo very like one another, that it is fomewhat 
difficult to know which is which. 

Bap. May be, Sir, then you are only an acquaint- 
ance of this gentleman's. 

Jonx. A travelling acquaintance. 

Bapc. May I crave his name, Sir? 

Joan. Oh, Sir, his name, his name, Sir, is Sir 
Gregory Nebuchaddonnezzar. He 1s a very rich 
Jew, an Italian by birth, born in the city of Cork. 
He is a going into Cornwal to take poſſeſſion of a 
ſmall eſtate of twenty thouſand pounds a year, left 
him the other day by a certain Dutch merchant's miſ- 
treſs, with whom he had an intrigue. He is a gentle- 
man, Sir, univerſally eſteem'd in the beau-monde. 

Bapo. Beau- monde! Pray, what's that? 

Joxn, Beau-monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, a 
man of figure! when you ſay, he is a man of the 
beau-monde, you mean juſt ſuch another perſon as 
I am. 5 
Bape. You will pardon the ignorance of a country 
gentleman, _ | 


Beg Juouv. 
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Joan. Oh, Sir! we of the beau-monde are never 


offended at ignorance. 
Quix. [ Mithin.] Avaunt, 


caitifs Think not, 


thou moſt accurſed giant, ever to enter within this 

caſtle, to bring any more captive princeſſes hither. 
Bap. Heyday ! what's the matter now? 
CoacHMAN. LF HOin. ] Open the gates, will you: Ez 


Are you mad ? 


Quix. You, my lord of the caſtle, ſuffer them to 


be open'd at your peril. 


Jon. One might think, by this noiſe, that we 
were at the outſide of the See houſe at a ridotto. 


8 © E N E 


Mrs. Guz. For Heaven's ſa 
and aſſiſt us; this mad Don ( 


XI. 
Squire BA DGE R. 


ke, gentlemen, come 


houſe: 


Quixote will ruin my 
he won't ſuffer the ſtage- coach to come into 


the yard. Dear, good gentlemen, come and ſpeak to 
him. — Ohl that ever I ſhould live to ſee him ! 


Jonx. I am too much a ge 


lady in diſtreſs ——Come, Zir. | 
m not quite unbred. 


Bans. After you, Sir; I a 


Joan. O, dear Sir! 


SCENE XI 


Den QU IX OT E, arm'd e 
bis Band, SAN CHO, 


ntleman not to aſſiſt a 


I. A Tard. 


ap-a-pee, his launce in 
G 7 1 


BAD GER, JOHN, Mrs. UZ Z LE. 


CoacuMan. [Within.] If 


you don' t open the 


gates this inſtant, Fil go to another i inn. 


BRIEF. [Milbin.] Sir, PII 
dicted; I'll have your ſign ta 
Gus. Gentlemen, here f 18 


H your houſe in- 


en down. 1 
madman in the yard. 


Will you let me open the gates, or no, Sir? 


Qui 
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Quix. Open them, and I will ſhew thee that l 
want no walls to ſecure me.—Open them, I ſay.— 
You ſhall ſee the force of one ſingle knight. . 

Mrs. Guz. Dear gentlemen, will 1 Knock 
his brains out? 

Joan. This is the moſt comical dog 1 ever ING in 
my life. SF; as. 

Bape. If I have any thing to ſay to him while he 
has that thing in his hand, _ I have it in n my gutt 
that moment. 
Gz There, the gates are open. 

un. Now, thou peerleſs Princeſs, Dulcinea, 

LExit. 


Coacnman, Gee, gee, boys, hup ! 
[Exeunt Sancho, &c. 


SCENE XIII. 


Mrs. GUZZLE, Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH, 
Mr. SNEAK, Mrs. SNEAK, r 
Maid with candles. 


Mrs. Sega Don- t be nr my dear, there 
is no danger now. 

Mr. Sneak. That's owing to me, my dear; if 
we had not got out of the coach, as I Air d. we had 
been in a fine condition. 

BRIEF. Who is this Gals, woman, that has 
caus'd all this rout ? 

Mrs. Guz. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor, am almoſt 
frightned out of my wits ; he is the devil, I think. — 
I can't get him out of my houle. 

Bzizry. What, have you no juſtice of the peace 
near you? You ſhould: apply to a juſtice of peace. 
The law provides a very good remedy for theſe ſort 
of people; I'll take your affair into my hands. Dr. 


Prench, do you know no neighbouring juſtice ? 
e 4 | DRENCHs 
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| Drencn. What, do you talk of a juſtice ? The 
man is mad, and phyſic is properer for him chan ae 
PII take him in hand myſelf, after ſuppe. 

' Mrs. Sneak. I wiſh, Mr. Sneak, you would g0 
into the kitchen, and ſee what we can have for 

Hypper. {+ 97908071 
Mr. SvE Ak. Yes, my Gar; [Exit 
BRIEF. Ay, do; the freſh air of the Downs, I 
| proteſt, has got me an appetite.——Ladies, how 
do you do after your fright : Doctor, I fancy a dram 
of that cordial you carry in "ou pocket Would do 
the ladies no harm. * 

Mrs. SxEAk. You are a merry man, Nr Coun- 
lor. Come, child. 22 | 
M. Guz, This way, ladies. [Exeunt women, 


SCENE .XIV, 


Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH, Den Qu IX. 
OTE, SANC HO, at enk, 
JOHN. 


Bap. Huzza! Hark 1 5 ox; "m has 
routed the coach and horſes bravely ! My landlord 
and the coachman won't overtake them one while, I 
Warrant. 

Quix. Moſt inuſtrious and high lords, it is with 
great pleaſure that I congratulate you on your deli- 
very, which you owe only to the peerleſs Dulcinea. 
I deſire therefore no other return, but that you both 
repair immediately to Toboſo, and render yourſelves 
ar her feet. 

Daznca, Poor man! poor man! he muſt be put 
to bed, I ſhall apply ſome proper remedies. His 
frenzy is very high; but I 12 1. we ſhall be able to 
take it off. 

** Brier. His frenzy his roguery. The fellow's a 
rogue : hei is no more mad than Jam; ; and the coach- 
| | man 
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man and landlord. both have very gad actions at 
law againſt him. 
- Quix. Sancho, do you attend thoſe princes to the 
richeſt and moſt beautiful apartments. Moſt illuſ- 
trious princes, the governor of this caſtle is an in- 
chanter: but be not alarmed at it; for all the powers 
of hell ſnall not hurt you. I will myſelf keep on the 
guard all this night for your ſafety; and to-morrow 
I expect you ſet forward for Toboſo. 

Dx Exc. Galen calls this Pana the phrena: 
bracum. 

BRIEF. My Lord Coke brings theſe people into 
the number of common cheats. 

Dxzenca. ,I ſhall order him bleeding, gliſtering, 
vomiting, purging, bliſtering, and cupping. 

BRIEF. He may, beſides an action of aſſault and 
battery, be indicted in the crown; he may alſo have 
an action of damages and creſpaſſes laid on him. 

In ſhort, if he be Worth five thouſand pounds, I don't 
queſtion but to action him out on't. Come, doctor, 
if you pleaſe, we will attend the ladies. ¶ Exeunt. 

Bapo. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who 
theſe people were you called princess? 

uix. One of them I take to be the Prince of 
Sarmatia, and the other of the Five Mountains. 

Bap. One of them is a lawyer, and rother a 
phyſician. 

_ Monſtrous n what odd ſhapes 
this Merlin transforms the greateſt people into! But 
knight-errantry will be too hard for him at laſt. Exit. 

Joan. Ha, ha, ha! a comical dog! 

Bapc. If you will accept of one bottle of ſtout, 
brother traveller, it is at your ſervice. 

Johx. With all my heart, Sir. I'm afraid this 
fellow has no champaigne in his houſe. ¶ Exeunt. 
Sax. Hey! is the eoaſt clear'd? Where, in the 
devil's name, has this mad maſter of mine diſpoſed 
himſelf? for mad he is now, that's certain; this laſt 
as has put it paſt all manner of e Ah, 
I = "pan 


"— 
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Sancho, what will become of thee ? Would it 
not be the wiſeſt way to look out for fore new ma- 
ſter, whilſt thou haſt any whole bones in thy ſkin. 
And yet I can't find in my heart to forſake my old 
one, at leaſt till I have got this ſmall iſland; and then, 
perhaps, when I have it, I ſhall loſe it again, as I 
did my former government. -- Well, if ever I 


do lay my fingers on an iſland more, I Il act like other 


wile governors, fall to plundering as faſt as I can; 
and when I have made my fortune, wh on n 
turn me out it me will. 


AI R X. Black Joke. - 2015 


The more we ſee of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find, 
In every land, as well as Spain: 

For wou'd he ever hope to thrive, 

| Upon the mountains he mult hve | 

For nouglit but rogues in vales remain. 

The miſer and the man will trick, 

The miſtreſs and the maid will nick. 

For rich and poor 

Are rogue and whore 
There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four. 


% m SCENE I 


8 CC E N E, A Room. Tz 


FAIRLOVE, DO ROTHEA, Mrs. GUZ- 
| . 
FAIRLOVE. 


EPEND on it, you ſhall be made amends for 
your damage you have ſuſtain'd from this he- 
roic — and his {quire. | 
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Mrs. Guz. You look like a very honourable gen- 
demas, Sir; and I would take your word for a great 
deal more than he owes me. 

Dos. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by 
this fine dreſs, in which the "oy Dulcinea is to be 
exhibited ? 

Mrs. Gvuz. "ot a month ago, Madam, ker 
was a company of ſtage- players here, and they ſtaid 
for above a fortnight acting their ſhows; but I don't 
know how it happen'd, the gentry did not give them 
much encouragement ; fo at laſt they all run away, 
except the Queen, whom I made bald to ſtrip of her 
finery, which is all that 1 have to ſhew for their whole 
reckoning, 

Don. es ha, ha! poor Queen: : poor travelling 
Princeſs ! 

Mrs. Guz. The devil travel with her to the world's 
end, ſo ſhe travel not hither. Send me any thing but 
ſtage-players and knight-errants. 'm ſure fifty 

ounds won't make me whole again z would your 
Lees think it, Madam? beſide other articles, ſhe 
ran in tick thirty ſhillings for thunder and lightning. 


SCENE II. 


JEZEBEL, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, 
DOROTHEA, Mrs, GUZZ LE. 


Dor, Behold the peerleſs princeſs! Ha, ha, ha! 
Oh, I ſhall die! Ha, ha, ha 

San. Zooks ! ſhe'll put the real Dulcinea out of 
countenance, for no ſuch gorgeous fine lady have I 
ſeen in all Toboſo. 

Fair, Is the knight appris'd, Mr. Sancho, of the 
approach of his miſtreſs ? 

San. Yes, Sir; it had like to have coſt me dear, 
I'm ſure; for when I told him gf it, he gave me 
fuch a hug, that I thought I ſhou'd never have 1 
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breath any more in this world. I believe he took me 
for the lady Dulcinea herſelf. Fart: 

Don. But why booted and ſpur'd, Mr. Sancho ? 
Are you going a journey ? 

SAN. Yes, Madam; your dythip knows I was 
ordered to go for my lady Dulcinea; fo what does me 
I, but rides intothe kitchen, where Iwhipt and ſpurr'd 
about a ſirloin of roaſt beef, for a full half hour. 
Then flap, I return'd to my maſter, whom I found 
leaning upon his ſpear, with his eyes lifted up to the 
ſtars, calling out upon my Toboſo lady, as if the devil 
were in his guts; as ſoon as he ſees me, Sancho, ſays 
he, with a voice like a great gun, wilt thou never have 
ſufficiently ſtuffed thy wallet? Wilt thou never ſet out 


for Toboſo? Heaven's bleſs your honour's worſhip, 


and keep you in your ſenſes, ſays I; I am juſt return'd 
from thence ; I am ſure, if you felt half the weari- 
neſs in your bones that 1 do, youll think you ſet out 
with a vengeance. Truly then, Sancho, thou muſt 
have travelled by chantment. I don't know whether 
I travelled by chantment; but this I know, that 
about five miles off I met my lady Dulcinea. How! 
ſays he, and gave ſuch a ſpring, I thought he would 
have leapt over the wall, Ay, ſays I, ſure I know 
her ladyſhip. He that has wor; in the pillory, ought 
to know what wood it is made of; and a woman, 
who walks the ſtreets, ought to know whether they 
are pav'd or no. | 
JEZE. I hope he won't offer to be rule. 
Sax. Your ladyſhip need not fear that. I dare 
ſwear he loves your ladyſhip ſo much, he would not 
take a hundred pound to come within a yard of you; 
he's one of your high-bred ſort of gentry, and knows 
his diſtance, 

Tzz. Shou'd he offer to touch me, I ſhou'd faint, 

Sax. If your Iladyſhip pleaſes, I'll convey you to 
a proper place where you may ſee my maſter, and 
then Pil go an Prepare him a little more for your 
arrival. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Guz. T'll go ſee this ſhow, I'm reſolv'd ; and, 
faith, I begin to doubt which of my gueſts is the 
maddeſt. 


SCENE III. 


FAIRLOVE, DORO THEA. 


Don. Shall we follow to the window, and ſee the 
ſport ? g 

FalR. How can my Dorothea think of trifling at 
this time? 

Dok. Had I 8 you at my firſt arrival, I ſhould 
ſcarce have invented this deſign; but I cannot ſee 
any retardment *twill be to our purpoſe. 

Fairs. Why ſhould we not fly away this inſtant ; 
who knows but you may be purſued ? I ſhall have 
no eaſy moment till you are mine beyond any poſſi- 
bility of loſing you. 

Dok. The morning will be time enough; for I 
have taken ſuch meaſures, I ſhall not be miſs'd till 
then; beſides, I think there was ſomething fo lucky 
in your coming hither-without having received my 
letter, that I cannot ſuſpect the happy ſucceſs of our 
affair. Ah, Fairlove! would I were as ſure it would 
be always in your will, as it will be in your power, to 
make me happy: But when I reflect on your former 
life, when J think what a rover you have been, have 
I not a juſt occaſion then for fear? 5 
PFaix. Unkind Dorothea! 


A I R Xl. Have you heard of a frolickſome 
ditty, &c. 


Wou' d fond the truth to diſcover, 
Of him you ſuſpect as a rover, 
Bid me be to ſome princes a lover, 
i No princeſs wou'd Billy purſue. 
Por, Wou'd Heaven but grant me the trial, 


A monarch. ſhou'd meet my deniall; 
And 


—— — va —— — — — — — 1 — . er 
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And while other lovers Pd fly all, 
Fd fly, my dear Billy, to FR 


Fain. Whole ages my Dolly enjoying, 

Is a feaſt that cou d never be cloying 
With thee while I'm kiſſing and toying, 

Kind fortune can give me no more. 


Dor. With thee I'm ſo bleſt beyond meaſure, 


I laugh at all offers of treaſure ; 

I laugh at all offers of pleaſure ; 

Thou art all my joy and my ſtore. 
Bown. With thee, &c. 


SCENE W. 


Servants with lights before Sir T HO N A S and 


"GUZZLE. 


SIR Tuo. Landlord, how fares it? You "TOA 


drive a humming trade here. 

Gvz. Pretty well, conſidering the hardneſs of the 
times, an't pleaſe your honour, 

Six THo, Better times are coming, a new elec- 


tion is not far off. 


Guz. Ay, Sir, if we had but an election once a 


Pers a man might make a ſhift to pick up a liveli- 


Sis Tho. Once a year! why, thou unconſcion- 
able rogue ! the kingdom would not be able to ſup- 
ply us with malt. But pr'ythee whom haſt thou in 
thy houſe, any honeſt fellows? Ha 

Guz. Here's lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench; 
and there's Mr. Sneak and his wife ; then there's one 
quire Badger of Somerſetſhire. | 

Six Tro. Oho! give my ſervice to him inſtantly ; 
tell him T ſhould be very glad to ſee him. 

Guz. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. [ Exit, 

Six Thro. This fllow 15 not quite of a right kid- 


ney, the dog is not ſound at the bottom; * 
m 
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muſt keep well with him till after the next election. 
Now for my ſon-in-law, that is to be, whom 1 long 
mightily to ſee; Fm ſure his eſtate makes him a very 
advantageous match for my daughter, if ſhe can bur 
like his perſon; and if he be deſcrib'd right to me, 
I dow't ſee how ſhe can fail of doing that. 


0E N E V. 


Sir THOMAS, Squire BADGER, G UZ 
2 1. E JOHN. 0 


Gvuz. Here s the ſquire, an't pleaſe your honour. 

Six Tho. Mr. Badger, Pm your moſt humble 
ſervant ; you're welcome into this country; I've done 
myſelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in or- 
der to conduct you to my daughter. 

Bap. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas 
Loveland. 

StR TO. At your a Sr. 

Bao. Then I wiſh, when you had been about 
it, you had brought your — jew along with you, 

Sis Tho. Ha, ha! you are merry, Sir. 

Baps. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry, 
if you had been in ſuch company as I have been in. 
My lord! *Sbud ! where's my lord? *Sbud! Sir 
Thomas, my lord Slang is one of the merrieſt men 
you ever knew in your life; he has been telling me 
a parcel of ſuch ſtories ! 

Joan. I proteſt, Sir, you are fo extremely welt 
bred, you put me out of countenance ; Sir Thomas, 
I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Sik TO. I ſuppoſe this lord can't afford to keep 
a footman, and fo he wears his own livery. 

Baps. I wiſh, my lord, you would tell Sir Thomas 
the ſtory about you and the dutcheſs of what d'ye 
call her, ——Odſheart ! it is one of the pleaſanteſt 


ſtories about how ſhe met him in the dark at a maſ- 
1 querade, 


3 
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querade, and about how ſhe gave him a letter; and 
then about how he carried her to a, to a, to en 

Jon. To a bagnio, to a bagnio. | 

Baps. Ay, to a bagnio. *Sbud, Sir, if I was not 
partly engag' d in honour to court your daughter, I'd 
go to London along with my lord, where women are, 
it ſeems, as plenty as rabbets in a warren. Had I 
known as much of the world before, as I do now, 
J believe I ſhou'd ſcarce have thought of marrying. 
Who'd marry, when my lord ſays, here, a man may 
have your great ſort of ladies, only for wearing a 
broider'd coat, telling half a dozen lies, and making 
a bow. _ 

Six Tho. I believe, Sir, my daughter v won't force 
ye againſt your inclination. 

Banc. Force me, no; I I beheve not -tjcnd 4 I 
ſhould be glad to ſee a woman that ſhould force me. 
It you come to that, Sir, I'm-not afraid of you, nor 
your daughter neither. | 

Sis Tno. This fellow's a gi fool; but his 
eſtate muſt not be loſt. [ Aſide.]— Lou miſunder- 
ſtand me, Sir; I believe you will have no incivility - 
to complain of, from either me-or my daughter. 

Baps. Nay, Sir, for that matter, when people are 
civil to me, I know how to be civil to them again; 
come, father-in-law of mine, that is to be, what ſay 
you to a cheriſhing oups 5 and you ſhall hear ſome of 
my lord's ſtories? 

Six Tuo. As far as one bottle, ſquire, but you 
muſt not exceed. 

Baps. : Nay, nay, you may een ſneak off when 
you pleaſe: my lord and I here, are very good com- 
pany by ourſelves. Pray, my lord, go bits I'd have 
you think I have got ſome manners. _- [Exeunt, 

Six Tho. A very hopeful ſpark. this. But he has 
a great eſtate; and I have no notion of refuſing an 
* let the man be what he will. LEG 


SCENE 
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SCENE! . Tus and. 


"Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


ING How farido-you think the advanc'd guards 
are from the caſtle ? * 

SAN. Sir! 8 1 

| Quix. But perhaps ſhe may hooks to raja In. 
cogni!a, and may, for the greater expedition, have 
left thoſe curs'd, uſeleſs, heavy troops, her horfe- 

guards, to follow a month or two hence. How 
many coaches didſt thou number? 

San. Truly, Sir, they were fo many, I could not 
number them. I dare ſwear there were a good round 
baker's dozen, at leaſt. 4 

Qu. Sancho, thou wilt never leave debaſing the 


-4 12 


greateſt things in thy vile phraſes. Wilt thou eter- 


nally put my patience to the teſt? Take heed, un- 
worthy ſquire, when thou art talking of this incom- 
parable and peerleſs princels, thou doſt it not in any 
of thy low ribaldry; for if ny doſt, by all the 
Powers of this invincible arm 3, 
SA. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare Wy And if ever 1 
offend your worſhip any more, if ever I crack a Jeſt 
on my lady Dulcinea 
Quix. Proceed! What knights attend her pre- 
ſence ? | 5s 
San. They 1 Gels a glittering, Sir, 'tis im- 
oſſible to know one from the other; they look for 
all the world at a diſtance, like a flock of ſheep. 
.Quix. Hal again! 


San. Nay, Sir, it your waidia won't let a man 


talk in his own language, he muſteen hold his tongue. 
Every man is not bred at a varſity; who looks for a 
courtier's tongue between the teeth of a clown ? An 
ill phraſe may come from a good heart. Many men, 
many minds; many minds, many mouths; many 
mouths, many tongues; many tongues, many words. 
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Quix. Ceaſe thy torrent of impertinence, and tell 
me, is not the Knight of the Black Eagle there? 

San. Ay marry is he, Sir; and he of the Black 
Ram too. On they trot, Sir, chenk by jole, Sir, for 
all the world like two butter-women to market; then 
comes my lady Dulcinea all rampant in her coach, 
with half a ſcore dozen maids of honour ; d' 
have done your heart good to ſee her, ſhe looks e'en 
Juſt like 

Qu1x. Like a ts dove amongſt a flight 
of crows. 

' San. To all the world, like a new half. crown- 
Piece amongſt a * of old braſs ene, 


SCENE VII. 


5 DRAWER with a light, BRIEF, Don 


QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Draw. This way, Sir; take care how you tread. 
Quix. Ha! ſhe approaches! the torches are al- 
ready arrived at the gate; the great Fulgoran is 
alighted. O thou mot welcome of all knights, let 
me embrace thee! 
BRIEF. Let me alone pr'ythee, fellow, or I ſhall 
1 you laid by the heels; what, do you mean to 
* me, hey? 
 Quix. Is it poſſible, the - mighty F ulgoran ſhould 
not know me * 
Brier. Know ye! *tis not to your idvatitape, 1 
ad to be known. Let me tell you, firrah, you 
may be try'd on the black act, for going about diſ- 


- guis'd in this manner; and hat that I ſhall go a bet- 


ter way to work wich you, as good an indictment 
wou'd lie on that act 


Qv1ix. Behold, Sir, my lady Dulcinea herſelf. 

BRIEF. Light on, boy, the next juſtice ought to 
be indicted for not putting the laws in execution 
againſt ſuch fellows. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIIL 
Dov QU IX OTE, SANCHO, JEZEBEL; 


vIx. O moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty princeſs, 
with what looks ſhalt I behold you? With what 
words ſhall I thank you for this infinite goodneſs to 
your unworthy knights? | 

JEZ. Riſe, Sir. 
vix. Do not overwhelm me with too much 

goodneſs; tho? to ſee you be inexpreſſible happineſs, 

yet to ſee you here gives me ſome uneaſineſs : for, O 
moſt adorable princeſs! this caſtle is inchanted; giants 
and captive ladies inhabit only here. 

Jzz. Could I but be aſſured of your conſtancy, I 
ſhould have no fear; but, alas! there are ſo many 
inſtances of perjur'd men. 


A LR XII. Cold and raw, &c. 


A virgin once was walking along, 
In the ſweet month of July, 
Blooming, beautiful and young, 
She met with a ſwain unruly; 
Within his arms the nymph he caught, 
And ſwore he'd love her truly; 
'Fhe maid remember'd, the man forgot, 
What paſt in the month of July, 


Quix. Eternal curſes light on all ſuch perjur'd 
wretches! 

Jzz. But tho' you may be a at firſt, when 
we have been married a great while, and have had 
ſeveral children, you may leave me, and chen I thould 
break my heart. 

Qvix. Rather may the univerſal Gn of nature 
be diſſolv'd! periſh firſt, all honeſty, honour, virtue, 
ys Knigtt-errantry itlelf, that quinteſſence of all ! 

FT Jzz, 
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Jez. Cou'd I always remain young as I am now, 
but alack-a-day I ſhall grow old, and then you will 
forſake me for ſome younger maiden ; I know it is 
the way of all you men, you all love young fleſh. 
You all ſing, 


A I R XIII. Giminiani's minuet. 


_ Sweet's the little maid, 

That has not learnt her trade, 

Fears, yet languiſhes to be taught; 
Tho! ſhe's hy and coy, 

Still ſhe'll give you joy, 

When ſhe's once to compliance brought. 
Woman full of ſkill 
Sooner grant your will ; 

But often purchas'd are good for nought. 


Sweet s the little maid, &c. 


oix. Oh moſt divine princeſs ! whoſe voice is 
infinitely ſweeter than the nightingale : Oh, charm 
my ears no more with ſuch tranſporting melody, leſt 
I find my joy too exquilite for ſenſe to bear! 


ECENE IT 


Der QUIXOTE, SANCHO, FAIR- 
LOVE, DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dog. Pity, illuſtrious knight! oh! pity an un- 
happy princels, who has no hopes of ſafety, but from 
your victorious arm. This inſtant 1 am purſued by 
a mighty giant. 

CGrix. Oh, moſt adorable Dulcinea ! unleſs ſome 
air of your own forbid, permit your knight to un- 
dertake this adventure. 

Fez. You can't oblige me more. 

Sax. Nor me leſs; Oh! the devil take all giant 


adventures; now mal J have my bones broke; I'd 
give 
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give an arm or two to ſecure the reſt, with all m/ 
heart; I'll e'en ſneak off if I can, and preſerve the 
whole. 

QuIix. | Sancho, come here! Stand thou in the 
front, and receive the firſt onſet of the enemy, that 
lo I may wait a proper opportunity, while the giant 
is aiming at thy head, to ſtrike off his. 

SAN, Ah, Sie 1 have been a ſquire-erranting to 
ſome purpoſe truly, if I don't know better tHan to 
ſtand before my maſter. Beſides, Sir, every man in 
his way. I am the worſt man in the world at the 
beginning of the battle, but a very devil at the end 


of it. 
SCENE X. 


JOHN, FAIRLOVE, Den QUIXOTE, 
DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


oHN. Oh, Sir, undone, ruin'd ! Sir Thomas him- 
ſelf is in the inn ; you are diſcover'd, and here he 
comes with a hundred and fifty people, to fetch away 
Madam Dorothea. | 

Fair. We know it, we know it. 

Vix. And were he to bring as many thouſand 
I'll ſhew-him one ſingle knight may be too many for 
them all, 
_ Faix, Ten thouſand thanks, great knight; b 
Heavens! I'll die by your fide, before I'll loſe her: 

uUix. Now, thou moſt adorable princeſs Dulci- 
cinea del Toboſo, now ſhine with all thy influence 


upon me. 
SIR Tho. [1ithin.] Where 1 is my daughter, vil- 


lains ? where is my daughter ? 
o. Oh, thou curſed giant Tergilicombo, too 
well I know thy voice! have at thee, caitif. 
Dor. Dear Jezebel, I am frighten'd out of my 
wits; my father or Mr. Fairlove will be adeftroy'd.— 
FY3 I am 
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Jam refolv'd I'll ruſh into the middle of them, and 
with my own danger put an end to the fray. 

Jzz. Do ſo; and in the mean time I'll into the 
cloſet, and put an end to a ſmall bottle I have there : 
I proteſt Jam horribly frighten'd myſelf. 


SCENE XI. 
SANCHO, plus. 


| There they are at it pel|-mell; who will be knock'd 
on the head I know not; I think I'm pretty ſure it 
won't be Sancho. I have made a ſhift to eſcape this 
bout, but I ſhall never get out of this fighting coun- 
try again as ſafe as I came into it. I ſhall leave ſome _ 
pounds of poor Sancho behind me : if this be the 
effect of Engliſh beef and pudding, would I were 
in Spain again. I begin to think this houſe ar caſtle 
is chanted ; nay, 1 fancy the devil lives in it, for we 
have had nothing but battles ſince we have been here. 
My bones are not the bones they were a fortnight 
ago, nor are they in the ſame places. As to my 
ſkin, the rainbow is a fool to it for colours; it is like 
hat is it like? Ecod *tis like nothing but my 
maſter's Well, maſter of mine, if you do get the 
day you deſerve it, FII ſay that for you; and if you 
are well drubb'd, why, you deſerve that too. What 
had we to do with the princeſs and be hang'd to her? 
Beſides, I verily believe ſhe's no more a princeſs than 
Tam. No good ever comes of minding other mens 
matters. I ſeldom lee any meat got by winding up 
another man's jack. I'll &en take this opportunity, 
and while all the reft are knocking one another 1n the 
head, PII into the pantry, and ſtuff both guts and 
wallet as long as they'll hold. 


SCENE 
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SCE NE II. 
Sr THOMAS, DORO THEA. 


Six T no. See, ungracious girl, ſee what your 
curſed inclinations have occaſion'd ! 

Dor. I'm ſure they are the cauſe of my miſery; 
if Fairlove be deſtroy'd, I never ſhall enjoy a mo- 
ment's quiet more. 

Six Tho. Perhaps it were better for him if he 
were; I ſhall handle him in ſuch a manner, that the 
reſt of his life ſhall not be much worth wiſhing for. 

Dor. Thus on my knees, Sir, I intreat you, by 
all the tenderneſs you ever profeſs'd to me ! by all 
the joy you have ſo often ſaid I gave you ! by all the 
pain I now endure! do not attempt to injure Fair- 
love. You can inflict no puniſhment on him, but 
I muſt feel much more than half. Is it not enough 
to pull me, tear me bleeding from his heart? Is it 


not enough to rob my eyes of what they love more 


than light or than themſelves ? to hinder me from all 
thoſe ſcenes of bliſs I'd painted to myſelf ? Oh, hear 
me, Sir! or kill me, and do not make this life you 
gave a curſe. 

Sis Two. Away, you're no child of mine. 

Dog. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make 
him happy ; that thought would be ſome comtort in 
his ablence.——l1 might perhaps bear to be no par- 
taker of his happineſs, but not ſo of his ſufferings ; 
were he in a palace, you might keep me wretched 
alone ; but were he in a priſon, not all the powers an 
earth ſhould keep me from him. 
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SCE NE "XIII. 


GUZZLE, Mrs. GUZ-ZLE, Sr TH O- 
MAS, CONSTABLE, Den QUIXOTE, 
FAIRLOVE, JOHN. 


Guz. We have made a ſhift, an't pleaſe your 
worthip, to ſecure this mad fellow at laſt; but he has 
done us more miſchief, than ever it will be in his 

power to make us reparation for. 
Mes. Guz. Our houſe is ruin'd for ever, there is 
not one whole window in it; the ſtage-coachman 
{wears he'll never bring a company to it again. 
There's Miſs Sneak above in fits; and Mr. Sneak, 
poor man, is crying; and Madam Sneak, ſhe's a 
ſwearing and ſtamping like a dragoon. 

: Sis Tno. Mr. Fairlove, you ſhall anſwer for this. 
—As for that poor fellow there. I ſuppoſe you have 
tired him. Hark'e, fellow, what did this gentleman 
give you to do all this miſchiet ? 

Qurz. It is your time now, and you may uſe it. I 

ceive this adventure is not reſerv'd for me, there- 
tore I muſt ſubmit to the inchantment. 

Six Tho. Do you banter me, you raſcal ? 

Qu1x. Poor wretch ! I ſcorn to retort thy injuri- 
ous words. 

Six Tro. I'll make you know who J am preſently, 
I will ſo. 

uix. Doſt thou then think I know thee not to 
be the giant Fergilicombo ?—Yet think not becauſe 
I ſubmit to my fortune, that I fear thee; no, the 
time will come, when I ſhall {ce thee the prey of lome 
more happy knight. 

SiR Tuo. I'll knight you, you dog, I will. 

Mrs. Guz. Do you hear, huſband? I ſuppoſe you 
won't doubt whether he be. mad any longer or no; 
he makes no more of his wary than if he were 


taking to a fiddler. 
5 
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Gz. I wiſh your worſhip would ſend him to gaol, 
he ſeems to look moſt curſedly miſchievous. I ſhall 
never think myſelf ſafe till he is under lock and key. 
_ Fair. Sir Thomas, I do not deſerve this uſage at 
your hands; and tho* my love to your daughter hath 
made me hitherto paſſive, do not carry the thing too 


far; for be aſſured if you do, you ſhall anfwer for it. 
Sin Tro. Ay, ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that. 


SCENE XIV. 


Squire BA DGE R, Sr THOMAS, DORO. 
HE A, FAIRLL O Des N 
OTE, Mrs. GUZZLE. 


Bapc. Oons! Aae the matter with you all? Is 
the devil in the inn that you won't let a man ſleep? I 
was as faſt on the table as if J had been in a feather- 
bed —Sbud, what's the matter ? Where” s my lord 
Slang? 

SIX Tho. Dear ſquire, Jet me intreat you would 
go to bed; you are a little heated with wine. 
Bap. Oons, Sir! do you ſay that I am drunk ? 
I ſay, Sir, that I am as ſober as a judge; and if any 
man ſays that I am drunk, Sir, he's a har, and a ſon 
of a whore. My dear, an't 1——fober now? 
Dor. O nauſeous, filthy wretch |! 

Bap. *Fore George, a good pretty wench; T'll 
have a kiſs; PII warrant ſhe's twice as handſome as 
my wite, that is to be. 

SIX Tro. Hold, dear Sir, this is my daughter. 

Bap. Sir, I don't care whoſe daughter ſhe is. 

Dor. For Heaven's ET ſomebody detend me 
from him. 

Fair. Let me go, dogs! Villain! thou hadft bet- 
cer eat thy fingers, than jay em rudely on that lady. 

SIR Fro. Dear Mr. Badger, this is my daughter, 
the young lady to whom you 1 intended your addreſſes, 

Baps. 
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Bans. Well, Sir, and an't 1 making addreſſes to 
er Sir, hey? 8 
Sin Tro. Let me beſcech you, Sir, to attack her 
in no rude manner. 
Bap. Pr'ythee, doſt thou know who I am? 1 
fancy if thou didſt know who I was, thou would'ſt 


not talk to me ſo: if thou doſt any more, I ſhall lend 


thee a knock. Come, Madam, fl fince I have promis'd 
to marry you, ſince I can't be off with honour, as 
they ſay, why, the ſooner it's done the better ; let us 


fend for a parſon and be married, now Pm in the 


humour. Sbodlikins! I find there's nothing in mak- 
ing love, when a man's but once got well into't. I 
never made a word of love before in my life; and 
yet it is as natural, ſeemingly, as if I had been bound 
prentice to it. 

UIX. Sir, one word with you, if you pleaſe : I 


: ſuppoſe you look upon yourſelf as a reaſonable ſort 


of perſon. 

SiR THO. What? 

Quix. That you are capable of managing your 
. that you don't ſtand in need of a governor. 

Six Tho. Hey! | 

Qvu1x. And if this be true of you, is it poſſible 
you can preter that wretch, 'who 1s a ſcandal to his 
very ſpecies, to this gentleman, whoſe perſon and 
parts would be an honour to the greateſt of it? 

Sin Two. Has he made you his advocate? Tell 
him, I can prefer three thouſand to one. | 

Quix. The uſual madneſs of mankind ! Do you 
marry your daughter for her ſake, or your own? If 


for her's, ſure *tis ſomething whimſical, to make her 


miſerable in order to make her happy. Money 1s a 


thing well worth conſidering in theſe affairs; but pa- 


rents always regard it too much, and lovers too little. 
No match can be happy, which love and fortune do 
not conſpire to make ſo. The greateſt addition of 
either illy ſupplies the intire abſence of the other; 


nor elf millions a year make that beaſt, in your 
J daughter's 
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daughter's eye, preferable to this youth with a 
thouſand. 

Sis Tuo. What have we here? A philoſophical 
pimp! I can't help ſaying but the fellow has lore 
truth on his ſide. 

Dok. You are my eternal averſion. 

Barc. Lookye, Madam, I can take a joke, or ſo; 
but if you are in earneſt —— _ 

Dos. Indeed I am; I hate and della you in the 
moſt ferious earneſt. 

Bane. Do you? then you may kiſs Sbud, 
J can hate as well as you. Your daughter has af- 
fronted me here, Sir, what's your name, and I'll have 
ſatisfaction. 

Qvix. Oh, that I were diſinchanted for thy ſake ! ! 

Baps. Sir, PI have ſatisfaction. 

Sis Tho. My daughter, Sir 

Baps. Sir, your daughter, Sir, is a ſon of a whore, 
Sir. *Sbud, I'll go find my lord Slang. A fig for 
Uk and your daughter too; I'll have fatisfaction. 

Exit. 

Qu. A Turk would ſcarce marry a Chriſtian 
ſave to ſuch a huſband. 

Six Two. How this man was miſrepreſented to 
me! Fellows, let go your priſoner, Mr. Fairlove, 
can you forgive me? Can I make you any repara- 
tion for the injuſtice I have ſhewn you on this 
wretch's account? 


FAIR. 
"Dos; - F La! 


Sis Tuo. If the immediate executing all my for- 
mer promiſes to you can make you forget my having 
broken them; and if, as I have no reaſon to doubt, 
your love for my daughter will continue, you have 
my conſent to conſummate as ſoon as you pleaſe; 
hers, I believe, you have already. 

Fair. Oh tranſport! Oh bleſt moment! 

Dor. No conſent of mine can ever be wanting to 


make him happy. 7 
9 | AIR 
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AAR AV. 


Fair. Thus the "WIL Ws who with pleaſure, 
Long adventur'd on the main, 
Hugging faſt his darling treaſure, 
Gally ſmiles 
On paſt toils, 
Well repaid for all his pain. 
25 
Dor. Thus the nymph whom death affrigbtin 
With her lover's death alarms, 
Wakes with tranſports all deli Zhting 
Madly bleſt, 
When careſt 


In his warm entwining arms. 


Mrs. Guz. Lard bleſs em! Who cou'd have 
parted them, that hadn't a heart of oak ! 

Quix. Here are the fruits of knight-errantry for 
you. This is an inſtance of what admirable ſervice 
we are to mankind. —T find ſome adventures are re- 


ſerv'd for Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


SIR Tho. Don Quixote de la Mancha! Is it poſ- 
fivle that you can be the real Don Quixote de la 
Mancha? | 

Quix. Fruly, Sir, I have had fo much ado with 
inchanters, that I dare not affirm whether Jam 
re ally myſelf or no. 

SIR T'no. Sir, I honour you much. I] have heard 
of your great atchievements in Spain, What brought 
you to England, noble Don? 

UIX. A ſearch of adventures, Sir; no place 
abounds more with them. I was told there was a 
plenteous ftock of monſters; nor have I found one 
leſs than I expected. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XV. 
Den QUIX OTE; Sir THOMAS, FAIR- 


LOVE, DOROTHEA, GUZZLE, Mrs. 
'GUZZLE, BRIEF, Dr. DPRENCH. 


Bz1ee. I'll have ſatisfaction; I won't be us'd after 
this manner for nothing, while there 1s either law, or 
judge, or juſtice, or jury, or crown-office, or actions 


of damages, or on the caſe, or ' treſpailes, or aſſaults, 


and batteries, 

Sik Tuo. Whar's the matter; Mr. Counſellor J 

BRIEF. Oh, Sir Thomas! I am abus'd, beaten, hurt, 
maimed, disfigured, defaced, diſmember'd, kill'd, 
eee and murder'd, by this rogue, robber, raſ- 
cal, villain. I ſhan't be able to appear at Weſtminſter- 
hall the whole term. It will be as good a three hun- 
dred pounds out of my pocket as ever was taken, 

Dx ENCH. If this madman be not blooded, cup- 


ped, ſweated, bliſter'd, vomited, purg'd, this inſtant, | 


he will be incurable. I am well acquainted with 
this ſort of phrenzy; his next paronyiea will be ſix 
times as ſtrong as the former. 

Balzr. Plhaw ! the man is no more mad than I 


am =I ſhould be tinely off if he could be prov'd ; 


non compos mentis; *tis an eaſy thing for a man to 
pretend madneſs ex poſt facto. 

Da EN CH. Pretend madneſs! Give me leave to ) tell 
you, Mr. Brief, I am not to be pretended with; 1 
judge by ſymptoms, Sir. 

BalEr. Symptoms ! Gad, here are ſymptoms for 
you, if you come to that. 

Drexcn. Very plain ſymptoms of madneſs, I 
think. 

BRIEF. Very fine, indeed! very fine doctrine 


very fine, indeed! A man's beating of another is a 


proof of madneſs. So that if a man be indicted, he 


has nothing to do but to picad non compos mentis, 
and 
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and he's acquitted of courſe : ſo there's an end of all 
actions of aſſaults and battery at once. 


S CE N E the lat. 


S THOMAS, COOK, Dan QUIXOTE, 
SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, Dr. DRENCH, 
 Servents hauling in S ANC HO. 


Six To. Heyday ! what's the matter now? | 
Cook. Bring him along, bring him along. Ah, 
maſter, no wonder you have complain'd ſo long of 
_ miſſing your victuals; for all the time we were out 
in the yard, this rogue has been ſtuffing his guts in 

the pantry. Nay, he has not only done that, but every 
thing he cou'd not eat he has cram'd into that great 
fack there, which he calls a wallet. 

vix. Thou ſcandal! to the name of {quire ! wilt 
thou eternally 8. ſhame on thy mater by theſe 
little pilfering tricks? 

Sax. Nay, nay, you have no reaſon to talk, good 


. maſter of mine; the receiver's as bad as the thief 


and you have been glad, let me tell you, after ſome 
of your adventures, ro ſee the inſide of the wallet, as 
well as I. What a pox, are theſe your errantry tricks, 
to leave your friends in the lurch? | 

Qurx. Slave! caitif! | 

Sis Tro. Dear knight, be not angry with the 
truſty Sancho: you know, by the laws of Knight- 
errantry, ſtuffing the wallet has ſtill been the ve 
lege of the ſquire. | 

Saw. If this gentleman be a knight-errant; I wiſh 
he would make me his ſquire. 

Uix, Pm pacihed. 

Fair. Landlord, be eaſy; whatever you may have 
ſuffer'd by Mr. Sancho, or his illuſtrious maſter, I'll 
ſee you paid, 


SIR 
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Six Tho. If you will honour my houſe, noble 
knight, and be preſent at my daughter's wedding 
with this gentleman, we will do the beſt in our power 
for your entertainment. 

Qv1x. Sir, I accept your offer; and, unleſs any 
immediate adventure of moment ſhould intervene, 
will attend you. 

San. Oh rare Sancho ! this is brave news, i Pfaith ! 
Give me your wedding-adventures, the devil take all 
the reſt, 

DRENCH. Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a 
madman home with you to your houſe. 

Qu1x. I have heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, 
throw that word in my face, with patience. For alas 
cou'd it be prov'd, what were it more than almoſt all 
mankind in ſome degrees deſerve? Who would doubt 
the noiſy boiſt'rous ſquire, who was here juſt now, to 
be mad? Muſt not this noble knight here have been 
mad, to think of marrying his daughter to ſuch a 
wee? ? You, doctor, are mad too, tho? nat ſo mad 
as your patients. The lawyer here is mad, or he 
would not have gone into a ſcuffle, when it is the 
buſineſs of men of his profeſſion to ſet other men by 
the ears, and keep clear themſelves. 

Sis TrHo. Ha, ha, ha! I don't know whether 
this knight, by and by, may not te us all to be 
more mad than himſelf. 


Fair. Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that is no ſuch diffi- 
cul point. 


AH AV Country Bumpkin. 


All mankind are mad, tis plain; 
Some for places, 
Some embraces; 
Some are mad to keep up gain, 
And others mad to 1 it. 


* 


Courtiers 


48 Dox QUIXOTE ix ExcLaxy. 
_ Courtiers we may madmen rate, 
Poor believers 
In deceivers; 


elne are mad to hurt the ſtate, 
And others mad to mend it. 


D 


Dos. * for Bedlam fit, 9 | RY 
dr. Or they never | 
| £5 Could endeavour | 
Half the rogueries to commit 
Which we're ſo mad to let 'em. 
| Poets madmen are no doubt, 
| Lg... 4... Wnth. projectors, 
. ö And directors; 
Falk. Women all are mad throughout, 
| And we more mad to get em. 
Sie pour BEDS 18 ſo plain. ty < 
| „ Each tnectatar ta 
Of good-nature 
With applauſe will entertain 
His brother of La Mancha: 
With applauſe will entertain 
Don Quixote. and ſquire Sancho. 
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VEAL \ GOODWILL be, (7703 Votre > 
E L L! | it is to me farprifing, thats out of 
the multitudes who feel a pleaſure in get- 
ting an eſtate, few or none ſhou'd-taſte a 
missen in beſtowing it. Doubtleſs, a good man 
muſt have vaſt delight in rewarding merit, nor will 
I believe it ſo difficult to be found. I am at preſent- 
I thank Heaven, and my own induſtry, worth a good 
10,0001. and an only daughter, both which I Fave 
determin'd to give to the moſt worthy of my; poor 
relations. The tranſport J feel from the hope of 
making ſome honeſt man happy, makes me amends 
for the many weary days and ſleepleſs nights my riches 
have coſt me. I have ſent to ſummon them. The 
girl I have bred up under my on eye; ſne has ſeen. 
nothing, knows nothing, and has. conſequently ns. 
will but mine. I have no reaſon to doubt her conſent 
to whatever choice I ſhall make. How happily 
muſt my old age ſlide away, between the affection 
of an innocent and dutiful child, and the grate= 
ful return I may expect from a fo much obliged ſon- 
in-law! I am certainly. the r man on earth, 


Hen ſne comes. 3 
. 8 Ente 
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Enter L U C 1 5 


| 5 Did you ſend for me, papa? 

' Goop. Yes, come hither, child. I have ſent fot 
you to mention an affair to you, which you, I believe, 
have not yet thought of. 

Lucy. I hope it is not to ſend me to a boarding- 
ſchool, papa. 
Good. I hope my indulgence to you has been 
ſuch, that you have reaſon to regard me as the beſt 
of fathers. I am ſure I have never deny'd you any 
thing, but for your own good: indeed I have con- 
ſulted nothing dle. It is that for which I have been 

toiling theſe many years; ; for which I have deny'd 
myſelf every comfort in life; and from which I have, 
from renting a farm of 25 a 79 0 amaſſed the bum 
of 10, O00 5 wy | 

| Lvey. I am afraid you are angry with me, Papa. 

Good. Be not frighten'd, my dear child, you have 
done nothing to offend me. But anſwer me one queſ- 
tion-—— What does y little dear think of a huſ- 
band . 

Lev. A huidard; papa! C O la! 

Goop. Come, it is a queſtion a girl in her Gxteenth 
year may anſwer. Shou'd oy like to have a huſ- 
band, A c 

Luc. And am I to abe a coach? 

Goo. No, no: what has that to do with a uf. 
; band! „„ 

Lucv. Why you know, papa, Sir John Wealthy $ 
daughter was carry'd away in a coach by her huſ- 
band; and I have been told by ſeveral of our neigh- 


bours, that I was to have a coach when I was mar- 


ry*d. © Indeed I have dreamt of it a hundred times. 
I never dreamt of a huſband in my whole life, that 
I did not dream of a coach. I have rid about in 
one all night in my Ps and e it was the 
1 8990 thing ! = 


Doo. 
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Goop. Lock up a girl as you wẽill, 1 and you 
cannot keep her from evil . [Ade] —1 
tell 1 child, you muſt have no coach with a huf- 


6 "Lace Then let nie have 2 coach without 4 hut. 

An | 

Goon. What; had you r rather have a coach than 4 

huſband ? © Fo 

Tub. Hum I don't khow that, But; if 

you'll get me a coach; let me . FA warrant FI 
r me a huſband: 5 


9 1 R 5 rene, ib 


Do you, az but find a coach, 
And Ps ve we other . me, 4; 
For that will make the lover approach; 
And I w 2 5 we ſhan't diſagree Sit. 
No ſparks will talk 
To girls that walk, 
Pre heard it, and T confide in t: 
Do you then fx 
My coach and fix; ED OT 
I warrant I get one to 3 81 in tz to ride in't; 
| I warrant, &c. | e er, 


Bopp: The girl is out of ber wits; frire. Huſly ! ! 
who put theſe thoughts into your head? You ſhall” 
havea good fober hnſband, that will reach you better 
thangs: 

I!uey. Ay, but I won't tho if I can help it; fot 
Miſs Jenny Flantit ſays, a ſaber huſband is the worſt 
fort of hufband in the world. 

' Goop. I have a mind to found the girl's zelne 
tions. Come hither, Lucy; tell ine now. of all che 
men you ever fam, WE ſhou'd you like by for a 
hufband ? ; 

Lucy. Oh fy, papa] 1 muſt not tell: 

3 Yes, you may your ang | fs 

04 an 
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Lucy. No, Miſs Jenny ſays JI muſt not tell my 
knigd to.any man whazoverc She. never tells a word 
of truth to her father. 7 er ii o 
SGoob. Miſs Jenny is a e VE and you bent 
not regard her. Come, tell me "= truth, or: 1 _ 
8 77 ß | 

:Lvev. Why then, of- all the men I vor aw i in 
my whole es I like Mr. Thomas, my lord 
Bounce's 5 ae; best, 2 nn nd 
times. S111 + 4 PISS. 

Goop. Oh, 6 upon you [ * a bent 25 £ 
Luc. A footman | he looks a ncht times 
more like a gentleman than either ſquire Foxchaſe 
or ſquire Tankard, and talks more like orie, ay, and 
ſmells more like one too. His head is fo, prettily 
dreſt, done all down upon the top with ſugar, like 
4 froſted cake, with three little curls on each ſide, 
that you may ſee his ears as plain! and then his hair 
is done up behind juſt like a fine lady's, with a little 
little hat, and a pair of charming white ſtockings, 
as neat and as. fine -as.. any, white-legg*d fowl; and 
he always carries a great ſwinging ſtick . in his hand, | 
as big as himſelf, that he would. knock any dog down 
with, who was to offer to bite me. A footman in- 
deed! why Miſs Jenny likes him as well as I do; 
and ſhe ſays, all the fine young g gentlemen chat the 
ladies in London are ſo fond of, are juſt ſuch per- 
ſons as he is. Icod, I ſhou'd have had him before 
now, but that folks told me, I ſhou'd have a man 
with a coach, and that methinks Thad rather have, a 
great deal. „„ g 
SGoob. I am amaz'd! 15 ht ] _ the mercenary 
temper in the girl, worſe than all. —— What, child, 
wou'd you have any one with a coach? Ace you 


— 


have Mr. Achum? ._ | 
Lucy. Yes, indeed, wou'd 5 for a 7 9 


Soo. Why, he is a TOs and can n ſcarce og 

en,, „„ oa 

Lucr. What ignifies. that! 75 1 8 
$5: ER 


; *. * 4 5 4 k =; 
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4574 09 Wen he! in a sel be carry d, | 
MMWhat need has a man togo? ' 
510 That women for coaches are marry'd, 120 
b m not ſuch a child but 1 ep 51 f 
1 But if the poor crippled elf Nn 
III.n coach be not able coroam, | 8 
ITS w then I may g8⁰ by neee Hatt 
; And bad een att ho i a | 


© Enter BLISTER. vent” 


0” Me. Goodwill your. n 1 1 
have rid twelve long miles in little more than an hour. 
I am glad to lee YOu: ſo wells 1; was bid by you 
meſſage 
:  Goop.. That 1 had pron, your deze I ſuppoſe: 5 
truly, coz, I ſent for you on a better account. 
Lives: this is a relation of yours, you have not ſeen 

a great While, my couſin Bliſter, the apothecary. 

Lucy. Ola! I O__ _ ___ huge. man 1s not 
to be my huſband. 

Bl Isr. My coulini is well grown, and looks healthy. 
What apothecary do you i a ? He deals in i 2008 
drugs, I warrant him. 121 

G00. Plain wholeſome food nd exerciſe are what 
ſhe deals in. 

BIS z. Plain wholeſome food is very büoper at 
ſome time of the veg. wich. gentle phyſic betw-een 
he iii; | 
Soon. Leave us a litlen my Jon Lucy, [ muſt 
talk with your couſin. 

Lucy. Yes, papa, with all pats x It hope 
J ſhall never fee that great thing again. [Exit. 
_ Goop. | believe you begin to wonder at my meſ- 
ſage, and will, perhaps, more, when you know the 
occaſion of it. In ſhort, without more preface, I 


begin to "Rua myſelf going out of the world, and my 
daughter 


- 
38 


1 
5 — 
LED 
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daughter very eager to come jnto it. I have there- 
fore reſolved to ſee her ſettled without farther delay. 
I am far from thinking vaſt wealth neceſſary to hap- 
pineſs : wherefars, as I can give her a ſufficient com- 
petency, I am determined to marry her to one of 
own relations, It will pleaſe me, that the fruits 
of my labours ſhould nat go out of the family. I 
have ſent tq ſeveral af my kinſmen, af whom ſhe 
ſhall take her choice; and as yau are the firſt here, 
if you like my propoſal, you ſhall make the firſt 
application. 
 Brisr. With all my heart, couſin; and I am very 
much oblig'd to you. Your daughter ſeems an 
_ agreeable young woman, and I have no averſion to 
marriage. But pray, why do you think yourſelf going 
out of the world? Proper care might continue you in 
it a conſiderable while. Let me feel your pulſe. 
_ | Goopy. To oblige you; tho? I am in very good 
health. 1 | 
Brisr. A little feveriſh——1 would adviſe you 
to loſe a little blood, and take an emulſion, with a 
gentle emetic and cathartic. 55 
Goop. No, no, I will ſend my daughter to you ; 
bur pray keep your phyſic to yourſelf, dear couſin. 
BLisT. This man is near ſeventy, and, I have 
heard, never took any phyſie in his life; and yet he 
looks as well as if he had been under the doQor's. 
hands all his lifetime. Tis ſtrange ; but if I marry 
his daughter, the ſooner he dies, the better. It is 
an odd whim of his to marry her in this manner 
but he is very rich, and fo, ſo much the better. — 
What a ſtrange dowdy tis! No matter, her fortune 
never the worſe. ES 
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AIR. III. GN e ag 


In women we beauty or wit may admire; 
Sing Trol, lerol: _ 

1 But ſure as we have them, as ſurely erna, 
af "DR, wilt they ſo? 


9 Abroad for theſe daintie the wiſe r therefſve roam, 


185 Trol, lerol: 
And d Kogalh keep but a 2 diſh at home; {EY 
Oh ho, do Oy 0227 


Who marries a beauty, muſt Nate her when old; 

Sing Frol, lerol: 

But the older it grows, 12 more precious the gyld. 
Oh ho, is it ſo? 


Enter LUCY. 


Oh! here comes my miſtreſs: : what a pox tall 147 
to her? I never made love in my life. 
Luc. Papa has ſent me hither; but if it was not 
for fear of a boarding-ſchool, I am ſure I would not 
have come: but they ſay I ſhall be whipt there, 
and a huſband can't whip me, let me do what I e 
n one good thing. 

BIST. Won't you pleaſe to ſit down, couſin W 

Lucy. Yes, thank you, Sir. Since I muft ſtay 
with you, I may as well fit down as not. [Aide 
BLisT. Pray, couſin, how do Jo find yourſelf * 
Lucy. Find myſelf? 
BIST. Yes, how do you do: ? Let me feel your 
| 4 How do you ſleep o nights? 

Lucy. How ? why upon my back, generally. 

Brisr. But I mean, do you fleep without inter- 
ruption? Are you not reſtleſs? _ 
Luc. I tumble and toſs a good deal ſometimes. 
Beis r. Hum! Pray how * do you uſually 
ſleep ? 


Luer. 


—ůͤ ——ů—— — . ꝙ 


- 
* 


Whatever you do. 
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Lucv. About ten or eleven hour s. | 
Bu rs r. Is your ſtomach good? Do you eat with 
an appetite ? - How. often. do W find in a day ad 
inchnation to eat? 1 

Lucx. Why, a good. many times; 5 0 1 en? K 
eat a great deal, unlels it be at breakfaſt, dinner, and 
35 and afternoon's nunchion. | 

BLisr. Hum! I find you have at praſcps no * 


lute need of an apothecary. . 


Lucy. I am glad to. hear chat, p 4 wiſh he Was 
one with all my heart. 
BLIsr. I ſuppoſe, couſin, your father 1 men- 
tioned to you the affair I am come upon; may I hope 
you will comply with him, in e me the hap- 


Pieſt man upon earth? 
Lucy. You need not aſk me; „ you Eno I muſt 


do what he bids me. 


Bis r. May 1 then hope you y will make me your 
huſband ? 
Luc. I muſt do what hell have me. 

BLisT, What makes en Miſs i 2 _ tell me 
what-is the matter: l 5: | 
4 Leys No, ou wk 1 be-angry with me, if I tell je 

ou. | 
J BLIS. I angry | 1 it is not in my power, I can't * 
angry with you; Jam to be afraid of your anger, 
not you of mine; I muſt not be angry with An. 

Lucy. What, muſt not © you be angry, let me do 
what I will ? woot ao Runs. 4 

Blisr. No, my ng 

\Evey. Why then, by Goles 1-1 will tell you. 
I hate you, and I can't abide you. 

Bis r. What have I done to deſerve your hate! 1 

Lucr. You have done nothing; but you are ſuch 
a great ugly thing, I can't bear to look at you; and 


if my papa was to lock me up for a twelve month, 1 


ſhould hate you ſtill, 
BLIST, 


[1 
— 
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- - BuzsT. Did you not tell me Juſt . __ wou'd 


make me your huſband? ++ + 
KL 1 wa if wh I for all that. 


10AE 1 R W. Now v ponder well: CIT {A 
Ab, The: not angry, good dear Sir, mw I 
Nor do not tell papa; . We 
F or tho' I can't abide you, Sir, 
+ _ Pl marry you O la! 


Brisr. Well, my dear, if you can't abide me, 1 


can't help that, nor you can't help it; and if you 
will not tell your father, I aſſure you T will not; be- 
ſides, my dear, as for liking me, do not give yourſelf 


any trouble about that, it is the very beſt reaſon for 


marrying me; no lady now marries any one but 
whom ſhe hates; hating one another is the chief end 
of matrimony. It is what moſt couples do before 
they are marry d, and all after it. I fancy you have 
not a right notion of a marry'd life. I ſuppoſe you 
imagine we are to be fond, and Kiſs,” and . one 
another as long as we live. 15 | 

Lvcy. Why, an't we? 


) 


Bi.1sT. Ha, ha, ha! an wet no! Hol ignorant 


it is! [A/de.) Marrying is nothing but living in the 
ſame houſe together, and going by the ſame name; 
while I am following my buſineſs, you will be fol- 
lowing your pleaſure; ſo that we ſhall rarely meet 
but at meals, and then we are to {it at oppoſite ends 
of the table, and make faces at each other. 
Lucv. I ſhall like that prodigioully. Ah, but 
there is one thing tho'——an't we to lie together! 2 

BL1sT. A fortnight, no longer. 

Lucy. A fortnight | ae a in time: but it 
Will be over? = eee 
BLIS r. Ay, and then you may ae any « one elſe. 
Lucy. May I? then I'Il have Mr. Thomas. by 


Goes, why this is Pets: la! they told me other ſto- 


ries. 


362 An Ord MAN raver Wispom. 

ries. I thought when I had been marry'd, I muſt 

never have liked any one but my hufband, and that 

if I ſhou'd, he wou'd kill me; but i thoaght one 

thing tho' with myſelf, that I cou'd like another man 
without letting him know it, and then a fig for him. 

Byrsw. Ay, ay, they tell children ſtrange ftories ; 

I warrant they have told you, you anal by be — | 

by your huſband. 

Lucy. My papa tells me ſo. 

 Brisr. But & | the married women in England 
will tell you another ſtory. 

Lucy. So they have already, for they fay I muſt 
Not be govern'd by a huſband ; ; "and they ſay another 
thing too, that you will tell me one ſtory before mar- 
riage, and another afterwards, for that Manage al- 
ters a man 

Bis r. No, child, I ſhall be juſt 8 creature 
1 am now, unleſs in one circumſtance; I ſhall have a 
huge pair of horns upon my head. 

Lucy. Shall you! that's pure, ha, ha, what Aa 
comical figure you will make but wow will you 
make em grow? _ 

Bl Is r. It is you that will make em n grow. | 

Lucy. Shall I? by Goles! then PN do't as ſoon 
as ever I can; for 1 long to ſee em! do, tell me 
how I ſhall do it. | 

Buisr. Every other man you kiſs, I mall have a 


3 pair of horns grow. 


Lucv. By Goles, then, you ſhall have horns 
enough ; bur 1 fancy you are joking now. 


ATR v Buff. coat. 


Ah Sir! I gueſs 
Tou are a fibbing creature. 
BLisr. Becauſe, dear Miſs, 
You know not human nature. 
Evcy. Marry'd men, I'll be ſworn, 
I have ſeen without horn. 5 
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Biisr. Ah child! you want art to unlock i its 
I) be ſeereèt here lies, 
Men now are ſo wile, Ls 
To ws: their horns in their Pecke. 


Les, But you ſhall wear yours on your FE 
for I ſhall like * em better than —_ other thing about 
„ 

: "i Well then, Miſs, I may depend upon 
you. | 
' Laney" d may 1 depend upon you? 

BLIS r. 2 „ iy dear. | 

' Lvev. Ah, but don't call me ſo; 1 hate you 
mould call mie 8 

Bl isr. Oh child, all marry d people call one an- 
other Mͤy Dear, let” em hate one another as much as 
they will. 

Lucy. Do they? Well then, m my dear Hum, 

J think there is not any great matter in the word, 

neither. 

Brrsr. Why, amongft your fine gentty, there is 
ſcarce any meaning in any thing they ſay. Well, Il 
g to your papa and tell him we have {avon upon 

matters, and have the wedding inſtantly. 

Luc. The ſooner the better. 

Brisr. Your ſervant, my pretty dear. LEExit. 

Lucy. Your ſervant, my dear. Naſty, greaſy, 
ugly fellow. Well, marriage is a charming ching 
tho”, I long to be married more than ever I'did for 
any thing in my life; ſince T am to govern, IH war- 
rant I'Il do it purely. By Goles, I'll make him 
know who is at home.——Let me ſee, PH practiſe 
a little. Suppoſe that chair was my huſband; and 

'jicod ! by all I can find, a chair is as proper for a 
huſband as any thing elſe; now fays my huſband to 
me, How do you do, my dear?” Lard ] my dear? 

I don't kno-] how do! not the better for you. 
Pray, my dear, let us dine early to-day.“ In- 
deed, my * can't. Do intend to go 
abroad 
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am out t of my WItS. 


; ir, BY. having a dancing-maſter Fon your huſband. 


abroad to-day?” No, my dear! „ Then you will 
te ſtay at home: No, my dear]! Shallwe = out?“ 


No, my dear. Shall we goa viſiting?“ No, my 


dear. will never do any thing J am bid, that 
J am reſolv'd; and then Ki TO O good! 1 


IR vI. Belly ell. 1 


' La? what fwinging lies ſome people will cell! 4 

I thought when another I'd wedded, 

1 muſt have bid poor Mr. Thomas Farewell, 

And none but my huſband have bedded. 

But I find I'm deceiv'd, for as Michaelmas ; 
Is {till the forerunner of Lammas, © 

So wedding another is but the right Way 
To come at my dear Mr. . [rs 


Enter COUPEE. 


eyday t what fine centleman i is this ? 1 
Coup. Couſin, 2e moſt obedient and devoted 


* * 


humble ſervant. 


Lucy. I find this is one of your fine gentry, by 


his not having any meaning in his words. [ Aide. 


Cove. I have not the honour to be known: to 


| vou, couſin; but your father has been ſo kind to give 
me admiſſion to your fair hands. 


Lucy. O Gemini Cancer what a fine charming 


man this is? 


Coup. My name, Nada is Coupe, and I * | 


the honour to be a dancing-maſter. 


Lucy. And are you come to teach me to dence: ? 
Cove. Yes, my dear, I am come to teach you a 


very pretty dance; did you never learn to dance? 


Lucr. No, Sir, not I; only Mr. Thomas rawght 


me one, two, three. 


Cour. That is a very great FR in ba 
tion, and it will be a great happineſs for you to amend 


Lucy. 
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Lucy. Yes, Sir, but I am not to have a dancing- 
| maſter; my papa ſays, I am to have a naſty ſtinking 


apothecary, _ 

Cove: Your papa ſays! | What ſignifies What your 
 papa-ſays? ' - 
| 5 What, muſt I not mind what my papa 
ſays? 


Coup. No, no, you are to follow your own incli- 
nations.—lI think if ſhe has any eyes, may venture 
to truſt em. [A#de.] Your father is a very comi- 
cal queer old fellow, a very odd kind of a filly fel- 
low, and you ought to laugh at him. I aſk pardon 
tho? for my treedom. 

Lucy. Lou need not aſk my pardon, for 1 am 
not at all angry; for between you and I, I think 
him as odd, queer a fellow as you can do for your 
life. I hope you won't tell him what I ſay. 

Cour. I tell him! I hate him for his barbarous 
uſage of you; to lock up a young lady of beauty, 
wit and ſpirit, without ever ſuffering ker to learn to 
dance! Why, Madam, not learning to dance, is ab- 
ſolute ruin to a young lady. I ſuppoſe he took care 
enough you ſhou'd learn to read. 

Lucy. Yes, I can read very well, and ſpell too. 

Cove. Ay, there it is; why. now, that's more 
than I can do. All parents take care to inſtruct their 
children in low mechanical things, While the genteel 
ſciences are neglected. Forgive me, Madam, at 
leaſt, if I throw mylelf at your feet, and vow never 
to riſe til] lifted up with the elevating fire of your 
miles. 

Lucv. Lard, Sir! I don't know what to ſay to 
theſe fine things. He's a pure man;  [Afige. 

Coup. Might ! hope to obtain the leaſt ſpark of 
your love; the leaſt ſpark, Madam, would blow up 

a flame in me, that nothing ever cou'd quench. U 
58 thoſe lovely eyes, nor dart cheir Hery rays upon 
me, leſt I am conſumed, Shall I hope you will 


think of me? | 
Vol, II. . Lucy. 


„ — —2— — 


— — — — 2 3 er rmagnm— ents pee — —ä— — — 


of 
ever liv'd; live a fortnight after you are marry'd ! 
No, unleſs you reſolve to have me, I will felove't to 
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Lucy. I will think of you more than I will ler 
you know. [4 de. 

Cove. Will you not anſwer me? 

Lucy. La! you make me bluſh ſo, I know not 


what to ſay. 


Coup. Ay, that is from not having learnt to dance; 


a dancing-maſter would have cur'd her of that. Let 


me teach you what to ſay, that I may Tow you will 


condeſcend to make me your huſband. 


Lucy. No, I won't ſay that; but 


AIR VII. Tweed-ſide. 


O preſs me not, Sir, to be wife 

To a man whom J never can hate; 
So ſweet a fine gentleman's life, 

Shou d ne'er be ſour'd with that fate. 


But ſoon as I magy'd have been, 
Ungrateful I will not be nam'd; 
Oh ſtay but a fortnight, and then, 
And then you ſhall——Oh, I'm aſham'd. 


_ Covy. A fortnight! bid me live to the age of 
Mr. What's-his-name, the oldeſt man that 


put an end to myſelf. 
Lucy. O do not do that. But indeed I can never 
hate you; and the apothecary ſays no woman marries 


any man ſhe does not hate. 


Cove. Ha, ha, ha! ſuch mean fellows as thoſe 
every fine lady mult hate; but when they marry fine 


gentlemen, they love them as long as they live. 


Lucy. O but 1 would not have you think L love 


you. I aſſure you, I don't love you: I have been 


told I muſt not tell any man I love him. 1 don't love 
you; indeed, I don't. | 


Cour. But may I not hope you will? 
er. 
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2021 Lucy. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you hope; it 
is equal to me what you hope. Mails Jenny ſays I 
muſt always give myſelf airs to a man I like. [ Aide. 
Cour. Hope, Madam, at leaſt, you may allow 
me; the cruelleſt of your ſex, the greateſt tyrants 
deny not hope. 

Lucy. No, I won't give you the leaſt crumb of 
hope. Hope, indeed! what do you take me for ? 
| rn aſſure you! No, I would not give you the leaſt 
bit of hope, tho' I was to ſee you die before my face. 
Ait is a pure thing to give one's ſelf airs. Alide. 

Coop. Since nothing but my death will content 
you, you ſhall be ſatisfyd, even at that price. [ Pulls 
out- his kitt.] Ha! curied fate] I have no other in- 
ſtrument of deat about me than a ſword, which 
won't draw. But I have thought of a way: within 
the orchard there is an apple- tree; there, there, Ma- 
dam! you ſhall fee me hanging by the neck. 

There ſhall you iee your dancing-maſter die; 
As Bateman Dog d for love eien fo will I. 

Lucy. O ſtay !—=—La, Sir! you're fo haſty.— 
Muſt I tell you the firſt time I ſee you? Miſs Jenny 
Flantit. has been courted theſe two years by half a 
dozen men, and nobody knows which ſhe'll have 
yet: and muſt not I be courted at all? I will be 


courted, indeed ſo I will. 
Coop. And ſo you ſhall; I will court you after we 


arc marry'd. | 
Lucy. But will you, indeed ? 
Cove. Yes, indeed; but if I ſhould not, e are 


others enough that wou'd. 
Luc. But I did not think N women had 


ever been courted, tho'. 

Coop. That's all owing to your not d to 
dance! Why there are abundance of women who 
marry for no other reaſon; as there are ſeveral men 
who never court any out marry*d women. 

Tt 'cy. Well, then, I don't much Care it I do 

19% marry 
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Les, Madam, will be proud to teach you any thing 


marry you. But hold; there is one thing, but that 
does not much ſignify. 

Cour. What is it, my dear? 

Lucy. Only I promis'd the apothecary juſt now; 


that's all. 


Cove, Well, ſhall ! fly then, and put every thibg 


in readineſs ? 


Evcy. Ay, do; I'm ready. 
Coup. One kiſs before l go, my deareſt 1 


And now one, two, three, and away. Exit. 


Lucy. Oh, dear ſweet man! He's as handſome as 
an angel, Fn: as fine as a lord. He is handfomer 


than Mr. Thomas, and i'cod, almoſt as well dreſt. 


I ſee now why my father wou'd never let me learn 
to dance. For, by Goles! if all dancing-maſters be 


ſuch fine men as this, I wonder every woman does 


not dance away with one. Ola! now I think on't, 


he pull'd out his fiddling thing, and I did not aſk him 


to play a tune upon't.— But when we are marry*d, 
I'll make him play upon't; i'cod, he ſhall teach me 
to dance too.——He ſhall play, and PII dance; that 


will be pure. Ola! what's here? Another beau ? 


Enter QUAVER. 


Av. Madam, your fervant. I ſuppoſe my 
couſin Goodwill has told you of the happineſs he de- 
figns me. 

"Lucy. No, Sir, my papa has not told me any 
thing about you. Who are you, pray? 

UAV. I have the honour of being a diſtant re- 
lation of yours, and I hope to be a nearer one. My 


name is Quaver, Madam: I have the honour to 


teach ſome of the firſt quality to ſing. 
Lucy. And are you come to reach me to fing * ? 
vUav. I like her deſire to learn to ſing ; it is a 
proof of an excellent underſtanding. Aſide. 


in 
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in my power; and do believe I ſhall not yield to any 
one in the ſcience of ſinging. 

Lucy. Well, and I ſhall be glad to learn; for J 
have been told 1 have a N voice, only I don't 
know the notes. 

Quav. That, Madam, may be acquired; a voice 
cannot. A voice mult be the gift of nature; and 
it is the greateſt gift nature can beſtow. All other 

erfections, without a voice, are nothing at all. Muſic 
is allow'd by all wiſe men to be the nobleſt of the 
ſciences : whoever knows muſic, knows every thing. 

Lucy. Come then, begin to teach me; for long 
to learn. | 

vav. Hereafter I ſhall have time enough. But 
at preſent J have ſomething of a different f nature tp 
ſay to you. 

Ter. 8 have _w to ey r 


A I R VIII. Dimi Caro. 


Deareſt charmer ! 
Will you then bid me tell 
What you diſcern ſo well, 
By my expiring ſighs, 
My doating eyes, 
W doating eyes ? 
Look thro? th* inſtructive grove, 
. Each object prompts to love; ; 
| See how the turtles play; 
Each object prompts to love; 
All nature tells you what I'd lap. 


Lvcy. 0 charming delightful! 


Quav. May I hope you'll grant—— _ 
Lucy. Another ſong, and Tu do any thing. 
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| Quav. Deareſt creature, 
Pride of nature 
. All your glances 
Give me trances. 


Deareſt, &c. 


Laer. Ob, 1 melt, I faint, I ſwoon, I die!] 
- Quav. May I hope you'll be mine? 
Evcy. Will you charm me fo every day? 
Quav. And every night too, my angel. 


Enter COUPEE. 


Cove. Heyday ! what do I ſee ? my miſtreſs in 
another man's arms? Sir, will you do me the favour 
to tell me what buſineſs you have with that lady? 

Quay. Pray, Sir, be ſo good as to tell me what 
buſineſs you have to aſk, 

Cour. Sir! 

Qvav. Sir! 

Coup. Sir, this lady is my miſtreſs. 

Qvav. I beg tq be excus'd for that, Sir. 

Coup. Sir! 

Quav. Sir! 


AIR IX. Of all the 8 &c. 


Cove. Excuſe me, Ye. zounds, what d'ye mean? 
I hope you don't give me the he. 

Quvav. Sir, you miſtake me quite and clean 
Indeed, good Sir, not I. 

Cove. Zounds, Sir, if you had, I'd been mad; 

But I'm very glad that you don't, 

Quay. Do you challenge me, Sir? 

Coup. Not I, indeed, Sir. 

Quav. Indeed, Sir, I'm very glad on't. 


Lucy, 
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Lucy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter? I be- 
ſeech you, ſpeak to me, one of you. 
Cour. Have I not reaſon? did I not find you in 

his arms ? 
vay. And have I not reaſon ? Did he not ſay 
you was his AN to my face? | 


AIR X. Molly Mog. 


Lucy. Did mortals er ſee two ſuch fools ? 
For nothing they're going to fight; 
] begin to find men are but tools, 
And both with a whiſper I'll bite. 
With you am ready to go, Sir; 
I'll give t'other fool a rebuff. 
[To Coupee. 
Stay you but a fortnight, or ſo, Sir, 
I warrant I'll grant you enough. 
[7 0 OS 
Quav. 8188 
Cove. Hell and confuſion | 
— | [They draw; Lucy runs out. 


Enter BLISTER. 


Brisr, For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, what's the 
matter? I profeſs I am afraid you are both diforder'd. 
Pray, Sir, give me leave to feel your 2 I with 
you are not light-headed ! 

Coup. What is it to you, Sir, what I am? 

Quvav. How dare you interfere between gentle- 
men, firrah ? ' 

Coup. I have a great mind to break my ſword 
about your head, you dog 

Quav, I have a great mind to run you through 
the body, you raſcal! 

Coup. Do you know who we are ? 

Quav. Ay, ay, do you know whom you have to 


do with? | 
| H h P 1 BIST. 
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BLisr. Dear gentlemen; pray, gentlemen. —1 
wyih I had nothing to do with you.: 1 meant no 


| harm. 


Cove. So much the worle, e ſo much the 
worſe. 


Quay. Do you know what! it is to anger g gentle- 
men! © 


Enter GOODWILL. 


Goop. Heyday ! what are you fencing here, gen- 


| tlemen ? ? 


BLIS. Fencing, quotha ? They have almoſt 
fenced me out of 'my ſenſes, I am ſure. 


Cove. I ſhall take another time 

Ovay. And ſo ſhall © 

Goo. I hope there is no anger between you. You 
are nearer relations than you imagine to each other, — 
Mr. Quaver, you was ſent out of England young; 
and you, Mr. Coupee, have liv'd all your lifetime 
in London; but I aſſure you, you are couſin-germans. 
Let me introduce you to each other. 

Cour. Dear couſin Quaver. 

'Quav. Dear couſin Coupee. 


BuisrT, It's but a blow and a kiſs with theſe ſparks, 
T find. 


Cour. I thought there was ſomething about him 


] cou'd not hurt. 


Gp. Here is another relation too, whom you do 
not know. This is Mr. Bliſter, ſon to your: uncle | 
BI: iſter the apothecary. 

: Cove. I hope you will excuſe our ignorance. 

BIIs T. Yes, couſin, with all my heart, ſince there 
is no harm come on't; but if you will take my ad- 
vice, you ſhall both iniempdlately loſe fome blood, 
and 1 will order each of you a A anos Purge. 3 


4 


Enter 
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* > Side 2 


Enter WO RM MW OO D. 


"Worm. Your ſervant, couſin Goodwill, How do 


you do, Maſter Coupee | ? How do you do, Maſter 
Bliſter ? The roads are very dirty: but 1 obey your 


ſummons, you ſee. 
Soo. Mr. Quaver, this is your « couſin Worm- 
wood, the attorney. 

Worm. I am very glad to ſee you, Sir. I ſup- 
poſe by ſo many of our relations being aſſembled, 
this is a family lawſuit I am come upon, I ſhall be 
glad to have my inſtructions as ſoon as poſſible z for 


I muſt carry away ſome of your neighbours goods h 


- with executions by and by. 

Goop. I ſent for you on the account of no law- 
ſuit this time. In ſhort, I have reſolv'd to diſpoſe 
of my daughter to one of my relations: if you like 
| her, couſin Wormwood, with 10,000 l. and you 
ſhould happen to be her choice 
Brist. That's impoſſible z for the has promis'd 

je already. 

Cove. And me. 

' Quay. And me. 

_ Worm. How! has ſhe promis d 1 of you? 
Why then the two that miſs her will have very good 
actions againſt him that has her. 

| Goop. Her own choice muſt determine; and if 
that fall on you, Mr. Blifter, I muſt inſiſt on your 
leaving off your trade, and living here with me. 


trade. 


1 


ſonable? 
n, certainly, certainly. 


Coup. Ten thouſand c to an apothecary, i in- 
geed! 5 1 


av. Not leave off his trade! ? 


Covp. 


Brisr. N o, Sir, I cannot conſent to leave off my 


Goon. Pray, gentlemen, is not the requeſt rea- 
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Cove. If I had been an apothecary, I believe I 
Mou'd not have made many words. 

Goop. I dare ſwear you will not, couſin, if ſhe 
 ſhow'd make choice of you. 

Cour. There is ſome difference tho between us: 
mine is a genteel profeſſion, and I ſhall not leave it 
off on any account. 

 Goop. Fll be judg'd by Mr. Quaver os: who 
has been abroad and eg the world. | 

vav. Very reaſonable, very e This 
man, I ice, has excellent ſenſe, and can diſtinguiſh | 
between arts and ſciences. 

Goon. I am confident it would not be eaſy to pre- 
vail on you to continue the ridiculous art of teaching 
people to ſing. 

vav. Ridiculous art of teaching to ſing! Do 
you call muſic an art, which is the nobleſt of all 
ſciences? I thought you a man of ſenſe, but I find— 

Coup. And I find too. 

BrLisr. And ſo do I. 

Worm. Well, it is ſurpriſing that men ſhould be 
ſuch fools, that they ſhou'd helitate at leaving off 
their profeſſions for 10,0001, 

Goon, Couſin Wormwood, you will leave of your 
practice, I'm ſure. 

Worm. Indeed, Sir, but I will not, I hope you 
don't put me upon a footing with fiddlers and danc- 
ing-maſters. No man need be aſham'd of marrying 
his daughter to a practitioner of the law. What 
wou'd you do without lawyers ? Who'd know his 
own property ? 

BLisT. Or without phyſicians, who'd know when 
he was well ? | 

Cour. If it was not for dancing-maſters, men 
might as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 

TAv. And if it was not for finging-maſters, they 
might as well have been all born dumb. 


Goop. Ha! confuſion! what do I ſe! my 


dan ſerz in the hands of that fellow * 5 
Euter 
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Enter LUCY and Mr. THOMAS. 


Lucv. Pray, papa, give me your bleſſing; ; I hope. 
you won't be angry with me, but I am marry'd to 


Mr. Thomas. 

' Goop. Oh Lucy, Lucy! is this the return you 
make to my fatherly fondneſs ? 

Lucy. Dear papa, forgive me, I won't do ſo any 
more. Indeed I ſhould have been perjured if 1 
had not had him.—And I had not had him neither, 
but that he met me when I was frighten'd, and did 
not know what I did. 

Goop. To marry a footman! . 


Tuo. Why, look ye, Sir, I am a footman, "tis 
true, but I have a good acquaintance in life. I have 
kept very good company at the hazard-table ; 3 and 


when I have other clothes on, and money in my 
pocket, they will be very glad to ſee me again. 


Worm. Harkye, Mr. Goodwill, your daughter is 
an heireſs, Tu put you in a way to proſecute this 


fellow. 
Bl IST. Did you not cron me, Madam? © 
Coup. Ay, did you not promiſe me, Madam? 
Quav. And me too? 


Lucy. You have none of you any reaſon to com- 


plain; if 1 did promiſe you all, I promis'd him firſt. 


Worm. Look Ye, gentlemen , it any of you will a 
employ me, I'll undertake we mall recover part of 


her fortune. 
UAV. If you had given your daughter a good 


education, and let her learnt muſic, it wou'd have 


* ſofter things into her head. 


BL IST. This comes of your conteg of phyſic. ö 
If ſhe had been kept in a diet, with a little gentle 


bleeding, and purging, and yomiting,: and bliſtering, 

this had never happen'd. 

Won x. You ſhou'd have ſent her to town a term 

or twp, and taken lodgings for her near the Fen 
that 


Te 
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that ſhe might have converſed with the young gebs 


tlemen of the law, and ſeen the world. 


A IR. Xx, | Buſh of Boon. 


Loc. Oh dear papa! don't look fo grum i 


Forgive me, and be good: 
For tho' he's not ſo great as ſome, 
He ſtill is fleſh and blood. 
What tho? he's not ſo fine as beaus, 
In gold and ſilver gay; 
Yet he, perhaps, without their clothes, 
May have more charms than they. 


Tuo. Your daughter has marry'd a man of ſome 
learning, and one who has ſeen a little of the world, 
and who by his love to her, and obedience to you, 
will try to deſerve your fayours. As for my having 
worn a livery, let not that grieve you; as I have livd 
in a great family, I have ſcen that no one is reſpected 
for what he is, but for what he has; the world pays 
no regard at preſent to any thing but money; and if 


my own induſtry ſhau'd add to your forcune, ſo as to 


entitle any of my poſterity to grandeur, it will be no 
reaſon againſt GAR ng my ſon, or grandſon, a lord, 
that his father, or grandfather, was a footman. 
SGoop. Ha! thou talk'ſt like a pretty ſenſible fel- 
low, and I don't know whether my daughter has not 
made a better choice, than ſhe cou'd have done among 
her booby relations. I ſhall ſuſpend my judgment at 
preſent, and pals 1 it Perc after, according to your be⸗ 


| haviour. 


Tho, I will try to deſerve it ſhou'd be in my 
fayour. ' 

Worm. I hope, couſin, you don't expect I ſnou'd 
loſe my time, I expect ſix and eight-pence for my 
Journey. | 


Goon. 
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 Goop. Thy profeſſion, I ſee, has made a knave of 
whom nature meant a fool, Well, I am now con- 


vinc'd, *tis leſs difficult to ' raiſe a fortune, chan to find 8 


one worthy to inherit it. 


AIR Ni Phe Yori hire ballad, 
BLISTER. 


Had your daughter been phyfic'd well, Sir, as the 
_ ought, . 
With bleeding, and bliſb'ring, and vomit, and draught, 
This footman had never been once in her thought, 


With his Down, N Ke. 


c 


Had pretty Miſs been at a dancing · ſchool bred, 
Had her feet but been taught the right manner to 
tread, 
Gad's curſe ! twould have put better things in ber 
head, 
Than his Down, down, &c. 


QUAVER.. 


Had ſhe learnt, like fine ladies, inſtead of her prayers, 
To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft airs, 
A footman had never thus tickled her ears, 

With his Down, down, &c. 


EU 


Fou may phyſic, and muſic, and dancing enhance, 
In one I have got them all three by good chance, 
My doctor he'll be, and he'll teach me to dance, 
With his Down, down, &c. 


2 ro And 
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And tho? ſoft Italians the ladies controul, 
He ſwears he can charm a fine lady, by Gole 1 
More than an Italian can do for his ſoul, 

With a Down, down, &c. 


My fate then, ſpectators, hangs on your decree; 

J have brought kind papa here, at laſt to agree; 

If you'll pardon the poet, he will pardon me, 
With my Down, down, &C. 


Let not a poor Farce then nice critics purſue, 
But like honeſt-hearted good-natur'd men do, 

2 And clap to pleaſe us, who have ſweat to pleaſe * 
With our Down, dowa, &c. 


CHORUs. 


Let not a poor farce then, &c. 


1 
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